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R. PUNCH, desiring that the Right Book should be in the Right Place, has given orders’ for the 
dissemination of this his Twenty-Eighth Volume throughout the world; but especially in those places 
where the Solidity of his Wisdom, the Brilliancy of his Wit, the Sweetness of his Benevolence, and the 
Loving-kindness of his Nature in All Things, should best manifest themselves to the World at Large 
through the World’s Rulers and Misrulers, shining through them upon the peoples, even as the Sun 
shines through the crystal of the Palace and the lattice of the Cottage. 


Lorp Cow rey has been directed to present the Volume—bound in peach-blossom satin,—to the 
Empress Evoeinie; that, further recommended by her looks and speech, the right precepts of Mr. Puncn 
may, to the abiding benefit of France and England, flourish in the right places. 


Lorp Buoomriz.p, at Berlin, has been accredited with his Copy (bound in boar-skin), to present 
to the Kine or Prussia. His Lordship has been further directed to read certain edifying verses charitably 
composed for the better instruction of the Kine or Prussia, to be administered early in the morning. 


The Eart or Westmonetanp, at Vienna (leaving his fiddle at home), will forthwith take his 


| Punca (bound in Gorpon plaid) to Francis Josern, the “ Hope of Austria ”—according to Lonrp 
| Aperpeen. (“Hope told a flattering tale,” and Britannia was fool enough to believe it.) 


Lory H. pe Watpen, at Brussels, will present his Puncn (bound in Russia) to Lezorotxp, 
requesting His Majesty not to forget that he is the Uncle of the Queen or Enoianp, and by no 


; means vassal to the Emperor Acexanper II. His Lordship has been further desired to present to His 


| 
| 





Majesty an English red rose gathered in the gardens of Claremont, as a further refresher of His 
Majesty's memory. 
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PREFACE. 


Loxp Howpen, at Madrid, will demand an audience of Queen Isapetta to present Her Majesty 
with his Punca (bound in Spanish Bonds). His Lordship is further desired to express his readiness to 


read to Her Majesty four pages per diem for the illumination of the Royal mind, and through her to 


the enlightenment of Spain in general. 


Sin R. Paxewnam, at Lisbon, will deliver his Pune to Don Pspro immediately upon His 
Majesty’s return. The volume is most pathetically bound. The brave Bohemian Ziska bequeathed his 
skin for a drum-head, so that though departed from among men, he might still most eloquently speak 
to them, to the consternation of the oppressor. A philosophic Portuguese bondholder, ruined and 
departed, has bequeathed a portion of his cutiele (“nearest the heart”) for the binding of Puncu, in 
the hope that the Right Book being rightly bound, and further being im the Right Place, might touch 
the royal bosom into consideration of bondholders, not yet quite deceased. 


Sin W. Temyte, ambassador at the Court of the Two Sicilies, has beem accredited with his Puncu 
for the benefit of Fasgbinano—unless in the opinion of Sin Wittiam, the individual is. too crass, as 
Puncu’s revered friend, Loxry Brovenam would say, to apprehend one iota of the beauty and utility of 
the gift. The volume is bound in convict gray, a court colour in which His Majesty delights to clothe 


his noblest and wisest of subjects. 


Ma. Punecn forbears to notice every individual case. Let it suffice that no crowned head—no 
beavered head, for tue United States’ President is especially cared for—has been overlooked. 


Mr. Puncu had his volume prepared for ALExanper or Russia, and duly bound in Manchester 
cotton (handsomely presented by ALexanper’s friend, Joun Bricur), determined upon sending the book 
to St. Petersburgh under the sanctity of a flag of truce. As, however, Russia is apt to dye a flag of 
truce in the heart’s blood of the bearer, Mr. Puncu will not hazard an envoy. No: he will rather wait 
and deliver it with his own hand to ALexanper himself, when that remorseful individual shall occupy the 


state-prison (handsomely fitted up for his service) of Coldbath Fields. 


Meanwhile, it is hoped that in hundreds of thousands of book-cases, the Right Ptncn will be found 


im the Right Place. 
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NOTES FOR JANUARY 
Plough Monday —of coursea Holiday 
tow 


Mh, Day breaks at Gh. 2m. Considering 
that every day breaks, we should, instead of 
 — remainder of a broken day 
make best use we can of all the pteees 

The dew point will fall on the 4th of 
am, when Bilis are generally pay- 
able. 

In frosty weather we are told we should 
lop our timber out of doors. The most 
sensible way of lopping your timber will 
be to ent your stick aad go in doors to « 
comfortable fire 

Instead of catching cold by preparing « 
hot-bed for an early lettuce, let us prepare 
our own hot bed early with a warming-pan 

As the hedge-sparrow will now sing, you 
may take « note of it 


MEMORABLE EPOCHS. 


Tweae are certain exciting epochs ina 
woman's life that are never forgotten 
such as, for instance—the first time she 
carries a parasol, the first time she receives 
a Valentine, the first time she goes to an 
evening party, the first time « proposal is 
made to her, the first time she wears a 
velvet dress, and the first time she puts 
om the wedding-ring 


A MUSTARDSEED FABLE. 


Cowwontat.—Says Ma. Pre, in @ rage, 
to his wife, Mus. Nexowe. “I only wish 
you'd a head on your shoulders.” Says 
Mas. Nezowe, in « passion, “ Don't talk to 
me: if you had only an eye about you, as 
I have!" 


Tae Barris of Wouas.—A girl of ten 
displays courage amounting to rashness in 
her fret Engagement, but is usually de- 
ficient in steadiness. 

Cosunpacu ror tae Ciezncry—What 

rture in a man-ot-war reminds you of 
n.Dean'smouth? A Port-hole 

“Lerrenep Iwpoo.ence The Police 
man (A 1) who strolls about Herne Bay 

Hiwr to Litioayrs.—-A soit at law 
means rags 
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NOTES FOR FEBRUARY. 


Srd, Biarse. This feast ought to be no 
feast at all, for if Buamx were to have a 
blow-out, there would be an end of him. 

Some of the Almanacks contain “ a Table 
f the True Dip of the Sea Horizon, cor- 
rected for Refraction.” We confess our- 
selves not deep enough for such a dip, and 
we should not know how to correct it if it 
proved refractory. 

In this month keep calves warm by 
putting them into gaiters. 


HOW TO PROVE A LOVER. 

Ix order to try your Lover's affection 
for you, take an opportunity of dancing 
some evening continually with somebody 
else, or of otherwise flirting, whilst, in the 
mean time, you snub and slight him. If 
this conduct does not destroy his regard 
for you, he loves you indeed sincerely ; but 
he is a fool: and don't you have him. 


A MUSTARD-SEED FABLE. 


Histrionic.— Keay had made up his face 
for Macheth. “ Now, what are we to think 

fourselves?” says Indian-ink to Hare’s- 
foot. “Think!” says Hare's-foot, “why 
we must think ourselves accessory to 4 
horrid murder.” 





Recreation 1s Naturat Histrory.—A 
young gentleman of a lively turn sent his 
slow friend to an ornithologist fora Yellow 
hammer to drive a nail. 

Love ayp Lireratvure.—Some say that 
every Lover is a Poet: this is by no means 
true: it is, however, a fact that the Lover. 
considered both as a reader and a writer, 
is generally a man of Letters. 

A Reau Buesstwao to Moruens. — 
Couldn't somebody invent a soap which 
would enable Mammas to get their 
Daughters off their hands ? 

Coyuypros sy a Strupp Maw mm Lopve- 
xsas.— Why is my tea like my pale brandy ? 
Because it is stolen by my landlady ! 

Sassy Maeytvicerce.--Much Gilding 
and Carving without Knife and Fork. 
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RATHER AWKWARD FOR TOMKINS. 


Young Diana. “1 THixe, Sta, IF YOU WOULD BE 30 GOOD AS To Go Frast, AND sREAK Tue Tor Ram, 





vy Posy WOULD GET over.” 
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PUNCH 


NOTES FOR MARCH. 


THouGH the year is shortened by 
nearly three months, its days are 


lereury will, on the 18th, be 

; but although station- 

pe we have nothing to write upon 
m. 


A MUSTARD-SEED FABLE. 


AmaTive.—Lavura was discon- 
solate. Henry had long flirted, but 
— the question. Henry 
went way. Lavna’s aunt, for 

t her a love of 
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Prepiction.— The next cam- : é =) 
Rien will open in the month of : Be 


How to TELL THE POSITION oF 
THe PLANers sy THE Winp.—lIt 
is probable that Vesta will be in 
the South when the wind blows a 
sou- Vester. 

MEMORANDUM FoR THE MowTH 
or Marcu.—To young ladies— 
Now make up your minds and 
choose your lover, considering that 
you may have too many chaps on 
your 

Trura vor TRETOTALLERS.— 
The Porter that is stout will carry 
the biggest man beyond the bounds 
of diseretion. 

Rote vor Youre Hovss- 
KREPERS.—The smallest possible 
waste, without pinching. 


When anybody talks mech heat | PATERFAMILIAS SUPERINTENDS IN PERSON 
FROM THE ROOF OF HIS HOUSE. 


his trials, there is some reason to 
believe him to be a thief. 


‘S ALMANACK FOR 1855, 


FACT IN MESMERISM. 


A rouwa medical stadent, having 
been mesmerised, was thrown into 
a state of clairvoyance. On being 
asked where he was, he said he wax 
in the lodgings of the meameriser 
his fellow-student. To the question, 
what he could see there, he replied 
that he aaw the woman of the house 
opening the cupboard with a secret 
key, and helping herself out of the 
gin-bottle. 

Lecat <Apvice To Youre 
Lapixa.—Don't accept the hand 
of anybody who tells you that he 
in going to marry and settle 
Make him settle first, and let him 
marry afterwards. 

CrassicaL Coutarn.—The an 
cient Roman ladies are said to 
have sometimes adorned them 
selves by tying alive snake roand 
their neck. The reptile, in that 
case, may be said to have been the 
lady's live stock. 

“'T1e TRUK, TIS PITY ; AND PITY 
‘Tis ‘Tm TRUK.” — Honeymoon bliss 
sometimes turns out to be mere 
moonshine. 


NATURAL MISTAKE, 


An agricultural gentleman, in 
reading « fashionable newspaper 
exploded in « guffaw. On being 

dt feate the cause 
of his mirth, he pointed to the de 
scription of a “ Marriage in High 
Life,” in which the reporter stated 
“we have been favoured with a 

at the bride's Mousseau 

“ To ha'em made aforehand,” the 
farmer said, “showed pretty well 
as how the lady had made up her 
mind to wear ‘em arterwards.”’ 


Wuart's ae Naue?—We may 





THE REMOVAL OF THE SNOW truly say that the inventor of the 


steam-engine was a man of great 
engine-uity. 





| 
| 
| 


Userc. Recipz: To Make Two Soups or One Tuixe.— Tae ALTAR ayy THE Cross.—We always feel sorry for Sugeives’ Orvicens in Tue Navy.—-More than one officer 
Bag the Tail of an Ox entire, shave it, and with the hairthus | illiterate brides and bridegrooms who have to put “their | during the present war has thrown a live shell overboard 
obtained make Hair-Soup, reserving the remainder of the | mark” in the Parish Register; for it seems ominous that | The officer who could thus take up a bomb, muat be quite « 


purchase for Ox-Tail. their wedded life should begin with crosses. 


bomb-bailiff. 
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A MUSTARD-SEED FABLE 


Mepiwat.—* How is it,” asked 
Dame Paseruer, the hen of her 
lord, “ that that hideous duck does 
nothing but make a nvise, and yet 


always has the largest egg? 
“My dear,” answered the cock 
“ao goes the world: the greater 
the quack the bigger the gain 


Hist ow Eriquerre.—The un 
accountable dislike whieh many 
ladies have that their age should 
be known, suggests the suspicion 
that we may not always make our 
selves so agreeable as we fancy 
in wishing a female aequaintance 
many happy returns of her birth 
day. It would, perhaps, be more 
judicions to wish her as many re 
turns of the day as she can desire 

A Rre ror Rupes A new 
Guide to London says of the Bt 
Martins-in-the-Fields Baths and 
W ash-houses, that “ they are con 
veniently situated at the rear of 
the Royal Acader We pre 
sume that this * iwenience” is 
in reference to the scourings which 
pletures receive in the National 
esta blishmeat 

Heawtn awd Beavty The 
young lady who is unable to sport 
a riding habit, « ld get into a 
walking habit 

Mitrrany Mewonawnoru.—The 
Covowe. ts the nucleus of his reg 
ment 

Rertzction on Mover Par 
waneus.—It is possible to devour 
Poetry without being a Poetaster 

To Pensows Anowr To Taxr 
Onpvers.—A Curate is a clergy 
man who cannot get a living 


Insane Query. Did SMAKSPEARR ever 


of Mont Blanc? 
Rational Answer. Of course he 





PUNCH’S ALMANACK FOR 1855. 


A BATCH OF CONUNDRUMS. 


Whuewx does snow look most 
poetical ?— When it is turned into 
rime 

What part f Pimlico best 
agrees with the digestion of its 
inhabitants ?—That part which is 
eaten square (Eaton Square). 

When was Kise Jomw most 
like dirty linen?—When he went 
into the Wash 

What is the worth of a letter 
that contains ten jokes?—A ten- 
pun pote 

DIVERTING DIALOGUE. 

“ Mama, can a door speak?” 

“ Certainly not, my love.” 

“Then why did you tell Axwr, 
this morning, to answer the 
door?” 

‘It is time for you to go to 

| school, dear.” 


A Vetear layman observes, 
that if the moustache movement 
was carried iato the pulpit, all our 
clergy would become hairy uns! 


i/ ‘ 
, y ’ , / ‘ Arians 
Tee | it] , } “Do you wast your Arms 
- | . rourp?" — This is a familiar 
yo . advertisement which Miss Birem 
ae would have considered personally 
‘ 1A ' ffensive. 
3 | ; d f } Justice To ScoTrLaxp.— Why is 
2 Win } iH | ; nota University established under 
ia j , the walls of Dunse Castle ? 
Domestic Economy.—The raw 
material for home consumption 
‘ is principally derived from the 
OH DEAR! THAT REGULAR FAMILY NEXT DOOR ARE HAVING THEIR Fyre 
A Mowsrer!—A_ policeman 


CHIMNEY SWEPT AGAIN wants to handcuff his baby to pre- 
vent it from sucking its thumb. 


> “ - 





to wee the her NavuTicaL Query —lIt is said that the British sailor used t Tue Kicat Ascexsioy or THe Piayets—We do not 


fry his watch.— A young man imperfectly acquainted with nau profess to be very learned in astronomy, but we think it is 


He expressly says tical affairs, wishes to know whether the watch so extravagant! a sign of the Right Ascension of one of the planets when 


“Teaw A. Sarr King John, Act iv, Seene 2 fried, was generally the larboard watch or the starboard the Mercury rises in the weather glass 





BOTTOM FISHING, 


Piscator No. 1 (miserably). “Now, Tom, po LEAVE OFF. I? Is’NT OF ANY USE; AND IT’S GETTING QUITE DARK.” 


Piscator No. 2. “Luave orr!! 


WANTING TO ao Home!” 


WHAT A PRECIOUS DISAGREEABLE CuaP you ane! You come our ror A Day's PLEASURE, AND YOU'RE ALWAYS A 
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THE BEGGARS’ ALMANACK. | 
Iy Jayvasy, if the frost’s a harl- 
| 
] 


ener, 
The proper dodge will be, the 
“ frozen-out gardener.” 
In Feervary, chalk your eyes and 
heek 


¢ 8, 

And be “ a taflor out of work for 
weeks.” 

In Manca, in case of acommercial 

nic, 

Come boldly out as “a half-starved 
mechanic.” 

In ApRit, should the thoroughfare 
be wet, 

Some lucifers by accident upset. 

[an May,when pious meetings most 
abound, 

With tracts religious, go your 
daily round. 

In Joye, equip yourself from some 
Jew tailor, 

And be, with arm in sling, a 
“ British sailor.” 

In hot Jory, the watering places 
seek, 

And try your fortune as an “ area 
sneak.” 

In Acoust, paint upon your cheeks 


a sear, 

And be a “ soldier wounded in the 
war.” 

In bright Seprewner, dress genteel 
but seedy, 

As a “ poor clerk, respectable but 
needy.” 

In fine OctorER, you may be with 
reason 

“ A waiter waiting for the London 
season.” 

In dull Novemepre, don’t a chance 
neglect, 

But be on board of any ship that’s 
wrecked. 


PUNCH’S ALMANACK 





FOR 1855. 











THINGS NOT GENERALLY 
KNOWN 


Taat Atrnaep Tur Gaxar was 
in reality a Dwarf. 

That the Cannibals of Ethiopia 
live entirely upon black pudding 

That the strictest teetotalle: 
England are the Cabmen 

at “quiet streets are « 
called from their being chietl 
tenanted by medical students 

That Exeter Hall is still occa 
sionally used as a Casino, 

That “ genuine Havannahe” are 
now exclusively imported from the 
Greenwich cabbage garden. 

That Mn. Banwum is in sotive 
treaty for the purchase of the 
House that Jack built. 

That the Emrenon of Russa 
has joined the Peace Society 

That Jean d’Arc was in com 
plexion a blonde. 

That excellent Whitebait can 
be manufactured at Blackwall 
throughout the season out of fried 
curl papers. 

That the Elgin Marbles were 
discovered in a slate quarry 

That the formation of the 
Sandwich Islands consists alter 
nately of successive strata of har 
and bread and butter, 








A MUSTARD-BEED FABLE, 


GoL_pen.—Said the sovereign t 
the wedding ring—* Whata paltry 
bit of metal! Why, I'd make tw 
of you.” “ What of that? you may 
melt in the hand in « minute 
says the ring; “now, small aa | 
am, I last a couple for life 





°° INTERESTING GROUP POSED FOR A DAGUERREOTYPE, Penge wha ne yr chew nyyee 
pe - meee | BY A FRIEND OF THE FAMILY. taste of others does not go back 


BIOGRAPHIES FOR THE MILLION. 


We extract the following brief Biographies from a valuable 
work, shortly to be published under the sanction of the Society 
for the Confusion of Useless Knowledge. 

Hoop, a celebrated admiral, who, for his national services 
in writing “The Song of the Shirt” was made, for many 
years, the Editor of the Comic Annual. In this situation he 
was the cause of so many “ lyttell gestes,” that since then, 
many & poor punster has got his living by robbing Hoop. 
Being outlawed he lived for some time in Sherwood Forest; 
though we afterwards meet with Hood in a Convent. 

HotLaRg, an Engraver who made a great deal of noise in 
his day. His real name was Jong. 





THE 
FEMALE ROCHEFOUCAULD. 


Tuz woman who praises another 
is insincere ; if she really meant 
to praise, she would detract. 

Good temper, supported for any 
length of time, should warn us 
that a favour is about to be asked. 

The woman who goes out to | 
dinner to eat, is lost. 

The young girl who wastes 
weeks over a pair of butterfly 
braces, only sacrifices the Present | 
out of a fond regard to the Future. 

‘The end of too much cold meat 
is mostly a broil. 

Under a long dress you havea | 
perfect right to suspect there lies 
hid a large foot. 

With many women, going to 
church is little better than loOk- | 
ing into a Bonnet Shop. 

In many cases, the Piano is used 
as an instrument of envy to drown 
a rival's voice. | 


QUERIES TO WHICH WE PAUSE 

FOR A REPLY. j 
“Thou com’st in such a question-able 
shape.” 

Wuat part do the Moop’s horns 
play in the Music of the Spheres; 

r, are they ineluded in the band 
of the Orion ? 

Are not furs the best trees to 
protect a house from winter 
storms ? 

Are the sewers flushed because 
of the hot weather ? 

Is a poor man’s walk through 
life necessarily an easy one be- 
cause he meets with no cheques ? 

If a cab is hired by a pretty 
girl who has “ seen better days,” 
is she to be considered as a reduced 
fare? 








Parr, a gentleman who attained an immense age, and it is 
said, that, during his life, Ten Sovereigns sat on the Throne; 
but, whether they were all there at once, or why they were 
put there at all, we leave to numismatists to discover, —though 
we think that it could not, at any time, take ten sovereigns to 
make acrown. Paara’s acquaintance with the dead languages 
was a speaking one, for he could converse in beth Hebrew 
and Greek. His widow married King Hewny tue E1ours. 

Ross, a celebrated Arctic Navigator who, after endeavouring 
to diseover the North Pole, discovered that the polls of men 
might be attended to with more success, and accordingly 
established himself as a fashionable hairdresser in Piccadilly. 


Here he devoted himself to scientific attainments, and per- , 


fected a monster teleseope, for which he was appointed minia- 








ao far. 


ture painter to Hen Masusty. His social aequirements made 
him highly esteemed in domestic life, and his pathetic sone 
of “Sam Hall” was re-demanded nightly. 


Taz Ovovur oy Sanctiry.—The saints of the middle ages 
were fond of sprinkling boly water about. They would pr 
bably have made themselves much more agreeable Lf they 
had substituted chloride of lime. 


A Mepiom Traorn.—The Truth (they say) generally bk 
in the medium—but an exception to this is, of cours 
Rapping-Medium, who never, by any accident, raps out th 
Truth. 


STANZAS FOR THE SENT! 
MENTAL. 


ON MY REFUSING ANGELINA A XK 
UNDER THE MISL@T« 


Nay, fond one, shun that mislet 
Nor lure me ‘neath ite fate 
hough ; 
Some other night 'twere joy t 
But ah! | must not, dare not 
now! 
‘Tia sad, [| own, to see thy face 
Thos tempt me with its giggting 


wlee, 
And feel | cannot now embrace 
‘The opportunity —and thee 


Tia sad to think that jealousy’ s 
Sharp scissors may our true 
love sever; 
And that my coldness now ma 


CZ8 
Thy warm affection, love, f 
ever. 
But ah! to disappoint our blin«, 
fi hindrance now is stuck 
"Tis not that I am loath to kinu, 
But, dearest, list—Z dined of 
duck { 


Companative OnniTnoLocy 
An old woman may be no chicken 
but it does not follow thata young 
lady is one. Instead of being a 
chicken, she may be a goose 

A NAVAL QuEstion.—If a boat 
swain marries, does his wife be 
come @ boatewain’s mate ’ 

Apvice To Aumy Suncrons 
When you are under firo—cut 
away. 

“Dermitiow oF Srnixo.—The 
vegetable Shooting Seas.: 

Leorrimate Srort.—Thiose who 
fish for compliments deserve to 
get a bite, 
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A MUSTARD SEED 
FABLE. 


V sleOLonious 

“ What's more lucky 
than myself!” cries 
the oyster opened 
with a big pearl | 
its belly Jia,” says 
the chimney -sweepe 
and swallows it 


A Seaarpe Re 
vivoTion—There is 
contianed novelty in 
the aspect of th 
ocean; and yet it 
reems strange, that 
walt water should be 
ever fresh 

A Nick War—lIn 
the Wars ofthe Kose 
could there have beer 
any smell of gunpow 


Ger? 

| Tex Onper o 
( LEANLINESS t 
to Bath! 

| A Paerry Dien 
rr BEFORE 
q -A Cabinet 
Vudding 


Tuonowon - ox 

j PROTECTION 18T 
The Guards —and the 
line: not forgetting 

the Blue-jackets. 
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BOULOGNI 


AS A-A-ft 


BEAR 8 
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Tes Prare qt P 
ow Form Every | — 
thing Ship-shape 
To Hieataxn To IN JUNE, OUR FRIEND BELLEVILLE AIRS HIS FRENCH AT 
§ ay a ty ag WHO DOESN'T SPEAK THE LANGUAG! 
tan to wear in wet 
weather is the Mac Bellewille. “ Aueu! Parnpowa Mossoo!—Esker voos AVRY-A-A-SUCH A 
intosh K#NOW-De-pe-De Beas’s Gsease ?—ComPRreny 
— oat 
Law.—It requires the permission of the Court to commence DOMESTIC SCIENCE. 


an action in forma pauperis, but to finish a law suit in forma 


poruperis ie often & matter 
m lasion is required 
Cortaor Ecosou I 
keep pigs: when y 
enough, buta cas 
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have plenty of meat in the house 
kill a pig y 


u will not only have meat 


Saal 


Wena Ak. 
Suwa au at 


~~ 


= —s 
WR, 
rs 


Sarp a Chemist to his wife, 


“ What is Sugar, dearest life ? 
That is more than you can tell me, I'l] be bound 
you stupid map 


“Oh!” said she, 
Get along '!—of course I can 





Fourpence, fivepence, sixpence halfpenny a pound 


; 





A HAPPY STATE. 


“Ar length,” said 
an unfortunate man 
who had been ruined 
by vexatious lawsuits, 
“at length I have 
found happiness, for 
Iam reduced to Ne- 
cessity,—and that is 
the only thing I know 
f which hasno Law.” 





HogricuLTURE Iw 
Tras Axuy.—Marti- 
nets appear to con- 
sider that the Flower 
of the British Army 
is the Stock. 

HowrTive axp Fisu- 
Ina. — COBDUROY 
Torres, Esq., on his 
bay mare, takesa pike. 

A LANDLORD'S 
Question .— How is it 
that waiters at the 
Cock are generally 
thin, when they are 
always getting Stout ? 

FEATHERED 
Suoxzr.—The Bull- 
finch, in a state of 
nature, does not sing 
mueb, but indulges in 
a short pipe. 

A Goop Servant- 
—A Mayor's footman 
must be devout. He 
daily attends his 
Worship. 

ILLUSTRATION OF 
Tora ABSTINENCE. 
—A teetotaller is a 
person who eats his 
toast and does not 
drink it. 


HE ADMIRATION OF DOBBLNS, 


Pot A-THAT 18, A-A-UNE Po rou 





MiscetLaygovs Tasies.—To Calculate Wages. —Add to the 
sum paid in money the amount produced by perquisites, mix 
p the kitchen stuff with the quarter's stipend, and the result 
will give you the wages 
Tue Uses oy Apverstty—Men are frequently like Tea— 
the real strength and goodness is not drawn out of them until 
they have been for some time in hot water 
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STANZAS FOR THE SENTIMENTAL. 


ON MY FINDING ANGELINA STOP SUDDENLY 
IN A RAPID AFPTER-SUPPER POLKA AT 
MES. TOMKING'S BALL. 


Edwin. “ Maiden, why that look of sadness , 
Whence that dark 'erclouded brow ? 
What bath stilled thy bounding giadness, 
Changed thy pace from fast to slow ? 
Is it that by impulse sudden 
Childhood's hours thou paus’st to mourn ? 
Or hath thy cruel Epwiy trodden 
Right upon thy favourite corn? 


“Ts it that for evenings wasted 
Some remorse thou ‘gin’st to feel ? 
Or hath that sham champagne we tasted 
Turned thy polka to a reel? 
Still that gloom upon each feature ? 
Still that sad reproachful frown ? ” 
Angelina, “ Can't you see, you clumsy crea- 


ture, 
All my back hair's coming down!” 


A MUSTARD-SEED FABLE. 


Pourre.—“ You pop first,” says roasting 
chesnut on the bar to another. “ No: after 
you.” “By no means; after you.” In the 
meantime, folks waited, and all eating was 
delayed. Let diners-out take this fact to 
heart, and pop to the mahogany without 
false ceremony. 


Mepi#vat Arr.— Everybody must have 
remarked that the figures of the mediwval 
artists are ridiculously out of drawing. Is 
this beeause they studied the ecclesiastical 
rather than the Lay Figure? 


Russta ayp Romwe.—Modern Russia is 
asambitious as ancient Rome ; but whereas 
Rome possessed conscript fathers, the con- 
scripts of Russia are her children. 


Loyereviry or Womexn.—A married 
woman ought to last longer than a single 
one, because she is husbanded. 


Nors ow Lorp Brron.—A Cockney says 
that the Isles of Greece are Spawn and 
Whale ile, which are extracted from 
Blubber. 


A Farexpry Cavrion.—If ladies persist 
in wearing bonnets that leave their hair 
apparent to the Sun, they will find their 
crowns soon changed into tanners. 
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FOR 1855. 


A VERY GREAT MAN. 


Now, CoLum )U MUST GO OUT VERY 








eEP, Fon I want TO TAKE « ‘Heapex!'” 





HINTS TO ENGLISHMEN VISITIN« 
PARIS, 


Ir will, doubtless, be your study while 
you are in France to be as much as possible 
mistaken for a Frenchman. You will 
therefore, of course, be careful net to tak: 
a passport, as that would immediately dis 
pel the illusion. 

Bear in mind that Continental Railwa 
make no charge for extra luggage. There 
fore, don't deprive yourself of any little 
comfort you are used to. Such as « epriny 
mattress, or a shower bath, because 
make a few more packages in travelling 

If you happen to hold a commission 
the Popshot Fencibles, don't forget to ; 
your uniform into your portmanteau, a 
you will be sure to find it handy for a 

vée or review. You will also, of course 
take care to let your moustache grow from 
the moment of your leaving Folkeston: 
The French, you should remember, are « 
military nation, and you cannot pleas: 
them better than by assuming an 
tensely martial aspect and demeanou 
long as you are with them, 

You will, of course, be careful to lea 
your card upon the Eurnnon, the morni 
after your arrival, Every Englishman 
expected to dine with him before leavin 
Paris. His palace, the Hotel de Ville 
in the Calf Market. 

When you go to see a church or othe: 
public edifice, do not seruple to bring 
a few souvenirs of your visit. By laggin 
a little behind your party, you may east! 
snip away a bit or two of tapestry 
chip off the nose or little finger of a Statue 
The Statue, it is true, will be ruined b 
_ mutilation, but what's that to you 

n all probability you will never have th« 
chance of seeing it again. 


Covaine in Cozenacn.—It ia the opinior 
of the doetor that the lawyer geta his |i 
by plunder, whilst the Lawyer thinks tha 
the doctor obtains his by pillage 

Mititany Mumonaxpum.—There is 
much greater demand, just now, for Maga 
zines than for Reviews. 

Lirenary Liveny,—The page of the tr 
Poet has no buttons, 

Mean Time.—The period when whit 
bait dinners are few, the amount of the bill 
objected to, and nothing given to the waiter 
will be set down as mean time at ireenw 
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A MUSTARD-SEED 
FABLE 


DiscomeoLaTe 

Don't ery, my 4 
said Mas. Mirr : 
sudden call on W 
Srivy, who had ju 
lost her fourth ha 
band. “ Don't ery, m 
love,” said Mas. Miv 

But I can't help it 
I must,” said M 
Brivy. The good soul 
had been disturbed 
while peeling onions 


A Mannan Loves 

A hen-pecked hus 
band declared thatt) 
longer he lived the 
more he was smitten 

QureTion ro 
BCHOOLMASTERS I 
you set a boy so mu 
Virgil for an imp 
tion, won't he be apt 
to consider Vinci. a 
impostor? 

Diererics The 
Chinese Feast of Lar 
terns must be ver 
light eating 

ORSERVATION Por 
A Wevorwwo Barax 
FAST A married 
man withalarge fami 

has remarked that 
the Bridal leads to the 
Saddle (of mutton 

Tux Russtas Barn 

This must be a cheap 
remedy. It appears 
to be simply getti 
into hot water 


Gewtieman Rivers, 


Probably the 
is that he cannot 


reason why a country 
be said to be well 


Reriwen Poiv 
bum pkin is termed raw 
dressed 


ILOOY 


Lrrexature ayo Lisewry.—lIf our books are bound, our 
Press is free 
A MarTiaL Antsrocracy.—Most members of the higher 


ranks, who keep Livery Servants, have smelt powder. 
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COUNTRY RACES 
WHO ARB 60 LIKE ProressiowaL Jocks, You CAN HARDLY TE 
ANECDOTE OF CENTURY XIX. 


queth mp Lerd Palmerston, making speech 
to Diders agriculturists, “ cberp baby, £ ween, is good. 

‘ Hactins,” responded 4 bur wife, listing to mp lord, “ an 
(f pe Would wean mine, E trow pe Would change pour spinion.” 
GH hence geod children are calles “ Pam's baddies,” in those 
parts, thenceforth. 


* Gramercy,” 
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TO CREATE MIRTH. 

Iy you are ata dull 
linner party, where 
gravity predomi- 
nates, take a large 
piece potato, and 
the moment a ques- 
tion is asked you, stuff 
it into your mouth 
Then proceed to 
answer the question, 
speaking with your 
mouth full. By this 
means, you will pro 

‘ke the stupidest 
people to laugh 
heartily 





PaALaAcR oF 
The 


Tae 
TSMPERANCE 
teetotallers shonld 
not complain that 
vine and beer are 
procurable at the 
Crystai Palace; for 
when the fountains of 

at Institution come 

ito play, they will do 
more to put water in 
a popular light than 


any platform-spout- 
ing. 
= SKE PRIVILIGES OF AN 
S ns Pvetimnuay. — An 
7 - P 
<Y NAN Englishman has his 


daties as well as bis 
rights, and he has lers 
of the latter to be 
proud of, than he has 
f the former to pay 

Water Privi_ecre 
—Being caught in a 
shower of rain alone, 
and having it all to 
yourself. 
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Musical Arcurrecture.—Mythology says that Amphion 

silt the walla of Thebes at the sound of his lyre. This is 
perhaps a mistake: but there can be no difficulty in supposing 
that the columns were fluted, 

PECULIARITY oF THE Pic. — Hogs are 
sidered dirty animals; nevertheless, 
Wash. 


universally con- 
a pig likes his daily 





THE SEA-SIDE.—A CAPITAL OFFER. 


T say, Grayyr! 


CHARLEY Sumwers axp I ane Gomra TO TAKE Liow ovr m a Boat ror A Swia—sow IF 


Tum Gries ror A Row! 





U'LL GIVE ME A Surntive we witt TAKE You 


AND 








u 





| kn. oe 


“San ea es 








(IRTH. 
ta dull 
where 
edomi- 
, large 
o, and 
} ques- 
uu, stuff 
mouth. 
d to 
estion, 
| your 
by this 
ll pro 
ipidest 
laugh 


x OF 

The 
shonld 

that 
er are 
t the 
e for 
ains of 
a come 
will do 
ater in 
t than 
-6 pout- 


ov AN 
— An 
as his 
as his 
as lees 
to be 
he has 
D pay 

'ILEGE. 
tina 
alone, 


, all to 


nphion 
This is 
posing 


y con- 
daily 











HINTS TO ENGLISHMEN VISITING 
PARIS. 


You may also show your independence 
by refasing to conform to other customs 
than thoseof the Douane. Go for instance 
to the Mabille in a cricketing cap, and 
bonnet the door-keepers if they refuse to 
admit you. 

Acecustomed as you are in London, to 
regard a cab as a vehicle of abuse, you wili 
hardly know at first how to deal with the 
civil voituriers of Paris. You may, how- 
ever, take it for granted, their civility is 
merely a cloak for extortion, and so take 
your oaths with your seat as usual. 

Let no idle fears of the Custom House 
deter you from executing whatever female 
comm’ you have fortunately been 
favoured with. The d. ders at Folkest 
and Calais are all excessively polite, and 
you May pass any quantity of satin shoes 
or Jovviy’s “ Six and a quarter,” by simply 
explaining they were bought for your own 
wearing. Bear in mind that “ England 
expects every man will do his duty.” So 
don’t disgrace your country by acting 
otherwise. 

Should you ever wish to leave a theatre 
between the acts, you can keep your place 
by simply tying your handkerehief round 
the seat. At the Opera, however, you must 
be careful toleave it at the end of the per- 
formanee, as the handkerchiefs so used are 
there the perquisites of the Government. 

Should you ever find yourself in want 
of ready money, recollect the French equi- 
valent for “my uncle” is ma tante, The 
British Ambassador has, however, orders 
to cash all cheques that are presented to 
him by Englishmen between the business 
hours of 3 and 5, a.m. 





Tar Moperw Mecaruertvuu.—The Me- 
gatherium was a great sloth that used to 
eat trees. A London Alderman remarked 
that he was himself likewise uncommon 
fond of an Ash. 


Exemption rrom Assessep Taxes.—An 
Admiral pays no tax for his gig; he is, 
however, chargeable with a heavy duty. 

A Tsoveut sy A Foxuvuyrer.—How 
many persons there are who, when they 
meet with spills, make light of them. 
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PALACE—SOME VARIETIES 
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ORIGINAL REMARKS 
PHILOSOPHER. 
(.4 very great bore by the way.) 


BY OUR 


ne English weather seems to affect 
accounts, for they are still very unsettled 

You may ascribe it to my credit when 
I say, that there is one thing that I should 
not Wish “to go upon tick” for—and that 
is, tie-douloureux. 

When I hear of “a man of ster! 
worth,” I think that it is frequently th 
worth of pounds sterling that is meant 

I see so many advertisements of new 
fashioned pipes and meerschaums, that | 
begin to think these must be the piping 
times of peace; or else, the aspect of th 
times is a mere sham. 

Imprudent marriages lead to sueh bx 
gary, that they not only begin, but often 
terminate in the Union 

I don’t know what may be the letter of 
the Law, but its letters are @ «. d. 


A MUSTARD-SEED FABLE, 


Usuniove.—An old usurer, in his walks 
found a fox in a trap: the merey cost him 
nothing, so he released poor reynard 
For many days afterwards, the fox stole a 
goose and dropt it at the usarer’s threshold 
“ What a good man I must be,” said the 
usurer, who wouldn't see the fox'’s bite in 
the poultry—“ how good, when heaven thus 
rains geese at my door-step |" 


Lapres’ Tomer Soar.—There are n 
ugly women, The sex is all fair, The least 
beautiful of them is simply a plain creature 
and the nearest toa Griffin is only not more 
handsome than ordinary 


Tue Tnaesistisies.—The Government 
should levy a corps of undertakers. N 
enemy could possibly stand their charge 

Mock Pont.— This is the red wine 
usually drunk in this country after dinner 
What a pity it is not half as much like the 
liquor it pretends to be, as mock-turtle is 
like real! 

Tue Most Usrorvtarn Composrriox 
A Composition with one’s Creditors 

Waytep by the Shakespeare 
The Signet of the Bwan of Avon 


Society 


T SYDENHAM—MASTER TOM STRONGLY OBJECTS TO HAVING 
HIS MIND IMPROVED. 
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FOLKESTONE.—ARRIVAL OF THE BOULOGNE BOAT. WIND, 8.W. 


THE FEMALE ROCIIEFOUCAULD 


Some young ladies are so 
in love-making even, they 
artificial flowers of speech 

The veil was given to flirts to hide the 
want of blushes 

Suakereane very wisely never wrote 
the “ seven Ages of Woman,” for he knew 


artificial that 
use none but 


well enough that woman has bat one age | 


— the Age of Youth and Beauty —that, with 
some, terminates as early as thirty-nine, 
and with others, at forty; but with the 
majority, never at all 

Considering the ug!iness of the other sex 


women needn't be so proud of their own | 


beauty. 

Let a girl be ever so young, the moment 
she is married she becomes a woman 

The game of fashionable life is to play 
hearts against diamonds 

The great value of arithmetic is to add 
up the number of one’s lovers and dresses 


A MUSTARD SEED FABLE. 

Viner aL.—* Follow me,” said the honey- 
bird to the Indian maid, “and I'll lead 
you to the wild honey-comb.’ The maid 
followed, and came upon a crouching tiger, 
who took her at a mouthful. Ameria let 
herself be coaxed to a forbidden ball, where 
she met that horrid Captain of the Indian 
Service 


Toast vor aW Aoricuvrurat Diovwer 
—May the farmers perform more opera- 
tions in the Field than the Surgeons. 

Wax Lionwts at aw Hover Elsewhere 
a wax candle is only stuck in a candle- 
stick ; but Hotel-keepers also stick it into 
the Traveller 

“ WHAT CANT BE 
dured, 
noisy pig. 

Cause anp Errect — Whenever Parlia- 
ment closes, its effect upon the newspapers 
appears to be a succession of showers of 
frogs and enormous goose berries 


curnED must be en- 


A Raae Game.— It's a fact, but you very 


rarely see two women playing at chess 
We it is b , with 





such @ 
ment to either in being mated 

Ivroxme Too Mucn.—A horse-chanter 
may be as & kind of Puseyite in 
his way. 


as the man said of bis neighbour's 


, there is but little amuse- 
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DREADFUL JOKE. 
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| Normiwes 4 Locat Hasrration amp a Namz!” For Shame, Amy.) 
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William. “ Tuezar, Any! WHAT DO You SAY TO THOSE FoR A Pain OF MowsTacnmiws ?” 


| Amy.“ Wax, | smOULD SAY THAT CALLING THOSE MovusTACHIOs arvine To ‘ Hamyr 














HINTS TO ENGLISHMEN VISITING 
PARIS. 


Seize every opportunity of leaving traces 
f your visit by carving your name, or at 

least your initials, on all the tombs and 
statues you can lay your hands on. In 
many of the churches, you will find that 
chisels and tenpenny nails are kept on 
purpose to facilitate this weakness of the 
English. Should you be deterred at first 
by any silly seruples on thescore of injuring 
a work of art, bear in mind that it cannot 
but be Lara omy | to the feelings of a 
Frenchman to see his national monuments 
thus bear the marks of the distant pilgrim- 
ages that are made to them. 

Should you ever find it necessary to enter 
into conversation, you will find your phr ise 
book will remove all impediments of speech. 
The dialogues provide for every possible 
emergency, and the only danger is of their 
leading you into too great freedoms of 
speech. Should your French ever fail you 
for a word, you will find that you may 
make yourself perfectly intelligible by 
speaking it in English with a strong 
foreign accent. 

When you are in Paris, don’t be a Pari- 
sian: carry your exclusiveness always pro- 
minently about with you: use the national 
expletive upon the slightest provocation : 
and lose no opportunity of giving lessons in 
the Noble Art of Self-Defence, for you know 
“la Boxe” is little studied ont of England, 
and may, therefore, be indulged in with 
impunity. 


Tue Tastatvs op THe Movery Scnoor. 
—An idle schoolboy, instead of beinz 
thrashed, was kept without his dinner, 
and set to learn, as an imposition, several 
pages of Sover’s Cookery Book. 

Nore ow Sauwr Cecusa’s Day.—This 
saint, though of a sweet temper, was re- 
markable for her airs. 


Pevicrry ov Tue Vuiear Toweve.—Un- 


educated persons call the which 
admits the light a “ winder.” Itis so when 
it admits a draught as well. 


Taz Huytsuan at Dovxen.—The worst 
rider can often get on yery well with a 
saddle of mutton. 

Nore uw tas Nogsmay.—The eyes of a 
baby pour rivers, when as yet there is no 

to the nose. 

A Kyowme Piawr.—The Sage. 
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A MUSTARD-SEED FABLE. 
Leeat.—Two weasela found an egg 
“ Let us not fight for it,” said elder weasel, 
“but enter into partnership.” “ Very good 
said weasel the younger. So taking the 
egg between them, each sucked the either 
end. “ My children,” said Bewrarns, the 


TO A GENT. 


Becreve me, if all those ridieulous charms | 
Which I see on thy watchguard today, | 
Were to-morrow locked up at the Lom- | 
bardy Arms, | 
Thine uncle's advance to repsy. | 
Thou wouldst still look the snob, which 


this moment thou art, attorney, “ though you have but one client os 
(Let thy vanity think what it will,) between you, make the most of him. M4 


Por those blazing red buttons, that shirt- 


And Gasp ctalin ave thy gentishness | A FARMER'S OPINION ON CONSCIENCE-MONKY 
still. 4 Wua-at? Send more Income psyments 
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oop? 
You think [ bees an Incompoop. 





A PAIR OF SOULS. 
A Doctor's Soul.—Gutta Percha is the 
Soul of Health. 
A Lawyer's Soul.—Briefity is the Soul of 
y it. 


Tue Circle of domestic happiness is fre 
uently com prised in that of a little Button! 
The loss of the one in time follows the 
constant loss of the other. Man's affee 
tions hang but too often on a thread, and ft 
it should be woman's watchful care that a 
that thread never becomes broken ! Be 

Me.ancno.y Reriection.—How many 
young men, who are minutely acquainted 
with the relative proportions of the ingre 
dients of a bow! of Punch, do not know 
how many spoonfuls of tea go to the pot! 
A Cocxyagy Trutsm.—Barbers are like 
; —they live on (h)air. 
“Tusne's Tue Rus.”—After the good 
leathering Jouw Bui. has given Nicnotas 


Tas Carty 1 Fatuer or THe Max.— 
The World generally will be gratified to 
learn that a most interesting fact has 
lately been brought to light through the 
untiring labours of the Shakespeare Society. 
It is, that the great Dramatist was, as a 
child, very fond of play. 
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Fasmionaste Ivtetticerce.—A Pew 
in a fashionable Church is a religious 
Ordinary, held every Sunday, price One 
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Shilling. in Ge Cane, we think . is eufictontly ; 
Teru-Time 1x Novemser.—All fog and prov at Ovo Nickes is not iu the : 
pettifog. “ S least equal to Britannia Metal. 


Tapies ov Pascepence.—These Tables 
are the Coffee-stalls, for coming out long 
before day-break, they may certainly be 
said to take the precedence of all other 
Tables. "4 
Tue convenience of a Brother ts, in not : 
being able to find the carriage at an even 
ing party, when Mamma is anxious to ¢ 
home, and you are anxious to stop. 
Tuat Cort's Revolvers were invented 
by an officer of the Horse- Marines. 
Howovurn vor Hyprovarny.—If a Pro 
fessor of the Water Cure should be deemed 
worthy of Knighthood, it might be proper 
to invest him with the order of the Bath 
Moneren Guw.—The Czan is a great 


A BRILLIANT IDEA. gun of six feet four inches bore. 


! S'rose we pLay aT your pet’ Tur Bia Foormay, Wortpty Wisvom.— The greatest rogue 
" generally contrives to get the most credit 


Ecuipst 1s 1855.—Moow. Nov. 9th. 
Greatest obscuration about 9 P.m., when 
the new Lord Mayor is apparent on his | 
legs. Visible in London. | 

A Puitosoruze im Boraxy.—Ptrey the | 
Elder. 

Tue Moon's Finat Quarrer.—The day | 
on which the Lord Mayor receives the first 

| 




























instalment of his salary. 


A sone has always one beanty—it in- 
variably sets every one in the room talk- 
ing. There is no better cue for general 
conversation than “a little music.” 

Civic Toast axp Sentiment.— May no 
Freeman ever wear the chain, except in the 
capacity of Lord Mayor! 

To Srortsmen.—The hare is one of the 
one most timid of animals; yet it always dies 
game. 





Matilda.“ Ou, Looxve nene, Tommy 
AND ME AND LizzernuTn 'LL ae THe vine Lapis In THE CAnniper!” 
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THE FOG IS_SO VERY THICK THAT FREDERICK AND CHARLES ARE OBLIGED TO SEE CLARA AND EMILY HOMPE. 





PUNCH’S ALMANACK FOR 
Aw Ivracireie feecrric.—A Patent Medicine Vendor ad. 
rtises pills and an ointment that will cure the worst fit of 


ny pair of boots 


Inpecumas.e ArTicLes.—A boy will decline a substan’ 
an adjective, or a pronoun; but he will never decline a bi 


pat at the pastry-cook’s. 


Convepava ry ova Borcuga Bor 
said to have adopted the moustache m 
hairy gate, to be sure 


When may 4 gate be 
vernent ?— When it's « 
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Huspax 


because they will help ber at a pinch 


What part of a young lady's dress can best assist her when in 
Her stays 
W IF ®- BEATING 


distress ’ 
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Strange that 


LDs’r HAYES Tuovour Ir.—The defensive power 
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Don't be afraid to marry « senti- 


She may be sometimes melancholy : but no matter 


as long as she is pensive without the ex. 


Ow Tue Cuowe or a Wire 


mental young lady 


A MUSTARD-SEED FABLE, 


* Timxous.—Ma. Eroureexrivtyrive went to the Stream of 
Time to fish. “What do you bait for?” asked old Epvax Ruaum. 
“I'm fishing for yesterday.” “ Well,” said Time, “although 
the stream swarms with such fry, still, yesterday's a fish that 
was never caught.” Monsa:.—Buy Mr. Punch’s Almanack to- 
day; for to-morrow it may be out of print; vanished with the 
irrevocable yesterday 


THE POSITION OF THE EYES IN MAN. 


A sacactous old gentleman remarks how fortunate it is that 
our eyes do not project like those of some animals, for if 
they did, what a number of boys we should see making faces 
at us behind our backs! 


Hist To Hovsgwotpens.— Honesty may be the best 
policy ; but the next best is a policy of Assurance. 





SurneerRY ano Scentay.—An American Surgeon, in a Memoir on 


Niagara, has suggested to Congress an operation for the removal of the 


Cataract, 
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Mr. Macuure (the Artist) says, that his 
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A Mops. or a Wire 
wife is cleverer in the art than himself, for she can even make the 


teapot draw, 


SN 
4 ie 


When a young lady wishes to bring her 
, it is usually a circular termination that she 


“WELL! THEY MAY CALL THIS A HEALTH-GIVING PURSUIT, IF THEY LIKE; BUT GIVE ME ROACH-FISHING IN A PUNT!’ 


A Puigasive PaRApox 
engagement to an end 


sighs for. 


CRACKERS FOR CHRISTMAS PARTIES. 

Ir is not Sm Davip Wiixte’s palette that is preserved on 
his statue at the National Gallery, but his palate. The latter 
is in far better taste than the former. 

The Dunmow Flitch of Bacon is all e 

The person commemorated on the Bin of November is the 
Dwvxe or Guiss. 

The Pore makes his best Canons at the billiard-table. 
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| teapot draw, 


termination that she 


PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


'UESDAY, 12¢h December—Parliament met. Her Masesty de-| AsenpeEgn promised the Maynooth report early in February, and 
| + livered, very gracefully, a — which Lozp AserpgeNn had upon the news reaching the Commons, Sroower and the Irish Orange- | 
| written very ungrammatically. In the evening, both Houses fought | men turning up their cuffs and glancing at the Brigade. Lucas | 
about the answer, and Denny and Dizzy expressed their conviction | and his friends rushed out of the House, and went home to read up about 
that the Government had made a dreadful mall of the War. New- | everything wicked that has ever been done by a Protestant, so that | 
castLe, in the Lords, stated that they had done nothing of the kind, | there is hope for the logical and peaceful settlement of the question. 
and that if all the lint he had sent out to the Crimea were spread out; In the Commons, Canpwe. promised a bill to amend the law of 
on the ground it would cover thirty-six acres. Sipwey Hearsert, in) partnership. He proposed that the changes should extend to political | 
the Commons, took, by a curious coincidence, the same view of the and other coalitions, in which it was v i le that one partner 
merits of Government, and paid a very pretty compliment to Miss should be able to bind the whole firm. GLapsTong promised a measure | 
Nicutrcate. These Ministerial arguments convinced the Houses, on the Newspaper stamp, but of course had not the faintest idea when 
, and the address was carried. | it would be ready. : 


_ Wednesday.—The Address was brought up. SistHorre expressed med a bath of thanks to our forces, and those of France, were | 


woes !|-serr.e  s. 


| his conviction that it would take ninety-nine foreigners to make a prop in both Houses, the Government declaring that our glorious 
thorough Englishman, but did not explain the process of manufacture. soldiers were nobly carrying out the objects for which they were 
PaLMerston b in a bill for permitting the Queen to send the despatched, and the , cordially agreeing that our men had 
Militia out of the , and declared, triumphantiy, that we could behaved splendidly, the more so, inasmuch as the Government had 
bave as many soldiers as we wanted, for our “reserve” was in the no — at all, and that if they had one, it was wrong, and that they 
_ spirit of the Nation. had done all in their power to hinder the success of the expedition. 
Thursday—Néwcasttx brought ina bill for permitting the Queen The Votes were thus carried with the utmost unanimity and cordiality. 
to enlist foreigners, and despondingly, that we could not get | _ Sa¢urday.—The Foreign Enlistment Bill reported in the Lords. 
soldiers at home, and must hire them abroad. Derey thought that ELLENBOROUGH os it very objectionable. But the Loup Cuan- 
there was some little discrepancy between Patmenrston’s statement and C2LLOR convinced the House of its oT "ad by stating that a much 
Newcastie’s, but AsgRDEEN assured him that there wasn’t, and the more objectionable bill was passed in |! 
bill was read a second time, a pleasing compromise being effected, and Monday.—E.te~sonovcu went at it again, and compared the 
Sa to a measure called unconstitutional, on the German princes who might lend us soldiers, to the African kings who 
surrendering a third of the soldiers, all of whom they had sold their subjects as slaves. Lanspowws thought this rather strong, 
tial. and, said that a barber out of doors would be laughed at for talking 
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Although an old whig might be supposed to speak 
with authority as to such a fact, Denny was unconvinced, rebuked 
Lanspowne for levity, and advised him to copy his own uniformly 
serious and dignified behaviour. Harprxce thought the bill had better 
pass, so it did. 

Gieanam explained how the Prussians had done him about the The/is, 
and the evident feeling of the House was that he had no business to 
go about swopping Her Masesty’s ships for any rubbish that might 
be offered him. 

Blunders, as usual, having been made in the vote of thanks, the 
names of Apmrrat Storrorp and others were stuck in by way of post- 
script, but as Barranyta is a lady, it must be eonsidered specially 
flattering to be mentioned in the most important part of her com- 
munication, 


si nonsense, 


Tueaday.—The Commons began their battle'on the Foreign Enlist- 
ment Bill. Jomw~ Russet, to everybody's surprise and regret, did not 
go back farther than the time of Scherr Evizapetu for arguments. 
Butwer Lyrron opposed the bill, objecting to beggarly hirelings, and 
then a number of Lo men on each side repeated and dilnted the 
reasoning of the leaders, but it is useless to refer to the debate, because 
that had nothing to do with the result. Government told the House 
that unless the Bill passed they would resign, and a Dissolution would 
follow. This at once secured a lot of men who have a wholesome 
dread of their constituents, and after Dizzy had made some garbled 
quotations, and let off a few damp oratorial fireworks, Jonn Russevy 
praised the Government, a little more, for the truly noble way in which 
the war was carried on, Srstuorre abused him, Lorp BLanpFrorp 
made some proposition about having prayers, and the Bill was carried 
by asmall majority. 


BOBADIL AGAIN. 


To Mr. Punch. 
TR,— Blood boil, 


might 
culpable and criminal 
neglect shown by pmnblic 
writers in reference to 
our greatest men. You 
know that the Bopapm 
family is remarkable for 
its unpretending modesty 
and humility, and if its 
members are ever so for- 
tunate as to achieve any 
little suecess, they are 
never the first to declare 
it, far less to puff one 
another, or to assai! 
everybody else as an in- 
capable blockhead, or an | 
untrustable traitor. 

“ But, Sir, there are 
times when fever heat, 
calcining caution, sends 
the fiery embers of | 
patience sparkling out with vivid flashes of incarnate indignation. 


| 





s ‘invisible,’ other people are not, or inaudible either. 
“ Yours, obediently, 
“ Tyn’s, “ W. Bosapr, Lieutenant-General.” 
“ Wednesday.” 








SHERIFF’S OFFICERS IN THE RUSSIAN ARMY. 


Tue Czar has had recourse to a species of Foreign Enlistment, in 
pressing the Hebrews into his diabolical service. The Continental 
Correspondents of other journals inform us that the Imperial Miscreant 
has ordered a levy of ten in every thousand souls in the eastern half of 
his Empire, and that the Jews are not to be exeluded from this levy. 
Hence the levy may consist wholly of Jews, and superficial minds may 
infer that, as among us, nine tailors make a man, so, in Russia to 
constitute one Levy, it takes ten old-clothesmen. By forcing these 
Levies to enter his ranks, Niowotas may also be considered by 
intellects of the same slight order to be e uring to emulate the 
ancient fame of this country, renowned of old for its billamen. Those 
who take a deeper view of things will probably Autoerat’s 
conscription of the Jews in the light of a erate measure, to he 
tried, asa last resource, against those troops. whieh he has hitherto 
found invincible: for certainly, if amy thing could induee any British 
Officer to take to his heels, it might be the sight of a gentleman of the 


Hebrew Persuasion. 


aye, boil over, at the|S 


Why is a Boraprt not despatched to take Sebastopol? If Raciay the 
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Wednesday.—The Commons on the same subject, and CoppEy ex- 
plained that the war was of no use, and that peace ought to be made. 
Joun Rvusse.t, in return, promised a great many more vigorous war- 
measures. 

Gtapstoye promised a bill for securing the deposits made by the 
poor in our Savings’ Banks. He made the same promise two years 
ago. City people, however, thought him in earnest this time, and that | 
he wanted the money which was invested by these banks, so the Funds | 
went down. 


Thursday —The Militia Bill was read a second time in the Lords, | 
everybody, except the Government, appearing convinced that it ought 
not to be. 

The Commons had some more speechifying upon the Enlistment Bill, | 
but nothing was said that deserved or received the slightest public 
attention. 


Friday.—F inal fight on the Enlistment Bill, and Brienr clearly 
shewed that the war was wrong, first, because the Turks were not 
virtuous men or energetic tradespeople, and secondly, because, in fight- 
ing, people were killed. The House, more mindful of Russext’s 
threat than Bricut’s logic, again affirmed the principle of the 
measure. 

MowTeacte, in the Lords, moved for some financial returns, and by 
implication expressed a hope, that when the Budget came out 
Mr. Wittram Grapstone would not be found to deserve the name of 
Deficiency Bill. 

Saturday.—V arious legislative formalities having been transacted in 
both siouses, the Parliamentary nuisance was abated until the 23rd of 
January. 


NO MORE PILLS NOR ANY OTHER MEDICINE! 





PUNCH FOR 1855 


‘AVES fifty thousand times its cost in novels, and cures no end of 
things: including sleepiness, sulks, stupefaction, poverty of ideas, 
bad temper, spleen, nausea (after listening to the speeches of the Peace 
Society), dulness, depression (from a visit of the tax-collector), snob- 
bism, muffiness, and general debility of intelleet, loss of literary appetite 
such as is induced by a course of Railway reading), blue iol, 
baldness (of invention), melancholy, ennui, and congestion of the brain 
(as, for example, by a Parliamentary debate), nervousness in travelling, 


paralysis of humour, and consequent utter unfitness for society, mental | 
indigestion and excessive vomiting—as, for instance, after an attempt 


at swallowing the statements of the /aralide Russe. 

It will be found, moreover, the best mental food for invalids as well 
as the robust: being free from all sourness and impurity, and calcu- 
lated to restore the highest jocular energy to the most enfeebled 
intellect. Travellers especially will find it serviceable, as it is war- 
ranted to keep in all! climates, and not to lose its pungency under any 
circumstances: and imparting a healthy relish to breakfast, lunch, 
dinner, tea and supper, and every other meal, and never interfering 
with a liberal any more than a conservative diet. 


AWAY WITH THE BLUNDERBUSS! 
We laugh at the idea of the wooden pistol with which some—would 
y were more—of the Russian sabdhere are armed. The wooden 
| pistol is a reality, thanks to the reguery of Muscovite contractors ; a 
| reality and also a sham, not a mere sham: or else we should be dis- 
posed, Hibernieally speaking, to pronounce it an invention without 
| existence: or should at least conelude it to be a species of pocket- 
pistol adapted to be charged only with ammunition of the:raki species. 
However, the British dragoon is armed with a weapon abont as useless 
as a pistol of wood. This is the carbine: with which a competent 
authority states that a good shot may hit a hayrick at 80 yards. 
this is a more eligible arm than a wooden pistol it isso simply for the 
same reason that a kitchen poker would alse be preferable to that toy. 
It’eam be clubbed in close encounter: otherwise the pistol of lighter 
material and lighter cost would be more suitable of the two to light 
cavalry, if not to heavy. Brown Buss will soon be quite sent about 
her business : which is to protect corn from sparrows—without injuring 
the sparrows—-and Brunette Bess it is to be hoped will aceompany the 
old woman. An English archer formerly carried as many enemies’ 
lives as arrows at his girdle; why have not our dragoons the lives. of 
as many Russians at their belts as there are barrels to a revolver ? 


CAUTION FOR COCKNEYS. 


OvR numerous metropolitan friends are mepeolits entreated not to 
confound the foreign regiments hired to fight under our colours with 
those native troops who are known to them as the (H)izish. 
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THE WAR AND THE COUNTRY. 


HE breathef war is an il 
wind; bat # blows good to 
the agricultural gentlemen. 
From certaimparticulars, how- 
ever, mentioned by “ A Poor 
mney writing = = 

‘mes, tt appears + this 
statement must be qualified. 
That ill wind, raised by the 
Demon of Russia, blows wood 
to the agricultural gentlemen 
in tep*beots. Butit does not 
blow mvach that is desirable 
or advantageous to those 
agricultaral gentlemen whose 
ae ate hobmailed, and who 

nent,@et to®ay rejoree, in 
smock-fresks. Do them it 
blows, at ‘the whmest, twelve 
shillings aweek. ‘Away from 

, themat blows weekly, thirteen- 

nee—mn ‘the @ase of 

an average paterfamilias or proletarian—that sum mz a bushel, the 
necessary measare Of flour alone ; the price of the tout beng Sd Warning no 
more than twelve shillings a week altogether, and spendiag as wweh as thirteen 
shilltags and fowrpence m bread only, it follows that the 1 labourer 
just oneshillmg and nee less than sothimg, out of which toypay for rent, 

, Candles,amd the means, in short, of satisfyingamy of his wants, which 
exceed ofa pig. How he is to carry on the Waremder these circumstances, 
e CHANCELLOR oF THE ExcnEqueR only knows, if he dees know : surely, not by 

paying the year’s expenses out of the year’s mcome. Honestly he can only solve 
the problem by a reeourse to a loan: which he is not likely to fimd wegotiable 
Three courses only are open to him; courses.wet followed by dessert. Besides 
borrowing, he may beg or ‘steal : and the former alternative not being hikely to 
, he has every temptation to adopt the latter. That course, even im its 
modified form of drawig on the hare and pheasant preserve fund, involves an 
expense to the country and the neighbourhood so very considerable, that the agricul- 
turists of the tops may reasonably entertain the question whether, as compared 
with the maintenance of prisoners, the payment of sufficient hire to the inferior 
agriculturists is not more cheap and reasonable after the rate, and therefore much 
to be preferred before the rate, that is to say, the Country Rate. 


— 





THE RUSSIAN EAGLE. 


Fatco Birrons, Smith. L' Aicie Perrive, Jones. 


Ts bird has lately been attracting such attention that we feel induced to 
spare it a few inches of what our correspondents are continually telling us is 
“ valuable spaee,” (although perhaps none ¢hould know its value better than our- 
selves) : and we are the more inclined to do so, as we believe it hitherto has been 
left quite unnotieed by our natural historians, for the reason, we suppose, that its 
character and habits are so perfectly uv-natural. 

The Russian Eagle is, distinguished by such singular properties, that we are some- 
what uncertain with what tribe we should class it. if it belongs to the Wagie 
family at all it must certainly, we think, be considered a disgrace to it. One of 
the chief members of that family, indeed, fwe allude to that of France) has of late 
openly suspended the relationship: while that of America, at least shows no signs of 
sympathy. it is thought, moreover, that ere long the Wagles both of Austria and 

russia Will alike see the policy of eutting a connection which has jately more 
than ever proved discreditable. 

The Russian Eagle may be best described perhaps, as a nondescript creature, 
uniting the voracity of the vulture with the maliee of the magpie, and the 
thievery of the raven. Its aquiline extraction is principally shown in the length 
of its talons, with which it clutches greedily whatever cpmes within its reach. 
Although not unfrequently it soars to higher prey, it will stoop in general to the 
meanest object, and is addicted especially to pouncing like a kite on the weak and 
the defenceless. When of its prey, it does not hesitate to show fight ; 
but, in spite ef its enormous size, there are many who will back a Turkey against it. 

Burrow compares the Hagle to the Lion, and contends that “strength, magnanimity, 

and courage” are the attributes of both. But were any buffer now to institute 
a parallel between the British Lion, and the Russian Kagle, he would soon find 
he had made a comparison to the full as “odious” as the proverb hints. 
_ Unlike the Eagle tribe in general, the Russian Eagle takes considerable pains 
in feathering its nest ; which it chiefly accomplishes by taking sick relations under 
its wings, as if for the purpose of giving them protection. When intending a 
swoop, it shows great ewming im disguising its intention; but like the magpie, it 
frequently outwits itself by over-acting, and they who watch its movements 
closely may soon see what it is really aiming at. 

From the devotional attitude it assumes so frequently, the Russian Bagle may 
be strictly called a bird of pray. Indeed, the lower orders of that country have 
been taught to invest it with most sacred attributes, and have made it, like the 
Ibis, an object of veneration ; and, in fact, almost of worship. 
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The Russian Eagle in its diet is thought to exhibit a 
trait of the vampire, as it is supposed chiefly to support 
itself by sucking the life-blood of the country which it 
broods over. Its propensity to fighting, also, betrays a 
taste for carrion, whieh is likewise foreign to the aquiline 
nature; while its frequent thievish depredations show it 
far exceeds the magpie in its fondness for a bone. 

It may sound a little strange to apply to a bird the 
epithet “double-faced;” but we are justified, perhaps, in 
using it in this case, for the Russian Bagle, as our readers 
are aware, is double-headed. It may be fairly doubted, 
though, if two heads are, in this imstamee, any better than 
one: for the bird has lately shown such flightiness, that 
there is full evidence of its being . ea sufficient 
proof of this, it still appears to yphume itself upon being 
in full feather, when any one maysee it‘dms searce a leg to 
stand upon. 

kiwg generally as ‘the King of 


The Commen 


», ranki 
Birds, we nigy eall Russia, mantithesis, the Emperor 





NAVVY IN HEAVY MARCHING ORDER. 


CHRISTMAS FESTIVITIES. 


Tue following Holiday Movements in every day life 
have been omitted from the newspapers, which have ca: 
fwly chronieled the faet that “Sim Someruimve Nonovy 
has a small party at Snobbington” and other great 
truths of equal weight and significanee -— 

The Crown at the Victoria Theatre has been enter 
taining a dress circle of friends during the Holidays. Hod 
Codlins have been supplied to the company in the course 
of the evening. 

Porropman X. had a “party” at the Station House 
on Boxing Night. 

Relieving officer, Swooes, has becn surrounded by a very 
numerous circle during the holidays. 

Mr. Bacas left bis seat—in the office—on Saturday night, 
for Kentish Town, to pass the Christmas Holidays. [ic 
resumed his official duties as the clock struck nine on 
Tuesday morning. 

Ma. and Mas. Broww and their Children are stayme with 
Ma. and Mas. Gaven and their Children. Mr. and Mus 
Surry and their Children are expected to join Ma. and 
Mas. Gaxew and their Children as svon as Ma. and Mas. 
Brown with their Children have concluded their visit. 
There are no other guests staying with Mx. and Mas. Garren 
and their children at present. 
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HOW JACK MAKES THE TURK USEFUL AT BALACLAVA. 


British Officer. “Hatto, Jack! Wat aRE you aBouTt now? 


” 


Jack. “ Way, yer Honour—Yoo see RIDING’S 4 DEAL PLEASANTER THAN WALKING ABOUT HERE, AND WHEN THIS CuHAP’s 


1” 


rineED—1 mounts TotHER Cove! 








BALLOONS FOR WARFARE. 


Everrsopy, including of course all the nobodies, would! seem to 
have some pecaliar plan for finishing off the war in a successful and 
expeditious manner. The last place we should look for the means 
of carrying on hostilities with vigour is up into the air; but never- 
theless an aeronaut has “ stepped in” upon the public with a suggestion 
that Balloons are the means required for the Siege of Sebastopol and 
the smashing of Cronstadt. If this theory is ccrrect, Lonp Racian 
ought at once to be superseded by the “ veteran Green” or the 
“intrepid” Mrs. Granam. 

If sieges could be conducted against the Russians as easily as they 
are managed at the Surrey Zoological Gardens, if Sebastopol in the 
Crimea were as assailable as Gibraltar in the Kepnington we 
should not only advocate the introduction of a Balloon, but we should 
go farther, and demand that the General commanding-in-chief should 
ascend to the citadel on a tight-rope, amidst a splendid display of 
fireworks. Unfortunately, however, we learn from Ma SrocquELER, 
at the Gallery of Illustration, that bastions and other little matters are 
something more than mere pasteboard—and though the War makes a 
very interesting Panorama. it would not answer to allow it to be treated 
as a mere show by those who are en ‘in conducting it. We 
recommend our aeronauts to stick to their own element—the air— 
and not attempt to rush into the heat of an enemy’s fire. 

One of the “intrepids,” who has gained a high position by his 
Balloon, has published a dialogue between himsel7 and a General, who 
is, of course, represented as soon beating a retreat in an argument 
against the employment of balloons in battle. The aeronaut proposes 
to hover in his balloon over the enemy’s position, and take observations 
of what is passing, but he forgets that a passing shot might happen to 
catch his eye in a rather disagreeable manner. The “ General” in the 
“imaginary conversation” with the aeronant, ventures on this sug- 
gestion, and is met by the heroic reply from the maa of air, “ Supposing, 
General, that 1 was shot dead in obtaining information of vast im- 


portance, what would be the difference?” Of course, if it’s all 
the same to the Aeronaué it would not signify a great deal to us, 
but we bad rather that he should remain a living voyager in the 
air than drop down to the earth in the unprofitable capacity or 
in-capacity of a dead failure. The Aeronaut undertakes not only 
to observe, but to make himself the subject of observation by 
a series of signals, through the medium of which he proposes to 
point out the movements of the enemy. This is to be effected, by an 
apparatus which, as it would of course be at the mercy of the wind, 
would be blown about in all directions possibly, except that which it 
ought to take, and thus the signals would be converted into signal 
failures. The Aeronaut also proposes using his Balloon for “ destruc- 
tive purposes,” by taking up some shells, which should be “light to lift 
but terrible to fal),” and so arranged as to avoid the fate of Captain 
WakwNER’s invention, “ whose Balloon,” we are told by the Aeronaut 
himself, “ went off in an opposite direction to what he intended.” 

“ And by what means,” asks the General, “would you let off your 
missiles.” 

“ Either by fusees,” answers the Aeronaut, “a liberating trigger, or 
an electric communication, or by another contrivance which you must 
excuse me, General, for not mentioning, as I hold it @ secret.” 

This “secret” will probably be kept to all eternity, and, at all events, 
until it is revealed we must be excused for refusing to call on Lorp 
ABERDEEN to adopt Balloons for warfare, or to blow up the Com- 


mander-in-Chief literally high sky high, till he makes the air the basis | 


of military operations. 


A Pair Case for the Sibthorpites. 


Coronet Sim Jonx M. Burcoryz, writing in reference to the 
recruiting system, declares, 

“I do not believe there are a dozen recruiting parties in the whole county of Beds.” 

We do not ask what are the Ministers about in Beds? There, at 
least, they are asleep. 
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| we proceeded to sift by a few searching questions. 


| Legion in Franee, we 





FIVE MINUTES WITH A REGULAR DUSTMAN. 
A pay or two before Christmas our morning muffin was seasoned by 
the attic—or perhaps more the garret—salt, wrapped 


y 
up in the following Bill, which was side by side with our unread 
newspaper and our red herring on our breakfast table. 


See, 


To the Worthy Inhabitants of 
BROMPTON. 








LADIES AND GENTLEMEN, 

We the Recviaz DUSTMEN of this Parish, in the employ of 
Messrs. H, & 3. BIRD, make humble application to you for a CH RIST- 
MAS EOX, which you are usually so kind as to give;—we bring our 
Tokens, one, a Medal of Fredericus Borussorum Rex; on the reverse, a man 
striking another with a club. The second, a Medal with inscription 
| “Fredericus Magn. D.G. Rex;” on the reverse, Fama, Pradentia et Vertute. 
No Connexion with Scavengers. 


Charles Stagg, and Thomas Tunks. 


CAUTION.—As there are persons who go about with intent to Defraud 

| us, and Impose.on you, beso kind as not to. give your Bounty to any Person, 

but to those who cap produce the aforesaid Token. Please not to return 
this Bill. 


mpressed with the caution conveyed through this Bill, we deter- | 


- that the “regular dustman” should not be defrauded by our! 


heedlessly coming down with the dust in favour of some “irregular ” 
individual, tainted not only by ne goal but by a “connexion with 
scavengers.” We therefore resol to see the eoteante claiming to 
be “my regular mine own,” and we anticipated the pleasure of an 
interview with one whom.we supposed had in some way earned the 
right to a medai with such a motto as “ Fama, Prudentia et Virtute’ 
attached to it. 

On the morning of boxing-day we accordingly descended to an inter- 
view (we don’t mean to imply any degradation on our part, beyond 
= simply going down stairs), and we at once asked the hero of a 

tm dustyards to medal. Our demand was willingly 
Pom with by a veteran whose cheeks were like ashes, and whom 
Puzzled how a 
dustman could have become decoré in Hngiand, though we have heard 
of honours having beem formerly showered on those whose name is 
of the honest fellow what were the 
services he had performed to entitle him to wear his medal. We anti- 
- ag! the pay of his having been present at the sacking of some 
-+- ose ashes he might ght perhaps have aided im removing, but the 
only reply we could get from the modest veteran as to how he had won 
was simply this, “I bought this ’ere medal for eighteen- 

— of a Jew in bone Lane.” 


We returned from this interview with a consciousness that a hero is 
after all nothing bus common dust. 


CANT IN CRYSTAL. 


Tue late memorialists, who so patheticall d against the 
a. of Greek art as exhibited in the Crystal Palace, have not 
permitted Christmas to Tne without making another practical appeal 
to the feelings of the Directors in favour of the nude condition of the 
statues at this Bove season of the year. We have been favoured 

exclusively) with a copy of the letter of the intelligent and courteous 

rRovE, the Crystal , im final answer to the memorialists. It 
runs as follows :— 


“ The Crystal Palace Company, Crystal Palace, Sydenham. 


“ Gentlemen, — Your letter, with the various articles accom- 
nying it, has been considered by the Directors at their meeting on 


i The Dicstens desire me to inform you that, although they have 
the profoundest sense of the intelligence and humanity that have in- 
duced you to send articles of attire for the various statues, at present 
wholly nude, they cannot accept contributions that, especially at the 
present. season, would be far better applied elsewhere. 

“ | am therefore directed to return the sheepskin coat forwarded for 
the wear of the Arcadian Apotio; with, at the same time, the petticoat 
of Whitney flannel, and second- hand visite for the Venus pz Mepicis. 


and snowy-fleeced sheep may be v_~ 5 
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* The enaliietien were found much too small for the infant 


mes ULES, even had the Directors seriously entertained the intention 


of breeching him. 
“ T have the honour to remain, 
* Your obedient Servant, 
“G. Grove, Secretary. 
“P.8. Try the Crimea.” 


—a SESS 


A “ee PEEP” WITH BUCKSTONE. 


Tuank you, Jomn Bartow pee ete Lessee of the Theatre 
Royal, Haymarket. Very good ; wr eaage you, heartily. 
We have never seen rettier t can tet dailies more with 
the innoeence of childhood and youth 1 Little Bo-Peep, the sweet 
little Arcadiam blessom that now comes 30 mincingly forth to 


render her -— the lamps of Christmas, She is the Little Bo- 
Peep, whose lor opened millions of with curiosity and 
wonder; a Bo-Peepthat seems to have on lilies and roses, 
and refreshed with aamorning bath of homey-dew, A. Bo- Peep, that with 
her choiee prettiness takes us _— away, up into the heig ts of fairy- 


land : that lie nearer h 


And very nicely, very aly, very liberty is. the story of Bo-Peep dane for | 
" 


this same real e money-bex of the money-taker ; 
and yet, for => time, made a messuage or tenement of fairy-land 


itself. Beautiful Bo-Peep has about her a ing crowd of shep- 
herds and shepherdesses, rahe aad ~~ ‘Aveady ; 
while her sheep have a fullness o! oe length amd delieaey ©) 


fleece, that would cause whatever ~ 
might be) at any sheep-show in xy = san, er 

herself, with her sheep, ame | =i you will own with TH 
Witt Worpsworrn that she 


“ A young lamb's = ote ON full-grown fipok.” 


And, therefore, do we incontinently guard her with our i 
and wishes when we know that Ses Crasher, Howler, 
and others of like melodiously sigmafitams: signficamt names are the men wolves, 
the very sharp lupine en x. A made ae for 
the choicest muttom: ! Z - 


the dreadful uses to Bee seg ye +, — dewey singularly 


‘Thus does our interest rise and rise for 0. Peep ‘ Jur heart dances 
with her; our tenderness follows her. She enters her cottage. She 
is about to divest herself for bed, She dons an aggravating little 
night-cap, shaped by Arcadian fairy, from se mueh moonlight, sea- 
sonably adding thereto a night-jacket of the same pure material. But 
little Bo-Peep is— 

“—__not too bright or good 
For human nature's daily food.” 


Not she: and, therefore, with a sweet simplicity that touches upon 
the human sympathies of the beholders,—Bo-Peep, having once or twice 
melodiously sneezed, conveys to the tip of her musical little nose an 
unguent from the domestic taper. This done, Bo-Peep, with no more 
ado, goes fearless in her innocence to bed; and ere the cricket can 
ehirp thrice, Bo-Peep is folded to sleep. 

As though a rose could shut, and be a bud again.” 


It is then that Seruncher, the wolf-eaptain, enters with his wolf- 
ack ; it is then that, after a fierce st: le, Bo- Peep is in peril when 
Miss Mary Browwy takes the place o Miss Lyvia Tnompson, and 

the Pantomime begins. 

Bat our notice terminates with Bo-Peep. The “Grove of Golden 
Laburnums” we take to be the painted dream of Little Bo-Peep ; and 
it is a vision worthy of the little enchantress ! 

(Holiday reader, go and see her ; if married and with children, take 
your wife and the ‘babies : if not married, and consequently childless, 
send other men’s babies; if you are alone in the world, and, therefore, 
a “ blighted being,” write aletter to the churchwarden, and take a few 
— of the gallery for the Parish Children of St. Red Riding-Hood. ) 

Finally, complete in its beauty is the aeted, painted history of Laté/e 
Bo-Peep. Ward \abour, making holiday for a night, may be witched 
with it; and leaning forward on fustian sleeves, the while the shepherds 
and shepherdesses bright J. Jancing as humming- birds, dance before 
him, say—“ And I, too, : in “Areadia! 

Again, thank you, Mn “Buc KsToNE. The neighbourhood of the 
Haymarket ought in aeknowledgment of your Christmas doings to 
present you with a testimonial plum-pudding. 





Lonp Jouw Russrun says that there is one bit of truth in the 
Austrian treaty, and that is atthe end, where the name of the repre- 
sentative of England is coupled with the ‘words “ Done at Vienna. 


Burciarious Jocosrry.—Q. What Bar is that which oftem opens, 
but never shuts ?—4. A crow-bar. 
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| which have hitherto been brought before the Public attention. 











SYMPTOMS OF A LONG WINTER. 


YOUNG LADY FROM THE COUNTRY COMES TO CHRISTMAS WITH HER 


FRIENDS IN TOWN.) 


Poutre Ratcway Orrictat. “ Now then! Claim yer Luggage, 'ere!” 


Youne LabY, WHO IS PROVIDED AGAINST ALL EMERGENCIES. “ Three Boxes, a Carpet 
Bag, some Game, Packet of Music Books, and a Bough of Mistletoe. And please to be 


very careful with the Mistletoe.” 


CHARIVARI. 





SAYINGS FOR CIRCULATION. 


Tue Czar of Russia is our common Foe, 
A’ Monster Nuisance to the human race. 
This is an old and stale remark, I know: 
Alas! yes—’tis extremely common-place, 
But though that is, unhappily, the case, 
‘ass it on! 


This fact, to you and me that seems so trite, 
That its mere mention makes us gape and yawn, 
On many a slave’s mind, like the A light 
Of Truth, if whispered in his ear, would dawn, 
To exterminate a Pest our swords are drawn. 
Pass it on! 


A common Murderer for his crime we hang; 
A savage maniac, dealing death, cut down 
The Czar is hut the master of a gang 
Of many bravoes : let them fear his frown : 
To you what is it that he wears a Crown ? 
Pass it on! 


Ah! why should brave men cut their brothers’ throats 
To glorify this Fiend in human shape, 

Who on their mutual carnage safely gloats ? . 
Who, whilst they perish, safe from scratch or scrape, 
Grins at their misery, like a giant ape. 

Pass it on! 


O fools to break each other’s bones! O blind! 
O dolts to blow out one another’s brains! 
What wretched simpletons are we, mankind, 
That our best blood Earth’s reeking bosom stains 
Because one cruel Tyrant lives and reigns ! 
Pass it on! 


Yes, pass it on ; this to your neighbour pass : 
One bad man’s will maintains this wicked war, 
And that one is the devilish Nicnonas. 
A word from mouth to mouth will travel far. 
Down, by the shortest method, with the Czar! 
Pass it on! 








“The Lady of the Woods.” 


We learn from The Englishwoman in Russia (let all English- 
men and all Englishwomen consult its teeming pages) 
that, under the gallant sway of Nicnotas, CoLERIDGE’s 
“ladies of the woods ” and ladies of the Court of St. Peters- 
burg are, at times, very unceremoniously made known to 
one another. 








A PHILOSOPHIC SLASHER. 


We were lately rather amused by receiving a notice dated from the 
Royal Marionnette Theatre, and headed 


PHILOSOPHY! 


We can understand a good deal of Philosophy being required by a 
manager, even of Marionnettes, and we therefore perused with some 
curiosity the note which follows :— 

“Sim,—M. Covreux has the honour to announce that he intends giving Four 
Pusetrc Laecrunes, to which the admission will be gratuitous, upon a New System or 
Purtosoruy, of which he is the Author, and which overthrows all the different Systems 
These Lectures will 
be delivered in French, and be translated during their Progress into English.” 


We have not the pleasure of the acquaintance of M. Correvx, but 
we can perceive in him some of the elements of true Philosophy, for by 
making his Lectures gratuitous, he shows that he either despises 
lucre, or sets his Philosophy down at its true value, or acts on the 
conviction that Philosophy is an article without a price in the market. 
Various Philosophers have had various titles, such as the Peripatetic, 
the Epicurean, and a hundred others; but as M. Correvx undertakes 


to overthrow all other schools, and smash every blessed Sage that ' 


ever ventured to open his mouth, we have given to the Marionnétte 
Philosopher the title of “ the Slasher.” 

We regret we were not able to be present at any one of the four 
turns-up between the Adelaide Gallery Pet and Pato who might be 
termed on this occasion the Athenian Snob, or Parey, whom we may be 
justified in alluding to as the Cambridge Chicken. We should like to 
have been present to have seen Socrates, Locke, Hopes, and a few 
others set up as skittles for Correvx to bow! them all down, in fulfilment 


of his pledge to effect an indiscriminate overthrow of “ all the different 


systems of philosophy which have hitherto occupied the public atten- 
tion.” Lt must have been a treat to have witnessed the philosophic 
Slasher among the intellectual giants of every age, weight, and size, 
though we cannot conceive how he could have polished the whole of 
them off almost at one brush in four evenings. We should have 
thought that an hour at least would have been required for his “little 
affair” with Locke, while his onslanght on Socrates might have 
occupied a whole night as a “ Set-to with the Big’un.” 

When we remember how many “ philosophers” there are in the 
world just now, we wonder the Slasher does not get up a “ Benefit ” in 


CotermGe calls—“ The birch the lady of the woods.” 


Leicester Square, and exhibit his “noble art” by putting on the | 


gloves with some of the numerous “ chickens,” “pets,” and “ snobs,” 
who represent the various schools of native and foreign philosophy. 


Epitaph upon a Prize Pig, died from over-feeding, 
Christmas, 1854. 


Here rests his head upon a lump of earth 

A pig to cattle-shows and prize-lists known : 
The candle-maker only knew his worth, 

And apoplexy marked him for her own. 





Change for Spanish. 

It is said that we are to have a Spanish legion as a reinforcement 
for the Crimea. We propose that if such be the case, their pay should 
be made over to British holders of Spanish bonds. They having bled 
in the cause of Spain, it is only fair that they should have the price of 
Spanish blood in return. 
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a sight, and the Editor of Bel/’s Life, in an agony of shame, prints 
SLAVES OF THE RING. indignant denunciation of these “ two cowardly girls,” describes Mn. 
t b Noon as “ a white-feathered cock, and little more than a muff,” and 
= zopte have indulged in un- adds, “as for Barry, Heaven forgive the mother that bore him.” 
warrantable and untimely Amends, however, were made to the gluttons of manly sport on the 
fears, lest civilisation, edu-| following Tuesday, when Mr. Cuartes Brooks, in a battle of fifty 
eation, and other refining rounds, gloriously defeated Mr. Taomas TyteR, and though Brooks 
agencies might interfere had lost the use of his sinister optic, the game fellow still kept coming 
with the preservation of gaily up, and always forced the fighting, finishing his man off with a 
that taste for manly sports, splendid hit in the ribs, which was the coup de graca Bnooxs is 
which is so essential to evidently an artist of no ordinary merit. 
the maintenance of our’ We think we have said enough to re-assure all who trembled for the 
character as Britoms. At fate of one of our noblest recreations that thereis no fear that civili- 
the opening of anew year, sation and humanity have ag yet done too mueb, or that while our 
it may be pleasant to know humbler classes are permitted to witness such spectacles are taught 


, and 
that any suek distressing by their immediate superiors, by tavern and ne news- 
anticipations are waneces- papers, to regard such seenes as displays of courage, 
sary, and that all our women of England wil! be less beaten, battered, ki on, aa 


the 
0 trample! 
manly mam from racing on than at present. The man who, from a place of safety, deli to 

wn de pm from witness brutality, is just the man to practise it whem the helplessness 





to ratki 
the reec of of his vietim offers him similar advantages, 
| their patrons, to be pur-} 
-- = vigour. >> ———— eee 

-ugilism We may espe-| 
cially refer to as. beimg im, SUNDAY FOR THE SINGLE. 
| a very healthy condition! «+ joup Mir, Papol, 

Several fights took. place | “| was s¢ delighted to see a letter im the Times therotler day 


| tures” for the present month. selfish and what 


| just before the great" Cision Festival, and six or sevem are = igned ‘A Suvaue Max. Not that L agproveof any being single - 
| We have had great pleasure im perusing the details of two of these - Go name, 5 ae them Reennitgeh an vies or gros 
he moment " 


contests. One of them, between gentlemen of the names of Barry | ivinke after dh Christmas heesuse 
and Noon respectively, was an event “looked forward te the | fo. that h tte t Gay tasand +a 
Sporting World with unusual interest and curiosity.” Mm RIRY | othe _ eee , ‘Ss ow ares tdny’s iy 
was comparatively untried, but Mn. Noon (whose conversational | ieined , whee ald po m ip for a | ho rae he 
powers are stated to be very brilliant—he is described as that “chaffing |CO™Plained that Ae could find no plage opem for a long time when he 
| gentleman,”) has fought eight battles, and has never had a black eye. | wanted his dinner, and was very near not getting any at all. [ am glad 

The fight in question took place on Tuesday, the 19th of December. they were annoyed and put to inconvenience, both of them : the mean 
The preliminaries were performed in London, Mr. Baxay, on stripping | ™°™- [t served them right for not marrying. Don’t tell me of their 
to be weighed, “looked in magnificent condition, but as his wont, was | 20% having the money—they ought to get it: and then there are 
very reserved.” His “broad, square shoulders and chest, gradually hundreds of thousands of young men in the same shameful position of 
tapering out to his waist, were covered with knots of hard muscle celibacy for the same reason, which really is 2ot want of means, but 
which stood out in bold relief. His well turned symmetrical legs were | #0se nasty éaverns they go to and drink their stout beer and regale 
not less indicative of his capabilities ” ° , upon their mu¢ton-chops and beef-steaks. Now at least there is one day 

So much for the reserved gentleman The chaffing zentleman had | the week, and one or two more in the year, when any are shut, just 
also his peculiar merits. He had been obliged to have recourse to 2% ¢™mer time, out of their coffee and chop houses. When *Sinoie 
“severe measures to bring himself down to weight” (nine stone two Man’ and ‘ Seconp FLoon’ were wandering about Town in the wet, 
if any lady reader would like the information), and every rib was | 2unsry and miserable, I hope they reflected that if ‘ Single Man’ had 
visible. “ He had trained at Rottingdean, and we are given to under- Dee arried, and ‘ Second Floor’ had takena Mus. Fioon to himself, 
| stand had to take an immense deal of work, and put the muzzle on for | they might then have been sitting, after them pudding anc Lec/, sipping 

the last day or two. For this privation however he fully compensated their cine wt the domestic hearth and a nice fire. 1 wish bas ei day — 
as soon as the ceremony was ended, and we understand that so ferocious | unday as far as the Sunday Bill, to keep all those young lawyers, anc 
were his attacks upon a leg of mutton which had been ‘provided for his medical students, and seribbling authors and writers and reporters, your 
dinner, that it required the aid of a Stanhope lens to discover the meat | Garrets a8 well as Second Floors, without refreshment, by stopping their 
he left upon the bone. Whether this statement as to his voracity | 244 Holes and Dust Bins and Dicks and Joes, and Rainbows and 
be true we cannot say.” To avoid mistake, or suspicion of joke Cheshire Cheeses. That would teach them to value the comforts of 
Mr. Punch begs to state, distinctly, from the allusions to a “ muzzle,” home : but there is one thing more that Parliament. ought to do. Now 
“ferocity,” and “ voracity,” that the journal whence he takes his infor- | *¢Y, have closed the taverns so many hours on Sunday (just at dinner- 
mation is not speaking o a beast but ofa man. Heis“an aggravating time) they ought certainly to close the clubs too, so as to give the 
eustomer, but generally liked for his excessive generosity when YOURS men of the aristocracy a taste of single /lessedness on the 
possessed of the means.” Sabbath, which, that they may /#//y enjoy it, is the fervent wish of 

We shall not linger over the fight, our object being less to supply a = “* Jan. 1855. “A Moruer.” 

detailed account of it, than to comfort and re-assure those whodeemed “PS. It is not because I have five grown up daughters at home that 
hits tl ae ~~ Ty pm +. ae oe. I write the above; but from sympathy with others.” 

g w eir work in style, an 
P ew hy — ” .o quater meet two. + vag ome very pretty aE 
| do we condense the re reserve the phraseology) Mr. 
Noon crept. close, dashed ont hag left os the em of Ma. Baray, A School for Actors. 
| but the latter cross countered beautifully with his right on the side of By the statutes of the founder of Westminster School, Ques 

Mr. Noon’s wig-block. Later, Mz. Noon removed the bark from the Hxizapers, it was, we are informed, decreed that an English play as 
| Side of Mr. Bagry’s snout with his nails—an accident which led to well as a Latin one should be annually performed, for the improvement 
unpleasant remarks. The ruby (blood) became perceptible. Mar. of the scholars as to their pronunciation and manner of speaking. If 
Noon caught Ma. Baasy on the snorter, and received a nose-ender in this idea had been acted properly out, considerable advantage might have 
return. Mn. Barry effected some heavy deliveries in Mn. Noon’s accrued therefrom to the British Drama, which would not perhaps 
ribs, and cross-countered him on the side of his nut. Ma. Barry let have been so frequently murdered by performers whose pronunciation is 
| go his left on the ——_ Y- Maz. Noon got on Mr. Barry’s incorrect, and whose manner of speech is ridiculous, 
speaking- ) was ore . the ght paper. 
After w Ma. B. got to Mr. N.’s 
- larboard goggle, minal fkidling followed. ond ciliates tho chalen Between Bull, Crapaud, and the Post. 

genth ing his mateh in the reserved gentleman, declined further | We are beginning to reap the reward of the close alliance between 
| fighting for the time. ‘The contest was renewed on the following the people of France and ourselves. We are to write to one another 
| Saturday, but we regret to say that the proceedings were, this time, at the cost of eight sous instead of twenty. What a happy man is 
less —ve Both of the British champions, whose noble couraze Rowtanp Hitt! Im due season and throughout the civilised weld, 











| and glorious ih it was fondly hoped would set a brilliant his genius will assert itself incheap postage, France and Englan 
| example, made “a exhibition of cowardice.” After a blow as a beginning exchange fourpenn, letters: may they never _ . 
| or two, they kept and neither ‘reproaches, threats, nor promises exchange forty-two pounders ! a the paper exchanged by them 


| could make them approach. One of the seconds cried at so humiliating always be post, and never, never cartridge ! 
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Young Lady (reading Crimean Correspondence). “I MUST TELL You, Too, TdaT I HAVE 
QUITE ABANDONED Poor Brown Bess, aND THAT WITH MY BEAUTIFUL Minit—” 


Elder Lady (interrupting hastily). “Tasre—Tagre—My Dear, Go ON TO THE NEXT 
Letrer. We DbON'T WANT TO HEAR ABOUT HIS Bessigs aND Minnies—Taese SoOLDIERs 
ARE ALL ALike!’ 


F. S. A. 


We take the following extraordinary statement from the 4thexaum :—a statement that, we 
venture to say, combines within itself a greater evidence of destitution with a more dreadful 
hopelessness of imposture than any in scientific or literary annals yet recorded. 


“ The Council of the Society of Antiquaries having been apprised that several persons are in the habit of using the 
initials of Fellowship with that Society without the necessary qualification of being Fellows, have come to the 
determination to take some steps to check, if possible, the practice for the future .—pending, however, any stringent 
measures on the subject, the Council have at once resulved publicly to advertise the names of all offending parties 
that may be forwarded to them.” 


We trust that the Council of the Society of Antiquaries will not be too hard upon offenders 
who assume the initials of Fellowship without any right so to do, in merciful consideration of 
the modesty of those individuals ~ O from their discoveries, are in every way justified in 
sopenting to their names the golden letters F.S.A.; but who nevertheless bashfully refuse 
to do so. 

Apert Situ for instance, who in a former lecture discovered that “straps belonged to 
the dark ages of dress trowsers” has never yet taken up his fellowship though invited to 
submit to the dignity. 

Mary Wep.take who has for nearly a hundred years, with all the sweet pertinacity of 
woman, asked of dumb generations—“Do you Bruise your Oats yet?” has hitherto 
rejected the initials. 

Mr. Cuan.es Kean as the importer of the oldest translations from the East End remains 
undecorated. He has moreover played the Corsican Brothers until one brother is totally 
bald, and the other brother grey-headed—and yet we never heard that he had availed 
himself of the smallest admiration (for which he is ever grateful) conveyed in the antiquarian 
letters. 

The Niam-Niams, or tailed men, exhibited by Doctor Kanunt are—we hear—about to 
assume the initials; which must be thought the more selfishly preposterous, seeing that 
they have already appendages of their own. 

A distinguished cheesemonger, elected on the strength of his oldest and bluest Stilton, 
has, we hear, received an intimation from the Council, that his election is not valid: not 
from any wanted age in the cheese, as was) anticipated; but from the fact that, one of the 
fifty sovereigns paid by him for F. S. A., has been found a bad one,—a fact that, with all the 
audacity of a shopkeeper, he has ventured’to deny. The man declares that the sovereign 
was good when he paid it; however it may have suffered since from disreputable company. 
He nevertheless continues to mark his cheeses with the initials of the Society, F. 5. A., 
—which he contemptuously renders—“ Fine Aged Stilton.” 

Since writing the above we have heard that the Council are in possession of the names of 
twenty miserable offenders, all of whom have, without authority, used the F.S. A. They 


| will be proceeded against with all the rigour of the law. The historical gridirons of Smith- 
field will be red again. 





We stop the press to announce that, as the 
Society of Antiquarians have discovered all the 
offenders who have added to themselves with- 
out authority the F. 8. A. are without exception 
out-door patients, their case, it is thought, will 
be sufficiently dealt with if their names are 
sent to Six Peter Laurie, the Governor. They 
will doubtless have their heads shaved and be 
duly dieted according to the severity of the | 
disease. 


—SS—S————_ 


BUBBLE AND SQUEAK. 


I am a man who dwell alone, 
Save only that I keep a dog, 
Who eats my scraps up, orts and bone, 
So that the creature shares my prog. } 


I had a boiled salt round of beef 
On Monday, all to my own check, 
Whereon my hunger sought relief 
From day to day, for near a week, 


Of cold boiled beef the daily round, | 
After a while begins to tire, 

One longs for something nicely browned, ' 
Or steaming from the genial fire. ' 


And then the beef was getting dry ; 
But food away I never fling, 
What can be done with it ? thought I : 
Bubble and Squeak, Sir!—that’s the thing. | 


Krxe Groner tae Fourts was not a dunce 
At least in gastronomic lore : 

Bubble and Squeak he tasted once ; 
And then he ate it evermore. 


The Kuye had oft on Turtle dined, 
As 1 have sometimes chanced to do, 
We both, to think L am inelined, 
The less enjoyed it of the two. 


So large with what it fed on grew 
My whetted appetite’s increase, 

That ’twas as much as I could do 
To leave my dog a little piece. 


And even when I gave him that, 
I muttered in a doubtful mood, 

“Ts this quite right now—what 1’m at, 
In giving you, Sir, Christian food ?” 


The dish at whica I’ve pegged away, 
So that it my interior fills, 

Would that they had it this cold day, 
The Brave on the Crimea’s hills ! 


They in the cannon’s mouth do not 
The Bubble reputation seek, 
3ut Glory find; their onset hot, 
Leaves to the Russians all the Squeak. 


But Bubble, not of empty air, 
And Squeak that’s more than idle sound, 
Soon may those gallant heroes share 
At mess on Russia’s conquered ground! 








The Rose and the Mistletoe. 


A REMARKABLY intelligent young botanist of 
our acquaintance asserts it as his firm conviction, 
strengthened by his public observation, not the 
less than by his private experience, that plants 
have a decided influence upon the actions of 
mankind in general, and of womankind, " 
in particular. In illustration of this axiom, he 
olieme with some shrewdness the indisputable 
fact, that many a delicate young lady who would 
shrink, with maiden modesty, from being kissed 
under the mistletoe, has yet not the slightest 
objection to that ceremony if it be performed 
under the rose. 





Praoted by William Bradbury, of No. 13, Upper Woburn Place, in the Parish of St, Pancras, and Frederick Mullett Evans, of No. 27, Victoria 


Street, in the Parish of St. Margaret and St. John, Westminster, both 


in the Coanry of Middlesex, Pripters, at their Office in Lombard Street, in the Precinct of Whivefriars, in the City of London and Publiched by th: at No, 9, Fleet Street in the Parish of St. Bride, in 


the Olty of Lendos.—Sarvapar, January 6, 1855. 
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URQUHART’S VIEWS OF PALMERSTON. 


Mr. Urnquaart, we observe, has been 
tting up a sort of examination of 
imself in the country. A set of gen- 

tlemen, who undertake to “ watch the 

war,” have summoned Mr. Urquuaat 

before them, and, of course without 

the slightest hint from himself as to 

the nature of the questions he would 

wish pro , have put him through 

a catechism in which as many of his 

crotchets as he can embody in a few 

hours of garrality, are set forth for the 

instruction of the world. The special 

business of Mr. Unquaart seems 

to be to avenge himself upon Lorp 

Patmerston for some dreadful injury 

(of the precise nature of which we are 

uninformed, but we believe it has 

something to do with the non-appoint- 

ment of Mr. Urquaart 

to the offices of Gover- 

nor General of India, 

Governor of the Bank, 

and Consul-General for 

the Mediterranean) by 

imputing to the Vis- 

count all the crimes of 

the last century. We 

really shudder to con- 

template the guilt of 

Loxp PALMERSTON, as 

brought out in the 

Urquuart Confessions. 

He says that “any per- 

son who has proofs of 

the Viscount’s guilt pos- 

sesses impunity for him- 

self, and may have office, 

of any kind, if he choose 

to accept it.” We are 

rather inclined to be- 

lieve this, though we 

cannot quite understand how, if Mz. Urquaart’s statement be true, 

| he remains in his present insignificant, not to say contemptible position. 

| However, that is a matter of small consequence—our own object is to 

expose the hideous turpitude of Lonp Patmerston by explaining the 
| spirit of the Unquuart Revelations. 


4 you are familiar with the history of the Viscount PaLmenston ? 


. Lam. 

Q. Will you do the Committee the favour of explaining the policy of 

| that statesman, and of pointing out its evils ? 

A. Don’t use such feeble language, you stupid fellow. 
questions. 

Is Lorp Patmerstow a statesman ? 

. No, he is an utter donkey. 

Is he a patriot ? 

No, he England, and has sold it to Russia. 

Is he a man? 

No, he is an old woman. 

Is he an amiable, philanthropic personage ? 

No, he is a med » malignant, merciless oppressor. 

Does he understand Foreign Affairs ? 

Not in the least. I do not think that he knows the White Sea 

the Black Sea. 

. Can he speak French ? 

. Not P — The commonest despatch has to be translated for 

a clerk. 

q he the ear of the House of Commons ? 

. Not im the least. When rises men either leave the House— 

| address themselves to private conversation, or go to sleep. Whereas, 

when I used to rise—but never mind that. Go on to the next question. 

. Who burned the Houses of Parliament ? 

Lorp PaLMerston. 

ha destroyed the Marr and WitiiuMs families in Ratcliffe 

. Lorp Patmzrston. 

q —_ the Royal George 7 


Ask precise 
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Q. Who caused the Irish Potatoe Crop to fail ? 

A, Lorp Patmerston, availing himself of his opportunities as an 
Irish landowner. 

Who encourages all the Italian Organ-men ? 

4. Lorp Patmerstoy, from his friendship for Mazzry1 and the 
Revolutionists. 

Q. Who poisons the Bon-dons for Christmas D mer ? 

4, Lorp Patmerston, from his hatred for the religion to which the 
festival belongs ? 

Q. Who refused Mz. Unqunart a place, on the ground that he 
would be “neither mentally nor y an actjuisition to Her 
Masesry ?” 

A. Lorp Patmerstoy—no—I don’t mean that. He did no such 
thing. Turn the Reporters out. [Catechism ends, 


A GRATEFUL RETURN. 


Ir is proposed that the City Coal Tax should be prolonged for one 
more year, to enable the Corporation to purchase the vacant piece of 
ground near St. Paul’s. We think this nothing but fair. Considering 
the injury that the London Smoke has been for years doing to our great 
Cathedral, it is only proper retribution that it should be called upon 
for one short twelvemonth to contribute a little to ifs embellishment. 
As our London Coals have been doing utmost to throw into 
obscurity our Cathedral from it was built, they cannot now 
complain if they are taxed for a bri iod to comparatively 
open and clear, that which endeavouring, so effectually, 
to conceal and blacken. It w so much “ Conscience-money ” 
from the chimney-pots of London. St. Paul’s has been terribly “ put 
upon” by the London coals, and it is now high time that something 
should be put upon the London coals for clearmg the character of St. 
Paul’s. Let the soot they have heaped upon it be in some measure 
wiped away by their yielding the concession demanded ; it is only just 
that this return (a grate-ful return, too, since it will spring from every 
metropolitan hearth) should be made toa poor monument that has been 
blown upon for upwards of 150 years by every factory-chimney in the 
neighbourhood. And thus will St. Paul’s rise, for the second time, like 
a monumental Pheenix, from the ashes of London. 


THE ORIGINAL BLIGHTED BEING. 


Interesting Domestic Discovery. 
| Iv was Naroreox, or Mapame pe Srazt, who said that “ if you 


| scratched a Russian, you would find a Tartar th.” Jowes (of | 
Marylebone) goes further than this, for he says “that he has only got 
' to serateh his wife, and he catches a Tartar instantly.” 
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THE EPAULET IN TURKEY. 

Decrpep.y the Turks are savages. Barbarians—uncivilised beings 
—utterly unmindful of what is due to rank’ and station. We incline 
to agree with Mu. Baicutthat England ought to be ashamedof taking 
the part of such people. 

What do we learn from the very latest correspondenee from Con- 
stantinople? ‘That a “painful ceremony has taken place.” "That two 
distinguished officers in the Turkish army, Sumemeaw Pacna and 
Haet Bey, who were found to have abandoned their posts in one of 
the Crimean battles, were publicly degraded. Official reprobation 
was pronounced upon fhem in the presence of thousands of spectators, 
their epaulets were roughly torn off by the private soldiers, and then, 
amid the hootings of the crowd, they were sent off in chains #e undergo 
a seven years’ penal servitude. 

That is the way Turks treat officers and gentlemen who refuse or 
neglect to do their duty in the field. How much better it would have 
been for Suteimay and Haver had they belongedl'‘toe privileged class 
in a Christian island. Then Loxp Sutemaw and the Hoxovras.e 
Hater, instead of having thus been made an example'to Burape, might 
have refused or neglected to do their duty, but instead df bemg pub- 
licly censured by the authorities, of having epaulets torn off and 
fetters clapped on, and of being sent to seven years’ imprisonment, 
they woul have been permitted to retire from the service of their 
Sovereign. 

Decidedly, we repeat it, the Turks are savages, and’do not know how 
to deal with officers and gentlemen who have the misfortane to dis- 
grace a noble army and so far as in them lies, to peril a noble cause. 


PRANKS AT THE POST OFBACE. 


Certarn cy if the lettersof “ourown” Crimean co dents may 
| OUR ARTIST IN THE CRIMEA. be any way regarded as letters of credit, there seems'sufficienteason for 
| complaint of the Post Office aw < ae we should say 
& Osttomse Arpe-pe-Came. “ There now, What's your name, you can’t have , more correctly, of the want of them. ‘The mail sepwice is so managed 
a Better Spot than this for a Sketch, you see you have the entire range of the as to be but little serviceable, and what with tarlimess of transit and 
Town and Forts.” mistakes in sorting, the correspondents in the camp find that a Read- 
letter day is but seldom marked in the calender. Judging from the 
; = latest accounts we bave audited, it would seem that the arrival of the 
| mails had been solely guided by the laws of eccentric motion ; while 
their departure has been suffered to take place at any time—that 
previously announced alone regularly excepted. In fact such has been 
the want of punctuality, that, inasmuch as it is always held to be the 
“soul” of business, we suppose it has been gael by some post- 
official wag that it cannot be material 
It is questionable whether in the event of an enquiry it might not 
turn out that the blame should chiefly fall upom authorities so high, 
that like the Alps, they are almost imaccesstble. [f, however, it be 
found, the matter rests with the Post Office, we think the old proverb 
“As stupid as a post,” should in future be read “As stupid as a 


. . ° ‘ stems ap 2? 
! Joww Bout im wooden shoes!!/ English soldiers post-master. . rl 
rr = 


(SEWER)AGE BEFORE HONESTY. 


An Epigram with a Postscript. 





WHAT THE COUNTRY IS COMING TO? 


To Covongen Sretuorr, M.P. 
| My pear Coronet, 


| nore you read the Press of the 30th ult. Otherwise it will 
| be my painful duty to imfliet a dreadful shock upon you for the first 
time, by cal'ing your @ttemtion to the following extract from that 
journal. 
“ The Opinions of Turin states from Berne, that orders have been received there for 
the manufacture of 20,000 wooden shoes for the English troops in the Crimea.” 


Woopen Snoes 
to wear wooden shoes 

Suppose anybody had teld ws, in our young days, that the time 
would come when we should see the British Grenadier marching in 
wooden shoes! Should we mot have scouted the bare suggestion as 
too treasonable to be mentioned ? | 

las it come to this? Woopm~ Suors ror tue Army! 

Like yourself, my dear Conowet, I have every possible respect for | 
our Allies, but not certainly, to the extent of even dreaming of putting 
our Foot in wooden shoes! Of course you will impeach Ministers for 
the glaring violation of the Constitution which they have been guilty of 
in introducing these alien elements into Her Majsesty’s service. 
What next,? Of course, if uni in their traitorous measure of 
supplying our soldiers in the Crimea with wooden sh they will 
forthwith proceed to feed the brave fellows with frogs. The use of 
those reptiles for food would them seon be prescribed to the whole 
army, including the militia: and the first regiment of that constitu- 
tional force which would be placedon such rations would probably be 


Turee well-paid Commissions have labour’d in vain 
To improve the foul drainage of London : 

What one in its wisdom thought fit to ordain, 
The next has immediately undone. 


But fearing lest money thus wastefully paid 
For some grumbling might give us occasion, 
Great skill each Commission has shown in its trade 
By well drainmg—the purse of the nation. 


P.S. From the Truth ’tis a trifling digression 


To call that a Trade, which was but a Profession. 





that which could so readily be supplied with them from the fens of 
Lincolnshire. A word is eno to men like the Colonel of that 
regiment : who will not neglect the hint of his affectionate 


PUNCH. 


A Joke to a very Pretty Tune. 

SomEBopyY has just invented a new tuning-fork, for raising the’ pitch 
of pianos. We presume that the tuning-fork will fork-up, and the 
piano will pay for the trouble employed on it in higher notes, and thus 
the theory of compensation will be realised. 





Gross Grocery.—The Coffee seut out to the Crimea has got the name 
of Café de-lay, in consequence of its having been so very slow im coming. 


Harder where there's None. 


Tue Press says that the Government has made the most difficult 
sacrifice, namely, the sacrifice of character. It might be retorted on | 
the party of Mra. Disraeit, which the Press is understood to represent, 
that though the Government find it difficult to sacrifice character, the 
opposition would—from absence of the material—feel such a sacrifice 


impossible. 





Pio Nono in Tears. 
WueEw the new article was added to the creed of 7 
day, at Rome, his Holiness in proclaiming it, is said to have 
in the pulpit. We could not account for this until we also 


“ Rome was intoxicated with joy.” 


the other | 
shed tears 
vead that 
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PUDDING-HEADED PUFFERS. 


U 


serted on some autho- 


r 


doubt is very bad, that | 


yt 


j after reading an ac- | 
count of some gallant | 
exploit by one Sen- 
seEANT Davres in the | 


CHRISTMAS POST PASTIMES. 
Now Christmas, with its rich repast 
Has vasidhed: and of New Your's Dey 


as 
The feast is over, and at Jast 
Is Twelfth Night’s banquet passed away. 


Because of having lived too well, 

The head oalaieeach pains attack : 
Now for the pill of ealomel, 

And now, them, for the dose of black. 


BLIC rumour has as- 
ity which we have no 


he Paice or Waxes, | 


Crimea, resolved on | 


sending the hero a| 


f / / ew oe 
| a covert attack upon its taste and common sense, while pretendi 
We are sure that the Pauvce or Waves is far too intelligent to thu 
Davies as a great baby or a great glutton, who after risking his life mm 
a furtaer risk by gormandising on that great national mixture of 
| familiarly known as a Christmas pudding. Our loyalty urges us 
| utter disbelief in the absurd story, and we 
| which have lately been so full of the Pausce or Waxes’s plum pudding. 








OUR PET ‘PRISONER. 


| “Dearest ARABEELA, “ Steyne, Brighton, Jan. 2, 1855. 
“We have had such a lovely New Year’s Day: never got to 
| our beds until five in the morning: but then we had such a triumph. 
| You know that we have been so fortunate as to secure the acquaintance 
| (esteem, friendship, I will venture to think it) of ove of the dear 
| Russian prisoners, Carrary Sircuapuckemorrsky. fle has been 
| quite the these two months here; and if you only saw the dear 
' creature —if you only heard him play the flute—it’s enough to 
| turn one’s heart into marmalade! And then to listen to one of those 
, wild, romantie ‘Partar ai peurs forth like caged 
1 ! it is thrilling—l have wept at the strain delicious 
the captive has such a lovely melancholy look ; then 
with h devetion that—well, when this 


merning. 

scarcely civil to the Captain. But 

no (sentiments of admiration for valour 

ure etsy tytn gt at 

18; so muc our ¢0 way. 

emg am the Captain — Sa, ~~ — us, we 

| have made | im promise to get up the New Year’s Day exactly as it is 
| performed in the very best circles of St. Petersburg. 

“How much have we been misled by the wicked inventions of these 

| wretched people who write books about Russia! I saw the tear start to 

oe manly eye as he beheld Phe Lnglishwoman in Russia 

| (which I would have burnt) in the hand of Cuagies: who had not the 

decency to close the hideous volume under the very brow of Srtcu- 

| Fare cee = ‘Yes; nm, a is thus the 

Captain complai im confidence to some one you know)—thmus is 

| the holy bosom of Russia stabbed with poisoned pens!” And then, 


te 
hope we have succeeded in shutting wp 


With bitter aloes crowm the cup, 
Or salts with pe imt combine, 
and make up 


Mix th 
The drempht of antlommnial 
dug 
the 


wine 
Now greek lome,, 

Wit stead, wt touch, 
Draw rownd — a song 


Of those wheate: too much. 





The Bxperience of a Bill Discounter. 
| Founded om Baat—" three months «ftas date.” ) 


( a Bill 
my hate 


Istly. To your heeause they have « 
trick of crying, and Peon 

Qndly. To your Clergymen, because they are 
poor, and quote Seripture. 

Sedly. To Lawyer, because they have 
. | daws aiabers, aio defend themselves. 


——— ————_____ -__ 











& GERMAN PHILOSOPHER. | 
looks om the World as no better than o 
of folly, and smokes himself to death in 
ve of “ making it all Square !” 


He 
round 
the stupid ho 


r 





to divert his indignation, | begged him to sing me that lovely air of 
Tche krup opxqy,—or the song of the Siberian shepherd—it would melt 
the heart of a wolf; the heart of anything except /ha¢ Cuanues. 

“And then how accomplished is the Captain | He has presented 
me with a rosary of cherry-stones, with the most lovely portraits of all 
the Russian saints cut upon them with nothing but a tooth-pick: his 
sole solace when a captive in that filthy ship—though why should I say 
80, since it brought him bere’ He has aleo m ine the most lovely 
fan made from a shoulder-bladebone (Tf think they call it), with like- 
nesses of the Emperor, the Empress, and all the imperial family. They 
are like life; and didn’t the fan make a sensation at Mus. Cumppany’s 
ball! More than one person (whom I won’t name) turned white and 
red as I flirted it; which T did more than once I can tel! you. 

“Do, my dear AnaBewa, read all you can about the Greek Church. 
It is much more beautiful than I could have thought. | am quite 
interested in it; but as the Captain says, to see it in its beauty | 
should see it in holy Russia, which—who knows ?—I may yet. do. 

“ Yours affectionately, 
“ Marta. 

“ P.S.—1 open this to say we have been thrown into the greatest 
eonsternation by a rumour that the oo was to be exchanged — 

ic 


exchanged! What could they give sui nt for him? But I have 
traeed the sepect to the molian ef dled Cnasane. Odious, isn’t it?” 


THE BRIGHT MANIFESTO. 
Tue following placard has been largely’ pasted about the walls of 
anchester :— 


Because Nicnowas has mild eyes. 
Because wheat ean be purchased at Odessa at 2s. a bushel, 
Because Bibles are i ed into Russia duty free. 
Beeause Nicnonas subseribed to the Nelsow Moaument. 
Because most of the nurses in Russia are English nurses. 
ne letter has been translated into Russian. 

¥ 
Because the Russians are large consumers of Manchester goods. 


Tt is for the above, and other not less substantial reasons, that I am 
conscientiously and disinterestedly opposed to the present War. J.B. 
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Emily. “Way my Goopness, Frank! WHat A DREADFUL 


pave! You are quite Disriaurep!” 


Prank. “H'u, Han! Tuat’s very DisaGrReeaBLe now, I was IN HOPES NO 


WOULD HAVE PERCEIVED rT!” 


[Frank has been so unfortunate as to catch a cold in his eye from sitting in a 


draught at Exeter Hali—so he says. 


RAW MATERIAL OF BARRISTERS. 


Tue study of the law now requires something beyond the mere 
eating of a series of dinners, which used to be the only qualification for 
an utter Barrister, who might therefore be an utter ignoramus on all 
legal subjects. We can see no value in the dinner-eating test, beyond, 
perhaps, a remote possibility that it may prepare the eater for the 
various digests with which the law is identified. The theory of 
“ cramming” to pass an examination is undoubtedly of ancient date, and 
the Lawyers may possibly have imagined that, as according to Bacon, 
“ learning makes a full man ;” a full man must be a learned man, anc 
that it is only necessary to get the man “full” by any means in order 
to make him a “learned” one. 


We are, however, glad to find from the prospectus of lectures for the 
ensuing educational term, that the “legal mind” is to be constituted 
of something more than the old mixture of mutton and port wine, and 
that the wearer of a Barrister’s stuff gown is no longer to be made up 
like a Guy Faux, by mere stuffing. 


The Reader on Constitutional Law refers his class to Rapin—a book 
quite in keeping with the objects of a legal education. 


The reader on Equity pr s to give nine lectures on “ Trusts in 
connection with Voluntary Conveyances,” a topic that the mere dinner- 
eater would easily confound with Turnpikes—the only “trust” of 


to belong to the subject of “ voluntary conveyances.” 

The Reader on Civil Law pro to treat of “ Legal Fictions ”—a 
most extensive branch of the law, which abounds in fictions of the 
most humorous, as well as of the gravest character. In Common Law 
there will be lectures on “Simple Contracts,” including no doubt that 
very simplest contract of all, which ends in the purchase of a “ hunter, 
the property of a nobleman going abroad,” on the recommendation of 
the “family coachman,” who has just come from abroad, and is likely 
' to go abroad again after an early sessions at the Old Bailey. 
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Biack Eve 


_ — 


THE CZAR’S SERENADE FROM BELOW. 


Chorus of Demons,’ * Robert le Diable.” 


Ain 


Ye demons and spirits whose Prince is Man’s Foe, 
Ye souls who inhabit the mansion; of wo, 

Cry, Honour to him that on Earth has brought war, 
Cry, all evil Angels, Hurrah for the Czar! 


Blasphemer, Destroyer, Tormentor, than him 

Our Carease possesses no worthier limb, 

Hurrah ! with the blood from the ground let us cry, 
Harrah for the Psalm! and hurrah for the Lie ! 


We have risen O Tyrant, thine eyelids to close, 
In hatred and malice to bid thee repose : 

Thy head on thy pillow, Czar Nicuoxas, lay, 
In joy for the ruin wrought by thee this day. 


Abandoned, abhorred by the Children of Light, 

By day as we prompt thee, we tend thee by night ; 
Thy Guardians, our watch by thy pillow we keep, 
In charge of the Wicked Ones, Wicked One, sleep, 


But open thine ears to our song in thy dreams, 
Our anthem of groans, lamentations, and screams, 
Thyself with such music hast made the world ring, 
And such in our chorus hereafter shalt sing. 


Thou know’st not the place thou among us hast won, 
In slumber we ’ll show thee what deeds thou hast done. 
Lie shattered and mangled and torn on the plain, 

In fantasy wrung as with bodily pain. 


Lie freezing, thy cruelty’s greatness to learn, 
Or howling for water in vain, lie and burn, 
Without a kind traitor to bring, at thy call, 

The halter that throttled thy mad Father, Pavt. 


Descend in the festering grave of the dead, 
Which thy mere ambition with victims hath fed, 
Imagine it closes oe thee ; and there 


Yo ~ : . 
” Thou raisest the yell of eternal despair. 


OnE Roll, Nicuoxas, roll thy mild eyes in thy rest, 


Receiving the homage of demons unblest, 
Who cry with their Master, the Author of War, 
And all evil Angels, Hurrah for the Czan! 





PEACE AND PLENTY AT MANCHESTER. 


Tere is to be a great demonstration at Manchester in honour of 
the members; and, particularly, in admiration of Mr. Bricut; who 
will receive a testimonial at the present hour in course of construction 
at Birmingham. The antiquarian reader may remember the wooden 
dove of ReciomonTanvs that flew out to meet Maxrm!11an, and havin 
made two or three circuits around the imperial head, finally —< 
upon the emperor’s shoulder. At the world’s toy-shop (we are not 
permitted to name the firm) there is now constructing a sucking-dove 
in brass; a dove that, in imitation of the wooden pigeon, will in due 
season be thrown into the air to welcome Jonn Brient, at length 
after frequent cooing, to settle upon his beaver. 

There will be a tea-party, at which several of the Russian prisoners 
with their wives will be the honoured guests. Mr. Bricut will, in the 
course of the proceedings, present to the men a dozen of cotton 
handkerchiefs a-piece (with the portrait of the meek-eyed Nicnoxas in 
the centre), wherewith they may dry the tears of captivity; whilst the 
women will have the choice of two gowns each from any collection of 
the choicest Manchester prints. 

There will be Greek fire-works in the evening ; the whole to conclude 
with the anthem of “ God preserve the Emperor,” Mr. Bricut himself 
taking the bass solo parts. Nuicnoxas (through the Greek house of 
‘TRartortonivs and Spyzk1) has sent a supply of caviare for the 


which he would be aware—and exemption from toll, which would seem | tea-table. 


A New Name. 
Tue Herald says :— 
“ The district registrars have daily convincing proof of the popularity of the war, 
as a great number of the female children born during the last three months have been 
by their patriotic parents, named ‘ Alma,’ ” 


Complimentary this, to the spirit of the war, but unnecessary. For 
let the little girls be christened what they might, is it not ten to one 
that they would become 4// Ma’s in time ? 





“ 











SPADES ARE TRUMPS. 


Nacvy (to 46—rd—n). “NOW, OLD STICK-IN-THE-MUD, LET MZ TRY IF I CAN GET YOU OUT OF THE MESS.” 


January 13, 1855.) Puncu, No, 705. 
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KEY TO PRUSSIA’S POLITICS. 


E know that one reason why 
the generous, chivalrous, 
loyal, high-minded, noble, 
magnanimous, disinterested, 
atriotic Prince, FREDERICK 
VirtiaM, King of Prussia, 
exhibits (though he would 
fain conceal) so much sym- 
pathy with NicHoas, is a 
natural tenderness for his 
poor sister, the wife of that 
worthy, who would perhaps, 
if her brother refused to 
truckle to him, cause her to 
be knouted to pieces,— 
unless he preferred whi 
ping her to death himself. 
Another reason why his Prussian Majesty pursues his present exalted 
line of conduct, is, we are aware, zeal for the maintenance of arbitrar 
power, and anxiety to keep down a plaguy, discontented, disaffected, 
rously enlightened people, impatient of slavery. Other motives, 
no doubt, might be assigned for the estimable Monarch’s policy, 
equally nat and equally creditable, to the man and the Sovereign. 
Among these there is one to which the attention of the public and 
the Government has not yet been directed. It is, the predilection 
entertained by his most elevated Majesty for a celebrated beverage 
which the war enables him to procure, on moderate terms, in quantities 
nearly sufficient for his personal consumption. Need we say that we 
allude to Ciicquot’s ¢ which, during peace, was exported 
from France ost exclusively to Russia? Freperick WILLIAM 
now gets what we should think he never got before, as much of that 
wine, within a few cases,as he likes. Therefore the war is very jolly 
for him: and the longer it lasts the jollier he will be, and the more 
disposed to back the enterprise of his brother-in-law against the liberty 
of mankind. earliest of our ensuing operations, therefore, must 
be, that of cutting off the Krve or Prussia’s Clicquot. This can only 
be done by buying it all up; and a Company ought to be formed for 
that it is clear that our slow and blundering (iovernment 
cannot be trusted with the execution of any great measure, which, 
with the whole conduct of the war, had better be left to private 


speculation. 














“FIRST CLASS GENTLEMEN.” 


Aw Advertisement, the other @ay, announced the desire of the owner 

of a house in Bryanstone Square, to let ites “a first class gentleman's 
” Considering any body may be a “first class” gen- 

the payment of eightpence for a Railway Ticket on the 

ich line, the house must be of very elastic pretensions. There 

are some “ first class gentlemen” we have met with in travelling, who 
| might certainly make themselves at home in Bryanstone Square, or any 

| where else, but whose ccpasional domicile is the gaol of the County. 

| A man who talks about “first class gentlemen,” deserves to get a 
| 


U 





| member of the Swell Mob for his tenant. 
Another advertiser invites the attention of “ Members of the House 
of Commons ”’ to his list of ished Houses. We wonder he does not 
appeal to the Legislature in scarch of dwellings as “ Parliamentary 
ts,” im contradistinection to those addressed as “first class 


| 
| 
| 


q 





emen.” —— 
| Ministerial Mocha-ry. 

Segumnane qped qetuanily ofend to roast coffee for the troops in 
the Crimea. Lords of the Treasury rejected the offer, on the 
Sy ey ee in the Naval Establishments.” If 

is not the fact—and the assertion is stoutly denied—we hope the 
Lords of Admiralty will be roasted in every 
| gewspaper. 
AN OF THE PRESS. 


A cowremrorany talks of “the graphic speech of the Emrrror or 
| Tae Frencu.” As our rary received it by the Sub-Marine, 
_ we should rather have thought e speech was telegraphic. 





i 

| The Witlers. 

| Symptoms of another storm are unmistakeable. Again, the reap- 
peeteent of the editor of the ’7iser is to be questioned. We think 
et Se an aay peter measures. For the editor 


was a ee eee many 


THE WAR PORTS. 


We notice that these gents are not coming out strong. Sad doggrel, 
flat common poe, ambitious nonsense, compose the majority of the 
Poems, Ballads, Hymns, Somnets, and other impertinences which have 
heen called forth by the accounts of the deeds of our soldiers in the 
Crimea. Such verses are the nuisances which always attend great 
exploits. We do not, of course, allude to the works of the music- 
sellers’ hacks. These unhappy persons must perform their tasks, and 
we should no more think of criticising a song written to order than 
of picking the Poet’s pocket of it as he is way to Soho Square. 
But the gents who write without being obliged to do se—who affect to 
feel inspiration, and who “ cannot refuse their tribute to the heroes of 
the Alma”—are, we cannot help thinking, culpable offenders. In the 
hope that exposure may do good, and induce a great tity of rubbish 
to be confided to the fire instead of the Editor, we prmt two Specimens 
of the War Poets. 





THE BATTLE OF THE | 
ALMA. 


Beno p the vaunting Muscovite . . . 
Upon the Alma’s side, Tee Gates tos  =oEs t 
And now the foemen come in sight Whase freedo Urimean coast 
Whom he hath long defied. With the terant’s servile hut 
The gallant sons of Albion, Th - th fel brea —" : 
The fiery troops of Franee, The a . bright : ‘ pe k 
Linked in a heartfelt union, As _ - h to hat _ — 
To the attack advance. 5 eoes Tama wy Satie, 
On Alma’s glorious bank. 


shout | 4 
England’s sons, . | The word of triumph’s s oken | 
France cries, “Vive ’ Empereur!” | _ The banners wave on high, 


= — — their guns, be ag - nos _ is rn, 
No longer can endure. ovite must fly, 
And “victory!” is now the ery, And warm congratulations 
Across that fatal field, | d from rank to ‘rank 
Where Gaul’s and Albion’s chivalry | Of those umited nations 
Have made the Russians yield, | ©n Alma’s glorious bank. 


Atrrep E. 8. Broxe. J. Bowsy Dices. 


THE ALMA’S GLORIOUS 
BANK. 


“God Save the Queen!” 





THE ATTACHMENT OF THE FEMALE RUSSIAN’ BEAR 
TO HER YOUNG. 


Tue she-bear is remarkable for maternal tenderness: and an in 
teresting illustration of that fact in Natural History is afforded in the | 
following extract from a letter from St. Petersburg, published in the 
Constitutionned, 

“The health of the Emruzes or Ressta is very bad. Her sons, Nicmoras and 
Micwart have, on her solicitation, been recalled from the Crimea by «a special 
order of the Exreznon.” 

Even Nicuo.as himself appears to have some affection for his own 
cubs, though the pressing solicitation of their dam is required to bring 
it eut. She can understand what it is to be bereaved of her young, 
though she may be unable to ise with the sorrows of the 
multitude of mothers whose have been destroyed by the 
ravages of her brutal consort. 


Mythology for Potsdam. 
A LeapinG Berlin journal, quoted by the Chronicle, says— 
“ But our confidence in Prussia is unshaken, for the old god rules the new year.” 


The ancient divinity who ruled the last year in Prussia, by ruling th 
ruler, appears to have been Bacchus. . animate 





Compliments of the Season. 


Tue Emwreror or Ausra has given the Order of St. Stephen to | 
Lov1s-NaroL#on ; but it is not generally known that on the suthority 
of the Pore and Canprwat Maat, who lately settled that smal! matter , 
of the Immaculate Conception, the Order is set with the very stone 
that slew the Martyr. 





THE MINISTER OF WAR'S BRIEF. 
Tur Duxz or Newcastiz, not having Saige) On ousted vi 
in his new office, it is said that instructions are shortly to hem tothe 
Attorney-General to see what he can do in prosecuting the present war. 


A Horr ro Scnoormasrexs.—Very often he who is strict is tricked. | 
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ORGANIZATION FOR THE ARMY. 
To the Fant ov ABERDEEN. 


\ , My Lorp,—Your Lordship knows 
that, in a portion of Her Ma.- 
sesty’s East Indian dommions, 
it is necessary that a man 
should have as many menial 
servants as he has occasions 
for menial services: so that 
the possession of a valet who 
will shave him, by no means 
implies that of a man-servant 
who will clean his boots. Caste 
limits the barber to the em. 
sloyment of the razor, and for- 
ids him to exchange it for that 
of the blacking-brush. Were 
& your Lordship Governor Gene 
RAL OF Inpta, instead of 
Premier Or EnGianp — and 
no doubt you would fill one 
office as ably as you do the 
other—you might find yourself 
waiting on yourself in the 
midst of flunkies, simply be- 
cause the footman wanted for 
your particular exigency, hap- 
pened to be out of the way. 

Under this arrangement, my 
Lord, your Lordship will con- 
ceive that affairs in the East 
Indies proceed slowly. Every 
one for himself, and the deuce for us all, you know. Perhaps you 
will think that a people among whom distinctions so absurd as those 
of Caste subsist, must be a race of great simpletons. My lord, we 
are that people as well as the Hindoos, and therefore is it that we are 
getting on so slow in the East. We are that blockheaded people, 
I mean that people headed by blocks. Why have we a Commissariat 
Officer and a Commander-in-Chief, with functions so distinct, that 
25,000 men are half-starved, because the former cannot procure from 
the latter the loan of a corporal’s guard? Why should tents and 
clothing be rotting on the Famed of Balaclava and Varna for several 
weeks for the simple reason that the head of the Ordnance depart- 
ment, for want of a proper understanding with the heads of other 
departments, has preoccupied all the transports? Why, but for the 
circumstance that we are a people whose rulers are logs: and their 
subordinates also logs, and at logger-heads? The Hindoos, indeed, 
are less the fools of Caste than ourselves: for though one will not do 
another’s work, yet a Brahminical butler does not, I believe, object 
to make arrangements with his co-religionist, the lackey: nor do the 
groom and stable-boy of that persuasion refuse to put their horses 
together. 

You my active and energetic lord, are not particularly to be blamed 
for this idiotic system, that is to say want of system, comprehensively 
called the “Rules of the Service,” but which, if denominated the 
Misrule of ditto, would be better described. Neither is the Duke or 
NewcastLe, with his administrative genius, nor Mr. Sipovey Herperrt, 
with his practical common-sense. The fault is that of a long series of 
statesmen, who never properly learned their business: but to be sure 
our troops in the Crimea would not have perished for want of food and 
shelter, if Pex.’s clerks had also served a clerkship in any considerable 
mercantile establishment. 

Well, my lord; now the object of this letter is to propose to your 
lordship the annexation of a supplement to the Foreign Enlistment 
Bill; a clause to enable us to avail ourselves of the services of aliens 
to organise our troops. Let it be enacted that Her Masegsty shall be 
at liberty to commission any foreigner whom she may be pleased to 
appoint, to undertake, in the capacity of absolute dictator, the whole 
arrangement of our military affairs, except that which relates to actual 
fighting. One uae at past yon would ny for anticipating no 
opposition to this pro in Parliament. The expenses of carrying 
it = effect would bo anal, as doubtless there are plenty of niente 
in the French army quite capable of discharging the duties of the 
situation, and ready to accept it on moderate terms. 

If, however, any objection should \jbe entertained to putting the 
British Army under the superintendence of a foreign officer, com- 
missioned or non, the desideratum might be <1 by recourse to 
native talent, which probably could be procared by application to Fox 
and Henperson, or Peto and Brassey, or some other eminent firm of 
contractors who know what organization means. Or JuLit1en—who 
may now be regarded as a true Briton—might be engaged as Conductor 
of our band of heroes, in which case those very independent performers 





of their respective functions, who starve our troops between them, 
would be taught to act rather more in concert. 1 have the honour to 
be, your Lordship’s respectful admirer, 

PUNCH. 


GODFATHERLY-HINT. | 


Mr. Puncu is happy to learn from the report of the Registrars of | 
Births, that his suggestion to the mothers of lady babies is being most | 
extensively adopted, and that two out of three of the future sweethearts | 
of England are christened “ Aima.” He has also received a great mass | 
of private intimations to the same effect. One happy father, from 
Scotland, writes, very pleasantly, to say that a young lady who will, in 
due course, wear one of the pretty “bonnets of bonny Dundee,” is 
indebted to Mr. Punch forher name. A young mamma from Worcester 
is evidently almost as much pleased with the name suggested for “baby,” 
as with that delightful infant itself. And the parents of a Man of Kent 
unite in thanking Mr. Punch for his “ affectionate hint,” and hope 
—as he cordially joins them in doing—-that “Miss Atma will be ever 
mindful of her godfather.” These are a few out of a great number of 
acknowledgments of Mr, Punch’s kindness, and as he is unable, from 
the pressure of engagements connected with the war and other impor- 
tant matters, to reply privately to his correspondents, he begs to say to 
about fifty people who have made such acknowledgement, and to about 
five thousand who still owe it, that he receives more oysters than he 
knows what to do with, but that he is always open to wild fowl. 





NO! DON’T. 


“So THEY ARE SENDING OUT Books TO AMUSE THE POOR FELLOWS 
AT ScuTaARI—AND VERY PROPER. I WILL seND Five-anp-TWENTY | 
Cortes OF mY Last Five act Tracepy or ‘THz Roman GRAND- 


MOTHER.’ ” | 





POTICHOMANIA, OR MADNESS IN THE BOUDOIR. 


One of those periodical attacks of excitement to which the female 

mind is liable, has lately broken out among young ladies. It exhibits 
itself in form of an irresistible inclination for imitati reelain vases 
by a simple process, which consists in sticking painted gures, cut out 
of paper patterns, on the inside of glass vessels, and then painting the 
glass thus decorated on its inner surface. By this contrivance the 
patterns are made to show through the glass, whilst its intervening 
we appear opaque: and the effect is that of pictorial China. 
’otichomanie, or Potichomania, is the term by which this epidemic 
art is known, but it will of course soon be superseded by the more 
vernacular and intelligible title of Stick-Pot-Mania. Potichomania in 
the mean time may defined to be a species of painting on glass in 
mental distemper. 


INFORMATION FOR THE Banp or Hore.—It is quite useless to throw 
away diplomacy in attempting to et the Kive or Paussta to pledge 
himself to a definite course. His Majesty will never take the pledge. 

















ie 


the grievous hardin te 
| round and round ite wink Teri iby the 1 hour together, in ail weathers, 


| within. 
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| PHOTOGRAPHY FOR CRIMINALS. 


Governor has seriously pro- 
posed to establish a Bor. 
trait Gallery of Criminals in 
every prison in England, by 
subjecting every convicted 
offender to the photographic 
process. The idea may have 
some value, but we must 
confess that we never saw 
any photogra Graphic portrait 
yet, which did not give us 
the idea of a criminal; and 
if a man were to be hung 
on account of his look, there 
is hardly an individual that | 
has been photographed, who 
might not have been 





There is a dictum 
of the poet im favour of 
showing ata 
— arguments may 
be rua forward in sup- 
i ; port of the new scheme; 
— nee we do not see by what law 
ail _ the authorities will be justi-| 


a a = ~_ fied in compelling a er 
—— = ee - to sit to oes his ed 

taken. Should a collection | 
be formed, there will be a} 





geet Px —_— certain amount of interest | 
_— = a attached to it; and though 
a not of the same kind as that 


which belongs to the Court | 
Beauties of Cuanues THE Szcowp, a gallery of Criminal Court Beauties would, | 
in the eyes of some, as a very interesting series. 
We fear it ia just posite that the plan might serve as an inducement to the | 
commission of petty offences, for the having one’s portrait preserved in a public 
jon would form a sort of celebrity that some persons would think cheaply 


| purchased at the price of a week’s mprisonment. 


MEMBERS’ HORSES. 


An announcement which Mr. Punch has read with considerable 
p—a0 ahh nes ny it that the Horses of Members 
of Parliament have ir grooms), certain complaints of 

are subjected, by having to parade 








waiting the outco of the equestrian senator, who is s; outing once trying 

So, in order a Member of Parliament may at once save 

his country and his horseflesh, a row of — stalls are to be con- 

structed close to Westminster Hall, and herein the animals are to be 

sheltered from the weather wenter Seles while the Speaker is exposed to 
storm of twaddle within. 


gz pitiless 
Punch need not say that he is glad to hear of any provision being 


away iby a 
ment,” 


Mr. heen rece “t 
made for the comfort of the poor horses. That he is humanely | to windard 
inclined towards the inferior creation many a donkey, in out of 
Parliament, can ane. Where Puach could have omtbed he has only 
chastened, where he could have ruined he has only rebuked, where he It seems, 


tit 


i he has only demonstrated. Therefore, no one 
will be such an ass as to say that Mr. Punch is not the friend of the 


horse. 
Bat, regarding this measure as tending to the further pro-| A 
—— 


. Punch protests against it. Many and many a 
D P brought his orations toa premature end, remem- por 
tenets chal ins beautifal horses were ing the wet mud and =e. 
alace Yard. He has got off his 
Y and has rather chosen to give the 
than to his eloquence. Time has upon many occasions 
The man who has bad no merey for a minister has 
uch for a hundred guinea —— though not afraid of being 
coughed down, has a ahaddeved lest his animal should adopt that 
~~ a gtievanee. The horse-shoe has often been 
for the Speaker and the This advantage it is now 
to do away, and the orator, relieved from anxiety about his 
ill try to win by a length hitherto wnattempted. Therefore, as 
r Northern ancestors, let horses be sacrificed to obtain the 
those whose departure is 


SACRIFICE OF THE Soorrms —The Smoke Prevention Bal. 


“ Sim, 
paper. 


ERE 
FF 
HB 


pervades every 


lie 
jest 
ie 


until the introd 


iL: 





he fe 


{yGENUITY has lately 
“ What’s in the Wind?” and the result 
for ventilation, the proprietors « of which are —— away in all 
tions, with a vi 
use of the wi 


currents upon us, that it required all our skil] in a perpetual peue s . 
drafts to keep out of the way of them. 
with our writing apparatus before us than the whole of it was onteh 


great discourage 
When the wind was blowing off a lee chimney, or our fire Ted 
ly scuttled with a few rom fy 


of hook-shelves that we could possibly weather the gale to which our 
ventilator had exposed us. 


| upward movement, and all the ill-einds that used to blow nobody good 
are now rendered 
a fifty bellows’ — in all t 
Loe list of buildings, ventilated by the new process 
already so protracted as to be the nui- pone for general perusal, and amon 
ioom of a Country News 
ary ought to give a testimonial to the inventor—somewhat in the 
following fashion :— 
For some time 1 conld get ndbody to believe a word I said in my news- 
I was at last advised to try your ventilator for my room, aud I am to 
aay that since I have done so, the air is quite changed, so thatan alr of truth now 


We find also that Dumbarton 
lator, and should not be surpri 
signed by the prisoners. 

“ We, the prisoners in Dumbarton gaol had always felt the at 
that it is now almost equal to the air of freedom.” 

The proprietor expresses a strong desire to get his process introduced 
into Courts of Justice, but here it would seem to be superfi 
the Inventor must consider the a a of Justice already pare 


fe fe inasmuch as he would not wish 
t sure of a fair trial. 
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THE FOREIGN ENLISTMENT PRINCIPLE. 


Tue Foreign Enlistment Principle seems to be acted 
upon rather rigidly by Government in the distribution of 
its gifts and appointments. The government officials pro- 
mise shortly to be a distinguished corp, into which none 
but foreigners will be admitted 

First of all, we have a Pantzzt, an Italian at a British 


Museum. It isa 4, that the Museum was not an Italian 
one, for then an lishman might by ¢hance have been 
appointed to it. 


ndly, we have a Doctor Bertozacct receiving an 
appointment to the Duchy of Cornwall. We wonder if 
this “choice Ttalian” (whose choice we donot know), was 
aware that there was such a place as Cornwall, or had the 
— idea where it was, before he received his appoint- 
men 


And there are rumours that Panyor ALpert 


Thirdly, 
fairly | intends sending to Bertin es ocean Seaman, Got is te 
| $i up way against at ational | 
vert. ‘The of his own Gallery —the —the nationality ane Sera by His 


Ro = putting a German at of it. 
ae fact of one’s being an Englishman 
weigh in the “ balance of pate = asa — disqualification 
nage why not, to prevent nts, 

write all Government 


over 
“No English need apply.” 





Old Bailey to Wit. 
Ir Buoe Bramp were tried nowadays for the murder 


of his eight Nat Seabed itisa ‘er judicial whether he 
would not be to mercy.” We 
ourselves are and our conviction 


arises not so me “de tha he Jury.” 


QUESTIONABLE DELICACY. 


A conscrentious clerk refused a valuable situation 
under the Electric Telegraph beng eh because he did 
not like accepti ‘a post, he was a reaponnh/e 

agent, with unlimited li(e)- ability a 





WHAT'S IN THE WIND? | 
been ve ert in ty to solve the caption, 
a variety of Sn 
ur that sho ir acquaintance with at least one 
, namely, the advantage of raising it. We remember 
a ventilating apparatus, which let in such a variety of 


No sooner did we sit 


“heavy blow,” which was of course a 


it was only by “slewing round 
and getting under the shelter of a on of shelving shore 


however, that the seience of ventilation has taken an 


less ws new process, which is being puffed with | 
newspapers. 
has been 


others we find “the Editor's 
mW e think our country contem- 


article.” 
1 has been supplied with a venti- 
at the following testimonial being 





uction of the new ventilator, whieh has so Ra fugues the air, 


uous, for 





take his process there unless 
J] 














seems to | 
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Boy (to be-witch-ing Old Lady of Fashion). “Was YOU A LOOKING ror A Broom, 


Maru?” 


PLURALISTS OF THE MORMON CHURCH. 


A Bareacu of Promise of Marriage is a breach not to be mended in 
this country under a heavy expense. British Jurymen—husbands and 
fathers—repair such breaches at from 40s. to any figure. On the banks of 
the Salt Lake, however, tie matter is more easily mended. At least, a 
man engaged to somebody does not debar himself from fulfilling his 
engagement by the mere proceeding of marrying some one else, or, 
indeed, some two, three, or four else. A Mormon Saint, in a letter 

ublished by the Chicago Tribune, (and quoted in the Zimes) writing 
from the abovenamed’ region to a friend at Chicago, says that few 
members of his saintly brotherhood have more than five wives : whence 
it follows that some have six at least. He then communicates the 
following notion of his domestic and plural felicity :— 

“ Por myself, | have three.” 


Understand,’ of course, wives. 


“Sanan Aww, your cousin, whom I married in York State, has the largest share of 
my affections, and takes precedence in the ma nt of my bt hold. Two years 





I married Miss 8., formerly of Ohio, and she has the charge of the education of the | 


children, and attends to the clothing. My other, whom I took three months ago, is 
grom near Hamburg in Germany.” 

The Saint. then describes an average—we will not say ordinary— 
Teutonic style of beauty as constituting the charms with which he is 
blest in his third spouse. Her moral worthjis thus set forth by her 
thrice happy husband. 

“ She enters into the duties of her new situation with wonderful alacrity, and is very 
happy, 4 are also Sanau Ayu, and Evizasern.” 

To make a woman happy is generally considered a task which re- 
quires the best qualities of the best man; but what a more than model 
husband he must be who confers happmess on three wives! After 


describing the social blessings resulting from Matrimony according to 


Mormon, the Saint continues— 


“ You may be surprised at this: but you will be still more so when I assure you 
that all of my preseut wives are anxious that I should get another—one who is fitted 
by education, and physically adapted, to take charge of the business of the dairy.” 


This, perhaps, is not very surprising. A maid-of-all-work, in an 
establishment including a dairy, would naturally hail the advent of a 
milk-maid : anda wife ma similar position may be expected to feel alike. 





Here a man sometimes marries his cook: in ret men marry cook, 
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JUDICIAL CLAP TRAPS. 


A practice has been springing up lately among certain 
judicial authorities of making clap-trap speeches to Grand 
Jurymen upon political and other irrelevant topics. We 
find a report of one of these orations the other day inter- 
larded with (“ Hear!” from one of the Grand Jury) by 
way of parenthesis. Of course the poor fellow’s enthu- 
siasm was instantly checked, and indeed smashed as “ in- 
decent,” though the Judge himself had been the party who 
had roused the feelings of the excited Jur . Had the 
facts been jiterally reported, we shoul bably have 
seen the words (“ Hear!” from ome of the re | Jury) 
followed by (“ Bravo!” from the audience), (“ Silence!” 
from the usher), (“ Order, Order!” from a wag in the body 
of the Court), (“ Turn him out!” from the tipstaff), and 

“ Sensation” on the part of eve .) In such a seene 
of confusion, the coal source of the mischief, which hap- 
pens to be the little bit of bombast or clap-trap from the 
Bench is too often lost sight of, and frequently the Judge 
= himself is foremost in exclaiming, “this is indelicate,” 
= though he has been the original offender. For our own 
parts, we prefer the old fashioned address of a learned 
Assistant Judge, who sometimes disposes of the Grand 
Jury in the following laconic fashion :— 


“ Gentlemen of the Grand Jury—You are a very ancient 
body, but you are utterly useless, and I am happy to hear 
there is a prospect that the legislature will very soon 
abolish you. But until you are abolished, it is necessary 
that you should be dragged away from your business at a 
great loss to yourselves, and without any profit to the 
public. However, as I said before, you are a very ancient 
body. You came in, I think, with the Conqueror, and you 
may now go out with the Usher. You will have to find 
bills, and the officer will tell you where to look for them,” 





“Amen to that Sweet Prayer.” 


Tae Emperor or Russta hopes to be found with, the 
“Sword in his hand, and the Cross in his heart.” Europe 
en his hope, simply reversing the locality of the two 
articles. 





housemaid, dairy-maid, and scullion, each and all. Saran Any, who 
has the largest share of the Saint’s affections, is probably his house- 
His helps-meet are’ real helps... They: are helps with this 
advantage, that they have no claim for wages; which is an important 
point: for it removes a serious objection to Mormonite wedlock, 
regarded as partnership with unlimited liability. 


THE BEAUTIES OF BACON. 


Ir ought to be known to the remotest ends of the earth that 
Mr. Hargtson Arnsworts, in honour of his own novel, the Fitch of 
Bacon, bas given a real piece of hogsflesh—a veritable Flitch—to any 
happy couple who can conscientiously claim it. A Mn. and’ Mrs. 


| Brackwet, of Cranbrook, Kent, have put in their unmitigated, un- 
checkered married happiness in claim of the bacon aforesaid; and duly 


received it. Whereupon the manager of Drury Lane, for the further 
promotion of connubial felicity, has resolved, on the same conditions as 
those enforced by the bacon, to present a silver goblet “ with a suitable 
inscription” to a second happy couple. It is delightful to find the 
domestic virtues thus honoured and promoted by the directors of mere 
playhouses! “Oh virtue,” said Moriere, when the mendicant re- 
| turned him his lost purse—“ oh virtue, in what nook wilt thou not 
| take refuge?” And as, moreover, it is the quality of goodness to in- 
| crease goodness, this beautiful act of the manager of Drury Lane will 
| be immediately followed by similar demonstrations on the part of other 
| play-folks. us, we understand, Ma. Caartes Kean proposes to 
| offer a handsome pair of bellows, with his own portrait on the top, 
| enriched with a plated nozzle; whilst the fair directress of the Victoria, 

as the acknowledged heroine of domestic drama, will make her contri- 
| bution towards connubial felicity in the shape of a brass warming-pan. 

There is a fitness, a completeness in this matter that is perfection. 
For if in Mr. Arnswortn’s Flitch there is even the remotest approach 
to gammon, how capitally does the silver goblet of the manager supply | 
the spinach ! 


Tae Prosrscrs or Parcument.—By prohibiting the export of 
Sheepskins, the Emperor or Kussi has given a striking proof of his 
' antipathy to English Law. 


both 
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GREAT BOON TO THE PUBLIC. 


Inciprent Swell (in costume of the period). “Watt! Ta-Ta, Gos! I 
SHALL JUST GO AND SHOW MYSELF IN THE Park.” 
















ROYAL LETTERS.—VICTORIA. 


Ir is not often that kings and queens are permitted—they are so ill- 
used by envy—to have the benefit of their,own literary works. To be 
sure, they have, time out of mind, been great deceivers; their good 
things always ‘te 









| there seemed no seam,—this profound reflection was attributed to 
Doctor Wotcort, to the great wrong of Geornce Guetru. When 
Louis tHe EicuHteEentH on the blessed restoration, informed France 







was only one Frenchman the more; he was cruelly robbed of the 
felicity of the idea by the friends of Tattyranp—(has the Fox 
friends ?) who plucked the royal bird of the feather to stick it in the 
hat of Privce 








his famous speech about thirty centuries looking down from the Pyra- 






the much desp 






the ridiculous remains as originally taken by Naroizon, the Unele ; but 
there can he no doubt of it, that the faux pas was the step of, perhaps, 
Mapame De Srazt. 






empire, c’est la paiz! This—it has long been known to the private 
friends of that gentlemen—is the property of Joun Baicut. And the 
very last fine saying of Napotzon the Nephew has been traced as 
ar back as—as Tacitus. 


“ When your Lordship acts Tiberius, 
Tom Fuper’s place is Tacitus,’ 


sings Tom Moore. In his speech to the Chambers, Louts Narotzon 
said of St. Arnavup, withered as he was and dying, that “he forced 
death to wait for victory.” This, by the envious, is given to one 
Mocquarp, the private secretary to the Emperor and translator of 
Tacitus, from whom he took the phrase !—In this way do republican 
leveilers pull down the high ones! 

How lucky, then, are we in Queen Victoria, whose NIGHTINGALE | 
letter is in no way an embroidered letter; not a letter stiff with gold | 
thread and glittering with royal gems, but a purely woman’s letter—as | 
simple as the simp missive wi from country hall. The fair | 
lady of the mansion desires to know about a few of her humble 




















desires to know how fare Tom and Dick and Harry ? 





wing been said for them ; put into their mouths, as | 
you would put a lump of sugar between the beak of a parrot. When 
Georce tHe Turrp, the royal brain puzzled by the mystery of an| 

ple-dumpling, asked how the apples get into the paste, seeing that | 


that there was nothing changed in the country by his return, there | 


Pericorp Renarp! Naporeon tae Great has| 
hitherto been undetected in his robberies ; but we have no doubt that | 


mids upon French soldiers was written for him by one of the savans—| 
ised men—who riding about upon asses were quizzed as. 
a sort of centaur, the unlearned not knowing where the wise man | 
ended and the donkey began. The famous step from the sublime to} 


This is too bad; but as it is, Lovrs Narotzon has not been so lucky. 


“Would you tell Mus. Heavent that I begged she would Jet me ene frequently the 
| aecounts she receives from Miss NigutTmGace or Mas. Buacenaipan, as J hear no 
| details of the wounded, tho’ | see so many from officers, &c., about the battle-field, and 
| naturally the former must interest me more than any one. 


The Lady of the Hall—it is called Daisy Hall—desires that her poor 
friends—they are honest, worthy tenants every one of them—may 
know that she still thinks of them; still hopes to see them? Her 
7 too, the Squire of Daisy Hail, has kind and gentile memories 
of them, 

| “Let Mas. Henvenr also know that I wish Miss Niawrivoace and the ladies would 
tell these poor noble wounded and sick men that wo ons takes a warmer interest, or 
feels more for their sufferings, or admires their age and heroism mone than the 
Queey. Day and night she thinks of her beloved troops. So does the Prince. 

“ Beg Mrs. Hersear to communicate these my words to those ladies, as | know that 
our sympathy is much valued by these noble “ (Signed) ‘Vicronta.’” 


There is no regal flourish in this. It is downright simplicity of 
heart and earnest womanly tenderness. We know of no such royal 
letter in any of the Excis collection. Grim and hard are Mary's, as 
though writ in ashes with the stick of a friar; hard and incisive Exiz- 
BETH 8, traced with the sword ; the sentences struck short, as with the 
headsman’s axe. (Shade of Essex,—is it not so?) But in Victonrta’s 
letter it is all womanhood : there is nothing of the state of royalty in 
it; nought of the ermine but its softness and its purity. 





IRISH BABIES. 


We believe that it has already been remarked that the Irish are 
strange people. Whether such remark were original or not, it escaped 
us on reading an account of certain recent proceedings in one of the 
great Dublin workhouses. heme that much controversy had arisen 
as to whether any poor little baby left at the establishment in question 
—that is, —_ foundling—should be baptized into the Protestant or thé 
Catholic faith. A stormy struggle place, and the opinion of the 

| Irish law officers of the Crown was taken upon this important subject. 
As might be expected, Coalition produced its usual results. Mr. 
Brewster, Attorney General, advised the babies should be made 
Protestants, while Mr. Keocu, Solicitor General, recommended that 
they should be made Catholics. Finally, the Protestants won the day. 
But a speaker, named Rover, found consolation. He said that it was 

| a pity to waste time upon such a matter, for, owing to the abominable 
— pursued in the workhouse, not one of the babies would be alive 
that day twelvemonth. We revert to our original, or borrowed propo- 
sition, that the Irish are strange people. 


“THEY ARE COMING, AND THEY;ARE THREE.” 


HE most mysterious pa- 
ragraph we ever read 
appeared, a few nights 
ago, in an evening paper. 
It was to the effect, that 
“‘on the preceding day— 
Old Christmas -day — 
something was done at 
the Palace in commemo- 
ration of the visit of 
the Magi.” The writer 
either did not know what 
had happened, and there- 
fore disguised his want 
of information under ge- 
neral phrases, or else he 
meant some deep allu- 
sion, We have a notion 
that he designed to hint 
that Her Majesty, deter- 
mined to learn for herself 
the state of affairs at the 
seat of war, had sum- 





,moned to the Palace the three Wise Men from the East who have last 


arrived,—namely, Gewgnat De Lacy Evans, Lonp Canpicay, and 
the Revenenp Sipwey Gopotruim Ossonwe. We earnestly trust 
that this may have been the case, as Her ay will then have heard, 
from first-rate authority, what she is pleased, in such kindly and 
womanly phrase, to regret that no one will tell her—the actual condi- 
tion of “her beloved soldiers ;” of which it is evident that none of her 
> know much, and of which the Secretaries at War know least 
0 


ON DIT IN LOW LIFE. 
It is currently remarked in the lower circles, that if Nicnotas 


neighbours now absent. She hears of her finer acquaintance ; but she| accepts the four age he will take two quarts; but that it is a 


kivestion whether he will stand so much. 
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FOLLOWING THE FASHION. 
Juliannah, wherever ave you been and stuck your cap to!” 


how! 


RUSSIAN LIBELS ON ENGLISH NOBLEMEN. 


So long as the Journal of St. Petersburg confined itself to mendacious 
reports of Russian victories, to eulogies of the virtues of its Imperial! 
Eaitor, and to general misrepresentation of public events, we might 
despise a miserable newspaper, but we could not feel angry with the 
tool of a tyrant. But when disastrous defeats make it impossible even 
for MenscurKorr to announce victories, when the praises of the Mild 
Eyes have been chanted in every variety of Russian melody, and when, 
in short, lies upon affairs of state being at a discount, the /ournal of St 
Petersburg addresses itself to damage and scandalise the private cha- 
racter of Englishmen, we confess to growing indignant. 

We are not, as our readers know, habitually given to offer adulation 
to the aristocracy. But we neither do injustice to that, or any other 
body, nor permit it to be done without protest. And the noble 
behaviour of members of distinguished families, during the Crimean 


campaign, entitles the order to which they belong to more than ordi-| 


nary respect. Consequently, when we find the honour of two noblemen 


assailed by the Russian libellers, we hasten to put on record our 


feelings on the subject. 

Everybody knows that the Marquis of Crawricarpg, at one time 
our Ambassador in Russia, has a son, Lonp DunKkeos, an officer in 
her Majesty’s army. The latter nobleman was taken prisoner in the 
Crimea, having we believe strayed out of bounds. The Emperor or 
Russta, who never loses the opportunity of a clap-trap, ordered the 
release of Lorp DunKke win, knowing that this specimen of Imperial 
mildness would have its weight with the elass to which his Lordship 
belongs—almost over-ready to recognise the merit of any decent act per- 
formed by the wearer of a crown ora coronet. With the cunning Cossack 
eye to a bargain, Nick, however, did not forget to intimate that if a 
certain Captarsy Kutzow.err (probably a somewhat more valuable 
officer than young DunkeLiin) were exchanged for CLANRICARDE, 
fils, it would be acceptable. To all this there is no objection. Nicnonas 
was glad to make a sensation, Lonp DunKeLiin was glad to zet away, 
and Lorp CLaNRIcarpe was, no doubt, glad to have his son released. 
All parties were pleased. But the Journal of St. Petersburg has no 
right to manufacture such letters as the following, and to pretend that 
they were the composition of a couple of high-minded, high-blooded 
British aristocrats. ‘Che Journal has the andacious insolence to publish, 
as part of the Mangors of Cranricanpe’s epistle of gratitude, these 
words :— 

“ November 18, 1854. 

“My Peucs,—!I beg your Excellency to place at the feet of his Imperial Majesty 
the expression of the lwely gratitude and profound emotion inspired in me by the kind 
and gracious Hlection which his Imperial Majesty Aas heen pleased to preserve of me 
I'he order which the Emperor has issued in regard to my son is perfectly in harmony 
with the personal goodness that his Majesty formerly exhibited towa:ds me, and which 
/ can neve get. I have motives for thinking that no one can better comprehend 


than his Imperial Majesty the public duties which under un/fertunate circumstances are 
required of us.” 


Such is the letter which the Jourzal of St. Petersburg 
proceeding from an Engiish nobleman, and which it expects 


rints as 
world 


to believe can have been written by one of those aristocrats who, the 
other day, stood round their Queen, and listened to the spirited tones 
in which she alluded to the enemy of the country. While the 
Sovereign is summoning the true hearts of England to aid her in 
crushing the Inperial Miscreant, Lomp Crannicarpe, one of her 
peers, is represented as full of “lively gratitude” and “ profound 
emotion” that the miscreant in question should deign to “ recollect 


him,” and is made to say that he can never forget the Cossack’s 
“personal goodness.” And he is actually shown as apologising for 
being obliged to have ason in the Queew’s army, a son who'is un- 


happily compelled to bear arms against Nicholas. The clumsiness of 
the libel is no exeuse for its malevolence. 

It was not to be expected that the Journal of St. Petersburg would 
do things by halves, or that those who had slamdered the father would 
not equally libel the son. The gallant young officer is also made to 
write his letter of fulsome and abject thanks, and to say : 

“ Kaluga, Nowember 10, 1854. 

‘Ma. Govemwor,—lI hope I need not, in the first place, assare your Excellency I feel 
moved by the act of kindness the Emperor has been graciously pleased to exhibit 


towards me. This magnanimity, w! restores me to complete freedom, and uncon- 
ditionally, is really the act of a great mon, and although I shall! never be in a situation 
to express t n my whole gratitude with words, | nevertheless pray you to have the 
kindness to inform the Minister of War how deeply I am moved by the noble and 
magnanimous condnet of his Majesty the Emperor. My Acart will never forget it.” 


Imagine a spirited young cflicer concocting such an epistle, and 
finding in his own release the “act of a Great Man,” and one which 
his heart will never forget. The Jowraal of St. Petersburg has been 
so long in the habit of lying that its touch is coarsened, and it violates 
probabilities. We are glad to have the means of declaring our own 
couviction that the Lonps CLawricanps and DunKELLIN never wrote, 
or could write, anything of the kind attributed to them. An action 
for libel against the Journal of St. Petersburg is impracticable, but 
Parliament meets in a few days, and though it is hardly worth the 
trouble, for no man with British feelings will believe in the authenticity 
of the documents, the Marquis or Craynicarpe might, not un- 
gracefully, rise in his place in the House of Lords, and, on the part 
of himself and his son, Lornp DtyKELLrIy, give utterance to his 
indignation that their names should be attached to such servile and 
unworthy compositions. 


THE HIGH METTLED GUARDSMAN. 


Am The High Mettled Racer.” 


See the pier throng’d with gazers! The War is begun! 

The soldiers are coming—“ Let’s see them!” “ Run, run!” 
A thousand loud voices resound far and near, 

With the hearty “huzza” and the soul-stirring “ cheer.” 
While with mien like a hero—erecting his crest, _ 

Proud and pleas’d—with true courage inflaming his breast. 
With the prospect of glory, his ardour increas’d, 

The High Mettled Guardsman embarks for the East. 


From the ship now turned out his way he must push, 

Through mud and through marshes, through rain, cold, and slush. 
They leave him to struggle as well as he may 

From the shore to the camp after leaving the bay. 

Sustained by the pluek that he shows in the field 

He is sure to come through, for he never will yield; 

And though nearly worn-out, weary, hungry, wet, 

The High Mettled Guardsman has life in him yet. 


Exposed to the cold, and turned out in the mud, 

Still ready to shed for his country his blood ; 

While knowing officials—the precedents trace, 

Of what are the ancient traditions of place. J 
What appointments were made—in what heads will reside 
The patronage Government has to divide. 

Thus the High Mettled Guardsman, ’tis easily seen, 

The victim becomes of official routine. 


At length ill and weak, working early and late, 

Bowed down by disease to a pitiful state ; 

Expos’d to the wet—a continual drench, 

He feebly turns over the mud in the trench. 

And now, cold and lifeless, he silently lies 

On the soil where he hoped to win victory’s prize : 
Whilst official routine on contentedly jogs, 

And the High Mettled Guardsman has gone to the dogs. 


A Protestant Miracle. 


Sucu has been the effect of the war at the hearths of many English 
farmers, that scores of hams, suspended over the fire-place, have walked 
themselves off to the Crimea! Bacon has even shaken its sides in the 


i heartiness of its sympathy. 
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FRESH LIGHTS IN THE PUSEYITE CHURCH. 
FOLLOWING, or a similar “My pear Puncuy, “ Belgravia, 1855. 


statement, hes appeared in “ Will you do me a favour? Yon won’t refuse me, will you ? 
most of the daily papers. for I have set my heart upon it, and are such a dear good fellow, 
This is taken from the jt’s quite a pleasure to you any t 
Chronicle :-— that our pretty little ehureh at Knightsbridge should be decorated with 
“gmoorixc at tue Emperor @ grand Christmas-Tree year. Wouldn’t it look nice, now? We 
aes Russia. — A love decorations—and © Chvistmes-tres would be the very thing— 

tial assembled in fashionable—perfeetly in season— gay —handsome— and ever 80 much 
the general court- better than the stupid holly that is stuck in vulgar bunches in the 
a oo room at candlesticks and about the pews.® It would be much more picturesque, 
jast week, for the too, wouldn’t it? Of course, I mean it to be done at our pet of a 
trial of two pri- Church, St, Pasl’s. It meet Po gas with the prettiest, little, 
vates belonging to tiny, coloured and the mig would be in charming 
ta keeping with our Puscyite notions and feelings. They might be lizhted 
named J. Grasow, 12 t evening, and then yd think how beautiful the t would be ! 
and TuomasGat- Flowers, too, should be in you cannot tell how fond 
LousuEn, on © we ane of flowers, even if they are artificial. From the branebes I would 
Seed way squae. have hanging,—mot any bombons or crackers, for the dear Bishop migh! 
tity of their am- probably objeet to them—but xo end of Pp little Catholic crosses, 
munition, which either in ivory, or worked in beads—with the prayer-book- 
is deemed an of markers,—and mice little painted pictures of saints we could 


that 
the Articles ot Stick afterwards im our albums—or else those dear, darling sta/wef-s 


Wer. The pers of popular aye = sweet out, Ma. ca wight be 
culars connec one, and t saint, Ma DDeLL, another), that you 
with this breach of military discipline were somewhat singular, and were these. On 4 . id . : 

Christmas day last the prisoners yo ter the barrack room during the time the troops S€° abroad in WT tlicee ta be shops, as white as puns, 
were at chapel or away, and, after expending their military ardour in words, proceeded and whieh are made, I soap 


to take the barrack-room table, hich bly sketcbed to t piece flannel would L lovely, 
the Serenss Nicno.as, placing the table a, Aap ae he the ne ny tee and » oe i be nothing short af I pad | 


asa target. They now exhibited their intense hatred of the Autocrat by loading their | would, also, have some smunortelles of the —— 80 as to make 
muskets and firing several rounds at the imaginary figure, their military enthusiasm it a little sombre and sentimental-like. ¢ ; 
being only stopped by some A oe in, = by = —_ raffled for after the service was over, and whilst the 

On examining the table, it was nd to be ra in several places, the lets H benefit wou . 
having lodged in the wa!l behind The euteteess did not offer a word in their defence. | on (and it should be for the : the poor, 0 that no one db 


THE BUTT OF EUROPE. 


a 


able to say there was wrong in it), I would have a delightful 
eee concert being warbled all the while, to soothe oye’s feelings, with tha’ 
Poor fellows ! Wet sf i Q " will have mercy on them | heavenly duck GaRDONI to thrill you wit his ecstatic emg ; and 


, : r : -*| that love of an Exwsr, to send you into raptwres of melancholy with 
aot ne ee algae Pence reprimand for throwing the plaintive sadness of his deac violin. Wouldy’t it be soul-exciting ? 
* feel; - poe sah} ‘Wan dace wet cletess to himself the The mere thought of it sets me off dancing. Voila, Punchy dear, my 
h ing of ne, —— a pares Hy tare cre. | little notion, and if you will only put it seer for me, so that it is done 
filth, pestil kr gee i... = * —_— atilisiiees tocapeunpihis | prettily next year, I can’t tell you what I will mot do for you. Perhaps 
agony, mountains of slain? Having drawn this pieture with the mind’s | aes - TAs _ 4 . ” bring a piece of mistletoe with me ti 
penetl, what man is there that does not imstantly paint another ; a like-| os —_-e 


_ ness of one erael stubborn miscreant whose wickedness has created (For certain gallant reasons, the signature is suppressed, but 


| even for our wretched enemies themselves, do not our wishes pierce it | 


that Gehenna upon earth? This portrait of a Russian Gentleman Mr. Puncu thinks there is a great deal in his fair Corres- 
having been completed, do we not all proceed, in fancy, to do that | pondent’s suggestion that may probably be carried out at the 
with it which the two soldiers did with their sketch in fact? Not for'| place indicated, 


revenge, not out of hatwed, but in mere commiseration fer mankind, | 





through and through with bullets ? 


| TO THOSE WHOM IT MAY CONCERN. 
Betreve me, if all those half useless old arms, 


ARR ~ THE IG r AN Which our martinets praise to this day : 
OWS IN SERONG MAN'S HAND. Such as “ Brown Bess” for instance, which nobody harms 
A poor woman—the relieving-officer of Clerkenwell refusing her | If he stand fifty paces away. 

husband’s prayer for medical assistance—dies in childbirth. Beynetrt, | Had these deadless weapons Cen changed, as they might,’ 
the official, declares that “the poor have no right to have children.” | For others more certain to kill, 
The overseer, however, Ma. Tucker, has a softer heart, and interprets | Our brave troops would have found less unequal their fight, 
the Bible a little more religiously ; for having read that “ blessed is he | Nor, perchance, been in jeopardy still. 
who has his quiver full of them,” he sends, among other things to the i ne ; 
peor woman’s, a supply ef arrow-root. Mx. Bewwert’s conscience Tis not, while in arming them cheapness alone 
must suffer from an arrow of another sort. But then he has this Is the quality looked to, we fear, 
nmin . ae od belief, that the poor have no right to rem, —S strength _ our — by fully be shown : 

ing to Ho it ; in no way privile ibli Such economy us . 
wien,” y Was aoe in ue way privilege’ & tear i Then Jet musket and carbine, those obsolete pets, 





a ’ Be discharged, as of more show than use : 
Writ of ““ Quzre Adhzsit.” And with Minié and Colt, ere much older he gets, 


With old Nick we may yet play the deuce ! 
Tae Krxe or Prussia, having at last screwed his courage to the 
of Doptusber,” ‘Bus the Eatich Sepresmtative Uckeved very wel, and eal 5 Sead allied 
r. t re ive wed Vv well, ® : ” 
scoring to take advantage of sueh state of “screw,” told Cucquor ‘And doth not a Meeting like this make Amends? 





to speak about it again in the morning. ‘The result has not reached us. ‘Try Christian world will be delighted to learn that the quarrel 
between the Jesuits and the Kine of Napres has been made up! The 
The Czar’s Nursery Rhyme. ‘bomb-shell flang by Kixe Bompa has been turned into a big sugar- 


’ : : plum! It is said that his Majesty, in commemoration of the event, 
Rive a high horse, with sword and with cross, has presented the Jesuits with a beautiful statue of Sr. Lovora in the 
To see the red plain strewn with many a corse, very purest brimstone. 
Dead wi fingers and maimed in death’s throes, 
He shall have carnage wherever he goes. THE NAME OF GLASGOW. 

_ Tus Glasgow Mail says that on New Year's Day 193 cases of 
A Srurw Parspox.—Truth, it is said, lies at the bottom of a well. drunkenness were booked at the Central Police ce. But what 


Now, if it is Truth, how can it possibly Lie : better could be expected from Glass and Go ?, 


. Well, I wish you to propose 
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NEW SHOTS FOR THE CRIMEA. 


It is said that all the ermine hunters—hunters of the fox 
and beaver on the banks of the Awal, together with the 
shooters of weasels asleep—are to be sent to Sebastopol, 
to pick off the French frog and the English bull. No 
sooner was this intelligence made known to Lorp AseER- 
| DEEN than, with his usual promptitude and energy, he 
sought the means of contending successfully with this new 
force of sharpshooting furriers. Immediately, recruiting- 
serjeants were sent into the neighbourh of Hounds- 
| ditch, the Minories, and other Hebrew districts, to enlist 
j all the children of Israel who deal in hare-skins. A | 
formidable cerps has already been obtained, and is so 
| provided as, every man of them, to command an area of 
any distance. Every ermine hunter will be duly accounted | 
| for, as being proved mortally worthy of a Jew’s-eye. In 
| consequence of the speedy embarcation of the corps, hares’- 
| skins have advanced a penny each; and in the City, even 
| Welsh rabbits have found customers at the rise of a half- 
|penny. his does not look like speedy peace. 











THE BLACK CHURCH. 


Tue attention of Curates is invited to the subjoined 
| paragraph from the Times :— 


———a 


“~~ 


“A Preacuer ror Sate—Jaues W. Mouttan advertises in the 
- J Lewisville Courier, ‘A Negro man named Jaues Howe t, belonging 
We 1 | to the heir of Louis Howett, deceased,’ and after giving bis age, 
\ ima 7 height, &e., adds, ‘he has a pass to Louisville and beck, dated October 
wy | 14th, to return on the 18th, and @ license from the Baptist Church at 
¢ | Simpsonville to preach.’” 
| 


From this announcement-Curates of the Church of 
i | England may learn that there are Clergymen in the world 
| who are even greater slaves than themselves. ; 
There is no Church Establishment of any sort in the 
United States; if there were one, the slave owners might 
net considerable sums by raising clerical slaves, and selling 
| these ordained blackamoors to the beneficed white clergy 
for labourers in the spiritual vineyard. This would be a 
. | great improvement on the Anglican system; for there 
Stern Parient. “1 TELL rou, Sm, I WILL NOT ALLOW IT—AND DON’T LET ME/ would be no wages at all to pay such workmen; since 
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SRE ANY MORE NasTY Pires on Topacco im Tas House.” \to the axiom that “the labourer is worthy of his hire,” 
| ® Young Williams. “ Boo-100—aND WHat’s A FELLOW T0 DO WHEN ALL THE Men | Americanized Christianity would, of course, add, “niggers 
: OF His OWN aGE SMOKE.” | excepted.” 
THE FALL OF LONDON. THE WAR IN MARYLEBONE. 
| , - 
: | Twere used to be a tune strummed on the os by, 2 _~, ERTAIN sages in 
A young ladies between the very interesting of sixand 2 Sik 4 Marylebone have 
i] ten, the tune alluded to being entitled “ Zhe Downfall of f LS prevailed upon the 
Paris.” That tune being rather pretty, but quite out of ae ae paroc wizards 
date, we recommend its revival under the new name of EX to allow the tax- 
: |“ The Downfall of London,” for there is no doubt that; PN gatherers to affix 
pas to the papers for 


| London proper is tottering to its very base, and, in fact, | : 
ee sony Aa. | th parish rates ano- 


as far as its Corporation is conce! ¢ fall has already NS 


| began Y the abolition of the Toll at the entrance of the | . ther modest paper. 
City. Reform has not only knocked at the gate, but it has | K\ NA any tabulated, 
rushed, broom in hand, through Temple , and made | AQ as to the descrip- 
a clean sweep of that indefatigable turnpike man, who YL “A tion of benefactor 
with the amount of 


was always rushing under the hoots of horses and the | \* 


wheels of waggons to collect that Toll, which was one of \ » \ ,  — benefaction given 
\ 


= to the patriotic 


the remnants of that Black Mail—the Coal-Tax is another | fund. ‘The oollesta 
. The collector 


that the City authorities have been wont to levy. The | | 
breach has been opened, the assault has been pans 1 and | of the parish rates 
now that the people can pass without a tax through Temple Se will, at the same 
Bar, the City may be said to be virtually taken. Reform | = time, kindly take 
has gained an entrance, and the wedge being fairly | ; both rates and 
introduced, we may now expect to see the widening of | subscriptions. Are not these wise fellows—deep students of human nature— 
Chancery Lane, which has long been a standing testimony | to know that the most benevolent moment of Joun Buui’s life is the moment 

| to the narrow policy of the authorities. when he is paying taxes? He has, at that particular moment, such a flow of 
ity, that he cares not how much he pays. The tax-gatherer bleeds Jouy | 

ULL at one pocket, and Jomy, delighted at the operation, msists upon enjoying | 

; - 

Beauties of the War. phlebotomy in the other ! , 


Tue Gazette de Lyons avers that an English firm has | 

given orders for the manufacture of shawls for ladies, Officers of the Staff. 

. adorned with scenes of the war! Ladies are, without; A Corresronpent of the 7imes wishes to know “whether any one car point out | 
an effort, to carry Sebastopol on their shoulders, even | the officers most qualified for staff service.” } 

while > turn their backs on the Russians. We hear| Certainly we can. The officers most qualified for staff service are those of the 

that the Eant of Anerpeew has written a strong letter, | corps that was founded by Srx Rosert Peet, and of which the head-quarters | 

protesting against Odessa being taken—even im shot| are in Scotland Yard. No officers can wield their staves with better effect than 

silk, | these ; and the best of them all for the service in question is manifestly A 1. 
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YNDON CHARIVARI. 








returned. It is to be called—The Order of the Hearth-Rug. 


PUNCH, OR THE 4A 


THE LORD MAYOR AND HIS MENIALS. 


E perceive by the papers that the Lorp 
Mayor has just given his “ first state dinner ” | 
' to no less than sixty members of his Lord-| 
ship’s household. After leaving out the 
Chamberlain and the Chaplain we are puzzled 
to find fifty-eight upper servants to whom it 
we seem appropriate that a “ state dinner” 
should be given. Ineluding the Butler and 
the Housekeeper, and throwing in the Cook, 
we can only make up five “members of the | 
household ” with whom the King of the City 
might be expected im a fit of unusual con- 
descension to sit down toa “state dinner.” | 
Even letting in all the Flunkies, and then 
opening the door to the Housemaids, 
should scarcely get the number of guests up 
to twenty, and yet we are told “sixty” dined 
at the Lorp Mayor’s table. As the “ house- 
hold” must have been all present, we should 
like to know who “dished up,” and who 
waited at table. Did the company assemble 
in the kitchen or im the dining-room? and 
did each flunkey take a “up” to dinner, 
or escort one “down” to the met? We 
confess ourselves rather puzzled by this bit 
of “ Low Life Above Stairs ” at the Mansion 
House. F 

As we find that “covers were laid” for 
sixty, we have thought it just possible that | 
the dinner may have been sent in from a 
cookshop in those eightpen’orths, which are 
usually served in plates with a tin cover, for 
the accommodation of the eating-house frequenters of the community. 
This would have cut the Gordian knot, as to who should have done | 
the cooking, when the Cook was herself a member of the company. 





A CHRISTMAS BOX, 


We have lately paid a visit to the Danube and the Prath, which 

amid their various windings have found their way at last to the 

i, where they are causing something like a pightly. overflow. 

Tt would be difficult to trace the windings of a plot which varies 

ing to the windings of two rather eccentric rivers, set free from 

all other restraints than the rules of Burlesque, which are wide 
enough to extend to the utmost limits of extravagance. 

If there is am extravagant plot, with rather extravagant hamour, 
there is an extravagant outlay to complete the picture, or rather 
series of pictures, Whatever may be said of efficieney of the 
Fleet in Baltic, there can be no doubt of the efficieney of the 
fleet at the Adelphi, where a sort of sea-fight takes place, by a 
contrivance which is one of the most novel, as it deserves to be 
one of the most successful of ents. If the -—] wants 
“ HEAD, HEAD, HEAD,” there is assuredly no deficiency of that article 


4 in the conduet of the navy at the Adelphi, where every Man of War 


is managed by one of best as well as the youngest heads that 
ever directed # nautical movement. 

The Lords of the Admiralty might learn a lesson from the manage- 
ment of the Adelphi Fleet, the manceuvres of which are executed with 
a precision that would set the oldest Captain in the service dancing a 
naval hornpipe, with all the enthusiasm of that middle period of life 
when he has just emerged from his midship-manhood. 





A BULLET-PROOF HERO. 


EnGianp once had—alas for the past tense !—an Iron Duke. France 
has an Iron Captain. The Constitutionnel quotes the following asser- 
tion, contained in the letter of a French officer in the Crimea describing 
the sack of a village, under fire :-— 

“Tsaw Capramy pt Marrivactr, of the Navy, carrying away, with the greatest 
= — a window, which he protected with infinite address, with his body, against 
the balls.” 

We should like to see some of those balls, which, doubtless, must have 
been flattened against the iron sides of the gallant officer. Let no one, 


| for the sake of making a vile pun, term this an ironical observation. 


| If Caprary pe Martvavc cr is not literally made of iron, he is unques- 


SEASONABLE REINFORCEMENTS. 


By a paragraph which is now on the contemporary circuit, or, in 
common phrase, “ going the round of the oan” ve are delighted to 
learn that— 

“ Among other consignments for the Crimea, a quantity of plum puddings have 
recently been shipped, together with some jars of mincemeat, and a good supply of 
Christmas beef. These substantial ‘Compliments of the Season’ are accompanied 
with sundry barrels of porter, which will, dowbtless, serve our brave fellows as the 
wherewithal to drink the healths of those who have sent out to them so timely a 
cargo.” 

Very seasonable reinforcements these, we think, and eminently 
caleulated to strengthen our position. Indeed we may consider them 
doubly serviceable just now, as they will serve not merely to fill the 
mouths they are intended for abroad, but to stop those, here at home, 
who have been telling the most lamentable stories of the want of pro- 
vision-al arrangements for our troops. 

As civilians our opinion is of little value at the Horse Guards, but 
we opine nevertheless that the better a man is fed the better he will 
fight ; and it cannot be disputed by the strictest military economist, 
that troops on active service will have all the more activity, if they be 
daily strengthened with a “good supply of beef.” Of course the 
nature of a soldier will “abhor a vacuum ” as much as any other, and 
it is clear to any one who understands the “ weight of bodies ” that the 
lightest troops will make all the heavier charge for having individually 
half a plum-pudding or so inside them. The presence of the mince- 
meat, too, will doubtless inspire them to make it of the enemy; while 
without rendering them pot-valiant, the porter will contribute much to 
their stout-heartedness. 

In fine we cannot but feel that reinforcements such as these will 
materially strengthen our chances of success, and while improving more 
than anything the condition of our troops, will certainly enable them 
to carry on the war to the knife—and fork. 


The Czar in Pewter. 
“ Never shall I forget his cold, pewtery look,” writes Poteznaco, 
the Russian Poet (ingenuous , you of course know Potezaco ?) 
of the Czar. What next? Nicworas has been praised for his mild 


eyes—his beautiful head. And here is a poet jooking in the Czan’s 
face, who pronounces it to be a pewter mug ! 





_ A sew Onpver—Miirary anv Dowestic.—A new military order | 
is about to be instituted for home-sick officers, so many of them having | 








tionably a mau of mettle. 


WISEMAN, AN INDEX OF THE MIND. 


Wiseman—we are glad to hear that Rome agrees with him better 
than Golden Square—has been promoted to the post of member of the 
Sacred College of the Index! In other words he is to be another finger 
post that points the flowery way to ignoramee. He is to arraign the 
souls of all books, and to consign the wicked—by way of avant-couriers 
to the souls of the writers—to darkness! The question is, will Wrsx- 
MAN be magnanimous? Remembering Lorp Jonn’s famous Durham 
letter, by which the Doctor’s red stockings were so shamefully be- 
spattered with political ink,—will Wiseman place Lorn Joun’s Life 
of Moore in the Index Expurgatorius? It is said he will do so; and 
further, still unrelenting, will add thereto his lordship’s Don Carlos, 


NICHOLAS’ CROSSES. 


“* The Cross (30 Nicrouas tells us in his Manifesto) i# in our hearts.” 
Considering the number of crosses Nicnonas’s army has received 
in the Crimea, we can hardly be surprised if each Russian soldier has a 
“cross in his heart.” 

However, what “cross” is it, pray? Candidly speaking, we should 
say that the Russian in his nature was “across” between the Bear 
and the Tiger, combining the stupidity of the one with the ferocity of 
the other; and when we recolleet the brutal atrocities committed on 
our disabled soldiers at Inkermann, we do not think we are guilty of 
any undue severity in our zoological definition. 


, 


The King of the Third Gender. 


For neutrality, Cricqvor such fame has acquired 

And for shirkimg and shuffling is so much admirec 

That a by-word ’mong schoolboys his name has become, 
And they quote him as “ Omae quod exit in (h)um.” 


AN EMINENT CAVALIER SEUL. 


Do you know why Caxpusat Wisema» may be supposed to be fond 
of dancing ?—Because he is always figuring in the Pastorale, 


Tae Rartway at Baraktava.—A friend suggests that Lozp 
Aserpees should be laid as the first sleeper. 
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‘ 


THE LEARNED SERJEANT ENDEAVOURS TO GET HIS FOREIGN RECRUITS INTO 


SOMETHING LIKE ORDER. 


“ Left! Right !! Izquierdo! Derecho! ! Gauche! Droit!/! Links! Rechts! ! 


Homkinfi ! Fokimfo ! !” 


A MODEL CORONER’S INQUEST. 


A Cononen’s Inquest in the present day, ‘would seem to be in- 
tended, not only to inquire into the cause of death, but into the 
circumstances, habits, and characters of the living. A Coroner’s Jury 
feeling that the public appetite for scandal is somewhat sharp, and 
some of the jurymen having perhaps a little natural curiosity of their 
own to gratify, will frequently extend the scope of inquiry, so as to 
make it comprise, not only all matters relating to the deceased, but the 
private affairs of the relatives, and even of the witnesses. 

At the Inquest on’the person lately murdered in Foley Place, we 
have “ an intelligent botick Serpmen ” asking, 

“Was your brother a holder of Dutch Stock ?” 


A question which had about as much to do with the cause of death, 
as the inquiry whether he has ever worn a black satin stock, or, “ Did 
he ever bake a potato in a Dutch oven ?” ; ‘ 

As reports of Inquests are, we believe, paid for by the line, we do 
not wonder that these irrelevancies are faithfully chronicled by the 
“ Gentlemen of the Press,” who see at least one slice of bread in every | 
absurd interrogatory, and who may even get a bit of butter out of the 
epithets “intelligent,” or “acute,” as applied to the Jury, and 
“vigilant,” “active,” or “ indefatigable,” as used in reference to the 
beadle, the police, or the summoning officer. ; | 

We furnish a few specimen , as guides to reporters and 
jurymen engaged in assisting at Sonar Inquests. In the following 
model for an opening ph, it will be seen that as words | 
help to make lines, and length is the test of the value of a report, we | 
have selected a style that the Gentlemen of the Press will duly appre- | 
ciate. In order, cone to consult the interest of the reader as well | 
as that of the writer, and to save the time of the former, while 
contributing to fill the ket of the latter, we have placed between 


' 








A MOST DESIRABLE END. 
It is the popular architectural 


Asert to lay the first stone. 
Now, judging from the very long 
time that most of our public build- 
ings take before they arrive at ma- 
turity, we thik there is some- 
thing wrong at the bottom of this 
custom, and that our charitable 
founders begin foolishly at the 
wrong end. Would it not be de- 
sirable to secure the services of 
our beloved Prince to lay, not the 
first, but the /as¢t stone? because 
the latter ceremonial, if well-adver- 
tised beforehand, might have a 
beneficial effect in hurrying on the 
works, and the chances are, that 
they would be finished within a 
reasonable time. As it is, any one 
anxious to wish Prince ALBERT a 
long life, could not express it more 
neatly than by saying: — “ May 
your Highness live to see the 
compleion of one half of the public 
buildings of which you have laid 
the first stone !” 
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A Crack Regiment. 


It has been remarked by a despe- 
rate and atrocious buffoon, that if 
a light division of our home force 


to send will be the Cork militia. 


| with great credit to himself and to the perfect satisfaction of at least 


avery large majority of his constituents), proceeded to the Cloudesly 
Arms, Queen Street, Jobn Street, to hold an inquest. He was accom- 
nanied by a (most intelligent and extremely respectable) jury (com- 
prising some of the most active and enterprising tradesmen of the 
po and flourishing borough of Marylebone, a parish which may 

said to divide with St. Pancras the well-merited reputation of being, 
if not the most influential, at any rate the most noisy and notorious in 
the vast metropolis of the British Empire). The jury (which we have 
already described as most intelligent and respectable, and was ably 
presided over by Mr. Fussy Foozxz, one of the well-known and much- 
beloved assistant relieving-officers of this most extensive district) 
having been sworn (with all the solemnity that is usual on similar 
occasions by the experienced clerk of the very able and highly respected 
coroner), the proceedings were commenced,” &c. &c. &c. 

We now proceed to give a few forms of questions for the use—or 
abuse—of Coroner’s jurymen :— 


You are the deceased’s brother ? 

Had the deceased any Spanish Stock ? 
Have you any Spanish Stock ? 

What is the present price of Spanish Stock ? 
Was he fond of Spanish onions ? 

Had he a collection of Spanish pictures ? 
How did he get his living ? 

How do you get your living ? 

Was he in debt ? 

Are you in debt ? 

What is his wife’s income ? 

Is any of it invested in Spanish Stock ? 
Had he any transactions in Irish butter ? 


The above questions, though they will perhaps appear impertinent to 


parentheses the words that may be omitted in the persual of the | the general reader, will scarcely seem so after a perusal of the report of 


ensuing paragraph. 

“ Yesterday (which our readers, by referring to the date of our paper 
of this day, will find to have been Tuesday, the ninth of January, one 
thousand eight hundred and fifty-five), Mr. Waxuey, the (highly 
respected and very able) coroner for (the metropolitan county of) | 
Middlesex (who, it will be remembered, was formerly, for some years, | 
the talented and popular representative of the large and important 


a recent inquest in the daily newspapers. 


“A Novel Housebreaker.” 
Sucu has been the heading of a paragraph that has been running 


through the papers. Good gracious! We hope it is not another edition 


borough of Finsbury, in conjunction with the liberal and amiable of Jack Sheppard. 


Tuomas Duncomae, Esquire, who, though at one time, it was gene- | 
rally feared, would have been reluctantly compelled, on account of the | 


Tue Mitrrany Trrros.—The noses of Oxford and Cambridge have 


very indifferent state of his health, which has since been happily re- | been quite put out of joint by the men who have taken honours in the 


established, to relinquish the honourable seat he has so long filled, | Crimea. 


} 
| 
| 
t 
; 


fashion, when any great building is | 
taken m hand, to call in Privce [| 


is wanted abroad, the best troops | 
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A SON OF THE TIMES. 


tieman says 
“Allow me to thank you, 


iu the Sth Dragoon Guards, 
for the great exertions you 


sufferings of those who are 
now on service imthe East.” 


If the Editor of the 
Times is the father of an 
officer in the 5th Dra- 
goon Guards, he does no 
more than his paternal 
duty in making all pos- 
sible exertions for the 


pates; still it is but 


grateful on 


him thanks for them, and 
his correspondent, if his 
son, acts but rightly in 
doing so, although im the 
indirect form of words 
above quoted. But who 
ean thank anybody for exertions “on behalf of those sufferings,” except the Emrraoz 
or Rvssra, who rejoices in that behalf ? 








CHANCERY NOT TO BE DESPISED. 


Ir we had not a great deal more moral courage than falls to the lot of ordinary 
mortals, we should be afraid to have another laugh as long as we live at the 
High Court of Chancery. A joke at the expense of that illustrious tribunal 
may, it seems, be no joke at all for anybody but the recipients of the various fees, 
which may form the crushing penalty of a little burst of humour. An unfortunate 
young gentleman excited, not long ago, the anger of the Court by attempting to 
pay his addresses to one of its wards: and, as Chancery allows no liberties with 
its young ladies, the would-be wooer was deprived of his own liberty, as a terrible 
example to those who allow their feelings to run away with them, and wish to 
entice wards in Chancery to run away with them also, The offence of the individual 
in question was “contempt of the}Court of Chancery”—contempt of everything 
comprising the Court, from the mat at the door to the mace on the table. He was 
supposed to have figuratively “sneezed” at the whole concern, from the Chancellor 
downwards, and the imagination pictures him as hypothetically “taking a sight ” 
at the trainbearer and turning up his nose at the tipstaff. 

We should have thought it possible for a young man to attempt to pay his 
addresses—however unjustifiably and impertinently—to a young lady, without its 
being imputed to him that he had conceived a thorough contempt for the court 
presided over by the highest judicial personage in the kingdom. Nevertheless, it 
is assumed to he a “ constructive” contempt,—a “ constructive” taking of a 
“constructive” sight, a “constructive” turning-up of a “constructive” nose, 
and he must of course, therefore, take the consequences of his indiseretion. The 
delinquent having, by some process of submission, “purged” himself of the con- 
tempt, he is called on to swallow a tremendous dose in the shape of a draft, 
submitted to him ‘as a bill of costs, amounting to £260 in round numbers. This 
sum had been redueed by the master to £154,—a tolerable sum for a “con- 
structive” want of respect for the administration of equity; but an application is 
made to ‘compel the taxing-master to restore the bill to its original dimensions. 
The application was made by two learned barristers, and resisted by two other 
learned barristers, who had of course been regularly “instructed” by two solicitors ; 
all of whom would be entitled to their pickings from the bone—or hones—of 
contention. 

The consequences of a contempt of the Court of Chaneery would seem to be 
30 tremendous that we should not be surprised to find the suitors entering the 
building with a salaam, and saluting even the bag-bearer with obeisances. There 
is certamly something very awful in the idea of Chancery, and the awe that it 
has created is likely to be enhanced by a knowledge of the fact that it eannot be 
even indirectly despised at a cost of less than £260, in addition to a period of 
imprisonment. We beg to finish these remarks by tendering our best bow to the 
Court in token of that mtense respect which will we trust preserve us from the 
audacity of ever entering for one moment its formidable precincts. 











The Czar’s Compass. 


Tue Emrexor or Russia has accepted the Four Points, has he? We are 
afraid, indeed, that he is oe op to accept nothing else. East, West, North, and 
South, we apprehend to the only points which Nicuoxas thinks of acceyting. 
m’t he wish he may get them ? 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON 
Waitine to the Editor of 
the Zimes, a gallant gen- 


being the father of an officer 


have made on behalf of the 


the part of| ; 1 
that young mam to return) Though officers likewise comes in for their share.” 
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THE 
VOLUNTEER COUNTRYMAN’S QUESTION. 
BY TUMMUS. 


Last night at the Ram wi’ a pipe and a pot, 
Which I hope I may take without beun a sot, 
Along wi’ two "Lishermen ’equaintance 0’ mine, 
They had a discourse about jinun the Line. 


“T say, Dan’t Matuer,” sings out Smton Way, 

“ Bist minded at whoam wi’ the ridgment to stay ? 
Or into the *eost thee volunteer, 

To fight them Rooshans in that are Crimeer ?” 


“Ah Zmeow!” says Dan’s “to telithee my mind, 
| sartainly feels zummat that ways inclined, 

Zo much that [ thinks I should purty soon goo, 

If fighting was all as I’d got to go droo.” 


= ” Smow replied, “ why, as vur as | zee, 
i A but half o’ the battle ‘ood be, 
The worst’s them privations a private must bear, 


removal of the sufferings | 
in whieh his son partici | 


| Said Dan’t, “The Czar I defies, and his works, | 
And doan’t fear the Rooshans no more than the ‘Turks, 
What takes me aback is all that are distress, 

Cold, wet, rags, and sickness, starvation, and mess.” 


“T thinks I could make up my mind not to vly, 
And into aetion to conker or die,” 

. “but this, howsomedever, I feels, 

ood beat me if [ to goo without meals.’ 


Cries Daw't, “The troops ha’ bin livun, souls, 
| Like rabbits in burrers and badgers in 

And poor drounded rats, wi’ the rains and the flood, 
| Whereby they got everythink stuck in the mud, 


| “Then, leavan the wounéed in mis’ry to lay, 

| Why even at Poachmouth they did, t’other day,” 
Said Simon, “what sart of attendance and care} 
Shou’st think we’d be like for to meet wi’ out there ?”’ 





“ Naw, drat it, for Queen and for Country I'll vight,” 
Cries Dan’t, “ but meak my pervisions all right, 

For bread and for byaacon dwoan’t let a chap lack ; 
Give un shoes to his veet, and a quoat to his back.” 


“ Of they,” answered Srwon, “if I was but sure, 

The bullets and bagganets I could endure 

W?’ but one think bezides I could stand the Crimeer ; 
| But if I gooes there they must gie me my beer.” 


NEUTRAL BOTTOMS. 
Sryce the war began there has been considerable question 


raised as to what are “ Neutral Bottoms,” and, as is usually | 


the case, when anything unusual puzzles it, half the nation 
has been writing for our ienent on the subject. For 
several months past, our desk has been loaded with a 
perfect Alp of correspondence, and our opinion has been 
asked in all varieties of writing, from the burried scratch of 
the “business man,” to the easy flourish of the “con- 
stant reader.’ We have, however, little imelination to 
commit ourselves by venturing too hasty decision in the 
matter, and we can therefore, only inform our corres- 
pondents for the present, that we consider the peculiar 
semi-gritty semi-glutinous sediment, which we discover at 
the bottom of our milk jug every morning, may in strict- 
ness, be regarded as a “Neutral bottom,” since, as far 


at least as we can analyse ®, we find it to be neither one | 


thing nor another. 


Prussian Russians. 


Tue féte-day of Nicnoras was, absolutely, celebrated 
by Krxe Criguvor at Potsdam. We are told that “such | 
of the Prussian generals as are proprietors of Russian | 
regiments put on the Russian uniform for the occasion.” | 
Besides this, they carried the Russian Bear in their 
breasts, and the ineffaceable stains of Russian gold in 


their hands, 
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| CURIOUS MODE OF CONDUCTING A RETAIL ESTABLISHMENT. 


MUCH ADO ABOUT NEXT TO NOTHING. 


| Iv seems that there are held four times in the year some Quarter 
Sessions for the Borough of Southwark. These Sessions are opened 

| with all the “ pride, pomp, and circumstance of glorious law ;” but 
there is little or no business to transact, when the whole machinery of 
justice has been rather expensively got together. On a recent occasion, 
| though there was a grand jury of forty-eight, and a petty jury of 
twenty-three, there was not a single case for trial. The swearing the 
coroner to his accounts was the only affair that had to be gone through : 
and this very trifling act was performed by what the managers in the 
good old days of puffing would have called “the whole strength of 
the company.” Notwithstanding the immense disproportion between 
the means and the end, there was of course some official at hand to 
dilate on the extreme importance of keeping up a mass of idle forms, for 
the preservation of some precious privileges or other, which are | 
supposed to be dear in one sense, and are certainly dear in another | 
sense to some portion of the community. 
What the forty-eight grands and twenty-three petties, who were 
dragged from their usual occupations to see a coroner take an oath, 
may have thought of the business, or rather of the no-business, before 
them, we can easily conceive ; but we would suggest that some ~> - 
should be made to render the matter interesting by setting the 
sroceedings to music, and making the swearing of the coroner an affair | 
fike “The Blessing of the Poignards,” or “ The Oath” in William | 

| Tell, or any other great event in operatic history. With a jury 
consisting of seventy-one, each of them having more or less of a voice | 
in the country, there might be a very efficient chorus to support the | 
solos of the coroner or the concerted pieces between the high bailiff, | 
the ushers, the alderman, and the other principal characters. Either | 
| the whole affair should be abolished as an idle and expensive extrava- | 
ganza, or an attempt should be made to derive entertainment from that | 
which seems to have lost ali its utility. 


_—s 





Fioeerse Returns.—We put it to the Lords of the Admiralty to | 
consider this question— Whether Brrtanyta Rules the Waves by help | 
| of her cat, or in spite of that nine-tailed deformity ? 
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of the Paris Great Exhibition. 


PREVENTION OF SHOPPING. 
(By @ man who is “ very near.’’) 


Yz tradesmen of London, how much do I owe 
To some of you !—more you probably know. 
And the debt I allude to, ’m happy to say, 

Is one which I’ve no obhgation to pay. 


i 
$ I owe that agreeable species of debt, 

To the state of the pavements, so muddy and wet, 

Before your shop-windows—it saves me a lot 


Of money; and money that’s saved’s money got. 
1 


In double-soled highlows I tramp through the slush, 
While my tears are in gratitude ready to gush, 
For your kindness in having omitted to sweep 
From the fronts of your houses the mire ankle-deep. 


For oh! but for that, every day of her life, 
A shopping would go my extravagant wife, 
In muslins, merinos, silks, crapes, bombasins, 
| Consuming my substance and spending my means. 


She can’t walk about in the mess and the squash, 
Unless she puts on “that great clumsy galoche,”’ 
So at home she remains, and the thoughtless desire 
For a thing that she needs not, has time to expire. 


(lit 


Serene and complacent your tickets I view, 
“ Recherché,” “ Supericr,” “ in,” “Quite New,’ 
“ Parisian,” “ Distingué,” “ Sylphide,” “ Very Chaste,” 
Temptations to female profusion and waste. 


\! 


Rejoicing I slip, and delighted I slide, 

To my Club from my dwelling with pleasure I glide 
And congratulate every acquaintance I meet, 

If a family man, on the state of the street. 


2 


Then do not, pray do not, let puddle and slop 

Be cleared from the space in the front of your shop, 
Let the dirt at your threshold be still a defence, 
Saving many poor husbands enormous expense. 


|THE CONTRIBUTIONS OF NICHOLAS TO THE PARIS 


EXHIBITION. 


THeERz is some hope that peace may be concluded before the opening 
In that fortunate event, Nicwotas will 
no doubt become a contributor to that Exposition of the Industry of all 
Nations, by sending specimens of Russian manufacture. It may be 
og me that these will chiefly illustrate the arts and sciences which 
1is Imperial Majesty is now encouraging, the arts of killing and 
destroymg, and the sciences of delusion and priestcraft. Instead of 
malachite vases, he will despatch coffins of the same costly material. 
Anatomical wax models, explanatory of army surgery, and expressive 
of various forms of disease and death may be expected of him. In the 
chemical department he will perhaps exhibit a large crystal of widows’ 
tears, preserved by his orders; if the building is big enough to contain 
one as large as he will be able to send. Articles of furniture, showing 
the effects of bombardment, specimens of the products of conflagration 
amongst humar dwellings, and amid stores and crops, may 

added. The cross will, of course, figure largely in the collection, and 


| likewise of course, will be formed of cross bones; together with these 


sacred symbols, there will be snuff-boxes constructed of fractured skulls 
inlaid with rubies, and flagons of the same portion of the human 


| skeleton entire, gilt and jewelled, with emeralds and carbuncles in their 


sockets. The assortment will be completed, most likely, with ecclesias- 
tical inventions, in the shape of episcopal fabrications, beautifully 
printed (in vermilion), and spiritual articles of a similar utility in that 
of raki and rum. 





Immaculate Gunpowder. 


Carprvat WiseMay has written a great on the ceremony that 
celebrated the discovered and established fact of the Immaculate 
Conception. Noszgs, the tailor with a poet, should engage him— if 


| purchaseable—he wfites so daintily of articles of dress, “ silver copes,” 


and so forth. The “happy accomplishment ” of the event was declared 
by the “ voice of the canfion,” a fact that made known to the world the 
greatest bounce that even Rome had ever uttered. It is quite right 
this new flam should be published from the gate Flam-inian. 





liam B , of No. 18, Upper Woburn Place, im the Parish of St. Pancras, and Frederick 
in County of Mhadheoes, Priston er their Office tn Lombard Street, 
the City of Lendon. —Sarvanar, January 0 1555. 





Mullett Evans, of No. in the Parteh of St. Margaret and St. John, Westmimater, doth 


27, Vietoria Street, 
im the Precinct of Whitefriars. io the City of London and Publiched by them at No. %, Fleet Street im the Parish of St. Bride, in 
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DEPARTING GRANDEUR. 


HE rumour of those changes about 
to be made in military attire, by 
stripping it, in a great measure, 
of lace and embroidery, has 
created an immense sensation 
among a class of officers who may 
be called civil—at least as regards 


‘Liiilsh ~T eg -e 


Milt 


| 


are apprehensive that a similar 
alteration will also be effected 
in their uniforms, insomuch (hat 
alarm, almost amounting to panic, 
prevails among that important 
parochial body. Ceasing to blaze 
in blue, gold, and scarlet, they 
would, it is their unanimous 
belief, soon forfeit all that re- 
spect and reverence with which 
their glory has hitherto inspired 
the little boys. They consider 
too, that in the event of peace, 
the facilities for foreign travel 
will soon be so increased, that 
they will be occasionally enabled, 
during a leave of temporary; ab- 
sence from their official duties, 
to visit the Continent, where 
they would wish to appear in a 
species of costume which would 
invest them with a dignity likely 
to command attention. 


wi" 
i 











THE UNMENTIONED BRAVE. 
SONG BY A COMMANDING OFFICER, 


On! no we never mention them, 
Their names must not be heard, 
My hand Routine forbids to trace 
Of their exploits one word. 
Most glorious though their deeds may be, 
To say it I regret, 
When they expect » word from me 
They find that I forget. 


You say that they are happy now, 
The bravest of the brave, 

A “special” pen recording how 
Mere Grenadiers behave. 

Of “ special” pens I disapprove, 
An inconvenient set, 

Who oftentimes the veil remove, 
And print what we forget. 





The Aberdeen Bonnet. 


Tue Globe announces that it is the intention 
of Her Masesty to confer the vacant Biue 


Riband upon the Earn or Apenpern., Of 


course the Queen means the noble Gorvow to 
wear this favour in his bonnet: and Her 
Masesty’s subjects should second their Sove 
reign’s intention by presenting Lory AnenprEen 
with a proper bonnet, to trim with the Royal 
present. That, obviously, would be a bonnet 
of the sort denominated “ coalscuttle.” 


WOMAN AND HER MISTRESS AND THE STICK. 


Womay, ordinarily so gentle to the ungentle sex is, at times 


Punch says it with shame and sorrow—a little ungentle to her gentle Mr. Norton does not seem to like tit. 


sisterhood. Here isa parish servant, a small wench of fifteen, the 
handmaiden of one Mas. Mary Cumpenr, who graced Clerkenwell 
lice court, charged with beating the parish drudge aforesaid, one 
raNces Tuompson. Now, there may exist a prejudice in the minds 
of some people of acknowledged respectability, that there is no harm 
whatever in beating, even wake rattan about the thickness of a man’s 
little finger and a yard long, a parish maid-of-all work. And Mrs. 
Mary CumBer is very respectable ; in fact, according to the report, 
the wife of a man of independent means. May she long make tea for 
him under their own fig-tree ! 

Mars. Mary Comser so chastised the girl for little household offences, 
that her “ back and arms were covered with weals and discolorations.” 
The drudge was moreover, even for a parish serf, over-drudged. Her 
enquiring mistress had further opened the girl’s letters written by her 
pace “letters to whom ”—said the magistrate—“ they were a great 
credit.” 

The girl swore that she had been beaten by the independent Mas. 
CcumsBer about forty times. “She would strip me naked and beat 
me until I could not stand,” swore Frances Tuompson against 
Mas. Many Comper: and further, in corroboration of the visits of 
the rattan, “the girl exposed her back.” And the effect of such 
exposure? Why, we are told that “its appearance made every one 
shudder.” 

Mr. Trrwuitt, the magistrate, having no doubt shuddered as 
deeply and as coldly as any other in court, proceeded to pass sentence 
upon Mrs. Cumper. The girl had been beaten forty times. Well, 
the magistrate “ deciding that the assault arose out of a mere hasty 
display of temper, inflicted a fine of forty shillings.’ How nicely is 
the fine apportioned to the offence; it being exactly one shilling a 
beating ! 

The fine was immediately paid ; for was not Mus. Cumper the bone 
of bone and pocket-of-pocket of independent property’ ‘The lady left 
the court with the sweet assurance that property has, indeed, its 
household rights ; namely, the right to beat and bruise a poor parish 
apprentice, if property can afford to pay twelvepence for every beating 
laid on to the parochial naked flesh with “a rattan about the thickness 
of a man’s finger, and about a yard long.” 


* 


j ANTED, A FEW SMART POLITICAL LADS, to sweep away the 

mess that’s lying at Ministers’ doors. It must be partially, if not totally, cleared 
away by the 23rd, at which time a good opening is wanted. None but those aceus- 
= to dirty work need apply. For terms, apply to Lorp As—av—w, Downing 
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CATCHING A BUMBLE. 


Burcess’s sauce with herrings may be very good, but the How 
That excellent magistrate, 
having had occasion to make some severe remarks upon the conduct of 
the Relieving-officer of Newington, was visited on Thursday by a brace 
of the Newington Guardians, and by their Clerk, and was exposed to the 
impertinent criticisms of the leash of “ porochials,” for having done his 
duty in reprimanding a negligent official The Newington Guardians 
have upheld their officer, refused to believe anything against him, 
passed a resolution in his favour, and imagined that they could carry 
the whole affair through with a high hand, by sending down a depu- 
tation to bully Mr. Norton. But the tables were signally turned ; 
for, instead of submitting to their remonstrances, Mn. Norton inflicted 
a severe castigation upon his visitors, told the Clerk that he was entirely 
mistaken, informed the Guardians that they were dictated to by their 
officer, who bad made a false statement, and added that, as for their 
resolution, it contained untruth, and they might take it away. So the 
ark - restored it to a leathern case, and carried it off in apparent 
dudgeon.’ 

Mr. Punch is much pleased with the issue of the affair, and with 
Mr. Norton’s summary and spirited way of dealing with Bumbleism. 
Searcely a day passes in which some Relieving-officer or another is 
not charged with neglect or cruelty to the poor. In some of these 
cases the “ porochials ” support their official, i others they very properly 
punish him. The Newington Guardians think it proper to back an 
official who is stated to have refused relief to 27 applicants in one day, 
though many of them were in a starving state. Mn, Nontron’s con- 
temptuous dismissal of the impertinent Clerk and Guardians will 
probably do them good, and in explanation of Mr. Punch’s preliminary 
facetiousness he will explain that the snubbed Clerk is called Buneess, 
and the reprimanded official is named Hennina. 





A DIALOGUE OVERHEARD. 


Locatity :—Corner of St. James's Street, Time :— Sunday Afternoon. 


Hour :—Four o'cloek. 


Red Coat (holding Nobleman’s horse). 1 say, Jack, I can’t stand it no 
longer. I’m blessed if | does’nt put my name up at that ’ere Carlton ! 

Crossing Sweeper. What the jeuce can you want with a Club ? 

Red Coat, Vy, stoopid, don’t you know I can get Beer there all day 
long on a Sunday ! 

Two Sisters or Cuarrry.—The name of the Swedish Nightingale 
is Jewry Losp. Not a bad name for the English Nightingale in the 
East would be—“ Jenny Lint.” 
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Asiatic tea-cou 


soldiers starving and dying in the Crimea of cold 


tical cogitatior 


P urticle on the War in t/ 


New York Herald.”’) 


O be sure, in cipher- 
ing on the upshot 
Bn! of the struggle 
now in progress 
between liberty 
and despotic power 
n Europe, our 
osoms warm to- 
wards the cham- 
ions of freedom 
and justice with 
renuine enthusi- 
ism. But then 
we are located a 
long chalk fron 
the battle-ground, 
umd we estimate 
the quarrei 1s no 
flair of ours. 


Heaven orbid 
hat we should 
ot sympathize 


with our ow! i fles 
and blood. — 
that we should 
lation » the great Anglo Saxon family! But we 
Czar holds out to us the right hand of fellowship, 
p is very valuable. We should be unworthy of our 
un institutions if we failed to do justice to the enduring 
noble race from which we, ourselves, have sprung. 
to look to the main 
plac It is very true that the triumph of the 
ald be the triumph of barbarism over civilization 
is truer that, from the supremacy of Russia, we 


e owe it to those se.ives of ours 





ct. Unquestionably, the war which Nicnotas has 

ductive of human - i to a considerable amount. 

uted us tl ption of establishing with him a clos 

course 

ithise with the despot, no, not one morsel. But w 

to construct 2,300 miles of railway, and he will be 
to us for the needfui iro Far be it from us to w 

1 his schemes of universal domination But we 

want a steam-nav} to be even with the Britishers 

r ost but pine; which will mak p him a good 

erican ik, and also n cessitate him to mpi ou 

ng screw-steamers. The inte rrupti on « " com- 


s ambition has led to, is very Saeiell le to those wh 

t. But at the same time we realize opens out a 
ns, engineers, mechanics, antl manufacturers. The 

iwful amount of property. But it does not touch our 

ttended with the waste of others’ treasure, but the 


f elancholy, so it is, 


wn dollars The fact is 

to think of it, that so many thousands and thousan d 

d be moutilated and perish, that their hearths should 

that their bereaved relatives should be plunged int« 

rief. But this dark picture a remarkable bright 

’s lately annexed territory in ‘Asia, which he is going 
trade 








att] umbered with dying and wounded, are wicked 


W iow But our view of the scrimmage is an ever 
’k out—the prospect of dealing with that splendiferous 
s distressing to think of the unfortunate 
But this very ider 


nds us of that fur-country of Kamschatka, which, as 


regards t vantages of the trade we shall now exclusively enjoy 
x t, s Japan. We repeat that Nicworas holds out to us the 
r \ f fellowship, and we guess that although it may be a trifle 
red and moist, we can’t afford to reject it. We will grasp that hand 
the is crimson and dripping, and though there are the knout and 
shan f If Nicwoxtas beats the Allies, we allot the result 
will be I in slavery, which will be a pity, but won’t be any incom- 


modity t 1% 
entirety 
though we re 
ment, we 
loes, he 


the star-spang| 


} 


niggers in the United States. 


mankind 
of this free an 


[It is to oyr interest that Russia should preserve the 


npire, and drive back her opponents, and therefore, 
1 their heroic struggles with the most generous se 
isly hope the Autocrat will flog them elegant. If 

ilf creation. But the other half will be safe under 
1 banner, and the stripes which threaten none but 
He will chaw up a considerable some of 





But the glorious and eternal remainder will be the citizens 


May the Czar, then whip 


1 enlightened republic. 








Victorta and Lovis Napotzon: may he hide the French and 


Uritishers ; and notwit! at anc ee thew stan d ard is the flag of freedom, 
may he lick all who fight under it in \ortal smash ! 


A SHABBY LIBER 


W are Oxford and Camt ve are beginning 


AL UNIVERSITY. 


to feel the influence of 





the libe e ag ‘ vy University of King’s College, London, 
seems liable to lapse rality of a more antiquated era. 
The Professorship of English Literature is vacant, and is likely t« 
rema ) King’s ¢ ge in its abhorrence of a vacuum, should 
offer some re libera rms tham those now before us, for filling up 
the vacar J place, the duties are to be atonal by 
‘two sing nt] 1 rolled into one,” for the Professor of the 
Eng) | g 0 to be Lecturer on English Literature and 
Modern H I king over the printed instructions to Cand 

dates, w t once, that the Professorship of English Language 
must be vaca eed the English Grammar of the Univers 

seems to ha et mat pair, as we shall prove by a few 


spec mens. 
“ } 





As Prof ' tain duties are assigned, and it is then stated 
that us Lectu > must be don inder the general 
direction of the | How a man is to put himself under his 
own general d ther a puzzie to us, and though seil-control 

lay bea : cannot see how any one can so com- 
ple “ArT the t f the duality of mind as to establish a 
sort of « und make himself subordinate to himself in tw: 
separate 
I id uir is in fact #i/, and indeed the office is a 

ort rsh for th ‘remuneration arise 
W t Students.” The largest of these fe: 
are der : D tment of Civil Service, bu 
is these f e last term, the look out 
for the professor is r ’ r é \fter showing the vague and 
( | indulges in a sanguine 
t an 1 the r ark that 


ess than £100 per annum. 


flattering tale, but even supposing that 
id L nabled to pocket one hundred 
, we think the oceupant of the chair would searcely find the 


end in their testimomiais just as our 
friend, the dustman, sends up his medal and his black-eyed dog, and 
The testimonials 


1S Originai Del ior his apnua ristmas-Dox. ur 
not ye such as are suited tf uny oecasion that may chance to 
arise i sion that looks as if the Council felt that the Candidates 

t be of the class of persons 0 are always on the look out for any- 


g that may turn up, and who carry their written characters about 


Among other liberal provisions 
lhe salar ‘ to a deduction of 24 per cent.. for the purpose of forming a 
reserve fund, to meet any ex 3 of expenditure over income ; ’— 
r, in other wor e Council should get into debt, the Professors 
ist pay for the Council’s mismanagement. After reading these par- 
ticulars, as to the Frotessorships of this liberal University, we are sur- 
ised that we not find the outside of King’s College. Lond 
rised aL swe 1d f itsiae I ings College, London, 
turned into a broker's shop, with a quantity of « hairs constantly exposed 


Cobden after Clicquot. 


Wi ew T' t the cy which Mr. CosppEn recon 
nended Leeds is precise ut which Kryve Cricqvot has been 
pursuing. Although wi wider this policy to be unwise and con- 
tempt idmit that there is one thing to be said in its favour 
STERNE, in Tristram § , quotes the practice of the ancient 
Seythians, in the unt ebating a question under two opposite 
conditions ; first, in a s f intoxieation, and secondly, in one of 
sobriety. Mr. Coppen is known to be almost a teetotaller: and cer- 
tainly a policy lopted by Cricqvot, and approved by the Member 
for the West Riding, has, at least, had the advantage of a discussion 
equivaient to the ancient Scytalian 


Victor Emmanuel! 


Mr. Puncnu offers his homage to the on or SARDINIA, and on 
sccount of his spirited conduct in siding with the Allies against the 
[yrant, begs to congratulate him on having assumed in the political 


edifice of * ype, a position which is that of a Brick. 


take the liberty 
to be the very Trump « 


Mr. Punch will 
f adding, that he also considers Victor EmManvue. 
f War 
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SUNDAY’S CRUEL 


except that of Baccnus, which they so vehemently per 
secute: and persecution always tends to stimulate the 
zeal of its victims. 

That New Zealander of Mn. Macavtay’s will perhaps 
read in an elementary history of England a description of 
the idol adored by the Sabbatarians under the name of 
Sunday, couched, it may be in somewhat like the fol- 
lowing terms ;— 

“This divinity was represented in rusty black clothes, 
with a stiffly starched, but dirty, white stock clasping the 
neck. The hair was long, lanky, and black, resembling in 
everything but colour a pound of candles. The whites of 
the eyes alone were visible, and the corners of the mouth 
were drawn down, the complexion was cadaverous and 
sallow, and the whole countenance wore an expression ol 
sorrow and gloom, Sunday was figured with a tract in 
either hand, and a botile peeping out of his coat-tail 
pocket to indicate that he was in the habit of indulging 
himself at home in the refreshment which he could not 
obtain during an exeursion. Sunday is sometimes con- 
founded with Genius of Spleen or Melancholy: a mistake 
occasioned by his atrabilious appearance, which was meant 
to express the results of want of air and exercise.” 


FRIENDS. 


uppose I were Sunday, 
any sober-minded person, 
with a turn for pefsoni- 
fication, might say, “I 
should not thank the tee- 
totallers and Sabbata- 
rians. Save me from my 
friends: such friends as 
those who met at Not- 
tingham the other Tues- 
day, in the Exchange 
Rooms, to petition Par- 
liament for an act to close 
public houses during the 
whole of that day.” 

One extreme of fana- 
ticism provokes its op- 
posite; and no wonder 
that, the object of the 
meeting having, after vio- 
lent uproar, been put in 

form of a resolution, 

“A man, named Hurrov, 

then proposed, as an amendment, ‘ That all churches and chapels should be closed on Sunday.’ The 
proposition was reeeived with mingled cheers and hisses. 

“The Chairman requested Hurron t withhold his amendment, but the latter persisted in its 
being put. 

“ This betng-@eme, a forest of bands was held up. 

“ The original resolution was then put and lost amidst cheers and confusion. 

“ One of the total abstainers requested the Chairman to again put the amendment, which upon 
being done, was carried by an immense majority.” 

The Morning Post, whence the above is extracted, proceeds to state that a 
regular row ensued, the gas being turned off, and “the greatest confusion prevail-| 
ing.” These edifying proceedings took place in the “large hall,” which “was| store for half a century, were utterly useless. It must 
crowded to excess with working men,” have been to this Ministerial feat that one of the slaver 

The Sabbatarians really quite an idol of Sunday, and they are endea-| ing eulogists of the Duxe or Newcastve referred, when 
vouring to compel the rest of the community to conform to their worship. The | alleging the other day that “ the Government supplies to the 
consequence is, as above shown, that they excite hostility to all worship whatever, | troops would show better the more they were canvassed.” 


Such is the aspect under which the Sabbatarian Teeto- 
tallers are now oe Sunday, and thus presenting 
Sunday under an ugly form to the, working classes, 





On Inhospitable Thoughts In-tent. 


Tue Quarterly Review states that some of the tents sent 
out. by our intelligent war officials for the poor soldiers in 
the Crimea, were old ones which had actually been used 
in the Penmsular War, and, of course, having rotted in 





THE CROSS AND THE SWORD. 
Sung in character by Mr. Nicuotas. 


Or the Orthodox Faith the Defender I stand, 
The Monarch of Cossack and Tartar ; 

With the Cross in my heart and the Sword in my hand, 
In the style of a Saint and a Martyr. 


But it does not become me to glory. Pride was not made for man. 
|Gammon? Very nice my friends—when not too fat. 1 could dine off 
it any day—that is any day but a fast day. Because, you see, 
Of the Orthodox Faith, &. 


In my Sword you the symbol of justice may see 
Tis a virtue I carefully study, 

[I cannot conceive how some Sovercigns can be 
So relentless and savage and bloody. 

The Cross to mankind proclaims peace and good will, 
The Sword means my zeal to convert ’em, 

No menace whatever to slaughter and kill ; 
No kind of intention to hurt ’em. 


(Spoken.) Oh dear, no! The weapon is simply symbolical, my 


My heart by the Cross in’t is rendered so mild, 
Is so softened by tender affection, 

That offenders | treat as a parent his child 
When he gives it a little correction. 


(Spoken.) Who slaughtered the Poles? Who hanged Pesta? Who 


Christian friends; a mystical sword; a figurative sabre; a spiritual 
cut-and-thrust. It only serves me to smite heresy and schism, and to 
prick the conscience ot unbelievers. I would not use it to stab a flea, 
beloved, or any other troublesome little enemy of Russia. Such revenge 
I leave to barbarians like Bensamin Bow .apas, the savage British 
tailor. I content myself with turning its edge against error, and 
opposing its point to false doctrine. For 
Of the Orthodox Faith, &c. 


Understand by the Cross that I’m merciful, meek, 
Benevolent, chaste, pure, and holy ; 

(I couldn’t sing thus with my tongue in my cheek) 
Tis as much as to say that 1’m lowly. 


Tis a sign of long-suffering, patience, and love, 
Which you know to be my disposition ; 
It declares that I’ve set my affections above, 


And am dead,to all worldly ambition. 


(Spoken.) How about the sick man? To heal him, my brethren, 
that was my object—to heal the sick: the Christian’s commission. 
Upon my houour! Bosh? Very true. Honour is bosh. It is all vanity. 
Upon my word, then : the word of a Russian gentleman. How about 
Sinope? A slight bleeding for the sick man, my friends; that was all. 
Poor fellow! it was that he should lose a little blood. I 
hope he will recover. I trust he will. I pray that he may. I ‘pray 

| continually. I am always praying when | am not singing psalms. 
| Would you like to hear Te Deum? I have practised that a good deal. 
They do say | am d in Non confundar. But 1 fear they flatter. 
Yet we should not judge. Methinks I have a reasonable bass voice. 


had the poor student knouted to death? Who has sacrificed more 
than half a million of lives in twenty-eight years? One at a time, my 
friends, one at atime. I wish it were in my power to auswer your 
questions. I assure you the party is astranger to me, Who flogged 
the Nuns? The Argcustsuor or Cantensury, my Christian friends, 
out of spite to CanprnaL Wiseman. Who oppressed the Jews ! 
Kine Joun ; my beloved: Kine Joun of England. Who persecuted the 
Roman Catholics? The English Queen Exizapetu also: and now you 
behold her successor Queen VicToRIA encouraging the Mahometans 
to torture and kill our poor persecuted brethren of the orthodox faith. 
[ trust she will be brought to a better mind. That is why | have 
drawn the Sword of Faith here—bearing the Cross of forbearance and 
resignation in my bleeding heart. Walker? Ah, yes. Wavket is 
an English name. Bless him! Bless the English! We ought to 
bless our enemies. My heart, having what it has in it, commands me 
to do so: and [ make the utmost endeavours, with the means 1 hold 
in my hand, to fulfil the precept; since, my Christian brethren and 
indulgent hearers: since, as I have before observed, 


Of the Orthodox Faith the Defender I stand, 
The monarch of Cossack and Tartar, 

Wita the Cross in my heart and the sword in my hand. 
Don’t I look like a Saint and a Martyr ? 


Vatour’s Rewarp.—Lorp Canpican has come home ; and—say: 
the Chronicle—now not the vulgarest demagogue would reproach him 
with the “black bottle.” Very true. We forgive and forget his Lord- | 
ship the black bottle, seeing how gallantly he has stood tie grape. 
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DOING 


Young Nimrod. “ Aux nicut Op Cock! Dow’r rot 


” 


Hay-Stack witn my seconp Horse ! 


THE PRESS AND THE MINISTERS. 


We hope the letter signed “ H. Apprycton,” and purporting to 
give notice to quit to “ A Gentleman of the Press,” who had been ap- 
parently engaged at a regular salary to support the Ministerial policy, 
we hope, we say, that this letter is a hoax on the public and a libel on 
the Government. We trust we are not in the hands of Statesmen who 
could be such fools—we cannot use a more roundabout form of speech 

~as to suppose, in the first place, that the press is to be bought, and 
in the next place, that if it could be bought it would be worth the 
purchase. Imagine the Premier entering into an arrangment with 
that fine old independent organ the Manz Cat, to give its feline sup- 
port to the cause of order in the Isle of Man, at five pounds per 
quarter. Fancy the Treasury being in communieation with that fusty 
old farrago of feebleness the Somethingshire Independent, to sell its 

ndependence for a guinea a week; or trying to check the biting of 
the Flamborough British Lion by stopping its tooth with the gold of 
an occasional sovereign. 

We should like to catch the Minister who would dare to offer us 
even the most tempting douceur to moderate in the least degree one 
blow of our baton. Lf we were even offered a coronet we would “ dash 
the bauble down,” and spurn with our foot a whele pottle of straw- 
berry leaves rather than relinquish one jot of that independence which 
has made us what it is not consistent with our modesty to mention. 


An Unjust Comparison. 


Ar the meeting of Middlesex Magistrates there was a motion for 
expense for militia colours and musical instruments, that could not be 
entertained “ Why not apply to the War-Office ?” asked Mr. Witson 
“ It has been done,” was the reply of the Lieutenant-Colonel, “and it 
is of as much use as applying to a Jamp-post.” An unjust com- 
parison this; for the lamp-post has, at least a greater part ot its time, 
a light at the head of it. No coronet extinguishes ¢ha?. 


TEACH YOUR GRANDMOTHER TO StU 





IT THOROUGHLY. 


Old Gent. “1 say, MY LITTLE MAN, YOU SHOULD ALWAYS HOLD youR Pony TOGETHER GOING UP HILL, AND OVER PLOUGHED LAND! 


THERE ’S MY MAN BY THE 


' 
K EGGS. 


YELPING CURS. 


Some of the special pets of Clapham and Exeter Hall have been 
casting evangelical dirt at Miss NicutinGaLe, and her companion 
labourers in the holy cause of mercy and charity. Bigotry, certainly, 
has not mach to say in the matter; but it spits out that little with as 
much fury as if it were aceusing Miss Nicutimncae of the seven 
deadly sims. Exeter Hall cannot find out that the lady belongs to 
any theological faction ; but as she is a friend.of Mr. Sipney Hersert, 
who is supposed to favour Puseyism, which is known to be akin to 
Popery, there is convincing evidence—according to the M‘How1 
and O’Mucerns’ system of logic—to prove that Miss NIGHTINGALE 
is gone out to preach Romanism to the wounded soldiers. So she is 
duly denounced by the patent Christians of Clapham—the brawlers of 
the Hall of Exeter. We hope that in the approbation of Her Sove- 
REIGN, the affectionate gratitude of the army, and the regard of all 
true Englishmen, Miss NicHtinGAte will be able to find some con- 
solation for the dislike of sectarians who believe that no good deed can 
be done, except by a votary of M‘How1 and O’Mueenys. 


AN HISTORICAL PARALLEL. 


Freperick THE Great—on the weighty authority of Docror 
Jounson—exercised much genius in the matter of bottles. The faculty 
it is said, has descended to the present Kise Wrii1aM, otherwise 
Krxe Cricqvor by the grace of grape. “The true strong and sound 
mind ”’—said the gigantic Samven, as reported by Boswett—“ is the 
mind that can embrace equally great things and small. Now I am told 
the Kine or Pavssta will say to a servant, ‘ Bring me a bottle of such 
a wine which came in such a year; it is in such acorner of the cellar.’” 
The present King inherits this extraordinary gift in so far as bottles go. 
The Royal mind can fill a cellar, but Prussia,—nay, even an eighth 
of Prussia—is a world too big for it. 
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THE OLD GENTLEMAN (WITH THE MILD EYES) 
DRESSING FOR A MASQUERADE. 











January 27. 1855.) (Puwcn, No. 707. 
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SERIOUS OBJECTIONS TO MISS NIGHTINGALE. 


Sea 4 He Rozsrs Reppreast once 
. did pious service to the 
Babes in the Wood. A 
NIGHTINGALE is performing 
a service yet more pious to 
the wounded at Scutari. 
Yet the piety of this Nieur- 
INGALE is questioned. She 
is condemned as not being 
a psalm-singing Niceut- 
INGALE: denounced as not 
up to the Standard: for in 
the journal bearing that 
name, a letter-writer observes 
that— 

“The fact that Miss Nieut 
INGALE iy 80 variously reported 
by some as a Roman Catholic, by 
others as a Unitarian, and by Mrs. 
Henpert as rather Low Church—is a pretty good proof that her creed is not very 
distinct.” 

The creed of Miss NicuTmNGate appears to be about as distinct, 
and about as indistinct, as that same creed was eighteen hundred years, 
odd, ago. That Creed had then not yet had the benefit of the lucid 
exposition of Arwanastus. The question had not been raised whether 
a real man could hold himself in his own hands in the form of a cake. 
No controversy had occurred similar to the Gorwam, and there is 
every reason to believe that the most learned of the Churchmen had 
never heard of “ prevenient grace.” ‘There was no ARCHDEACON 
Denison to educe light from smoke, nor any Court of Arches to adju- 
dicate on his perspicuous propositions. Metaphysically that Creed 
was very indistinct, by ali accounts. ay 

That metaphysically indistinct Creed, however, was distinct and 
plain enough in certain practical points. One of these was the duty of 
ministering to the sick. Miss NieguTinGaue evidently believes this : 
and we should not be surprised to learn that she believes every other 
doctrine the belief of which was declared necessary by the sare 
authority. 

Theological gentlemen who insist upon distinctness of creed, and 
sneer at a Christian lady for the supposed want of it, might consider 
whether their own creed is any clearer than that which they attribute 
to her; whether their ideas of faith are quite as distinct as their decla- 
rations? Perhaps were they to analyse the belief which they hold, 
they would find it to consist in simply believing just so much of their 
religion as they cannot understand, and no more. These gentlemen 
are generally so very “serious,” that we are afraid we sha!l shock them 
by referring them to Hamlet, and begging them to ponder what Laertes 
says to a certain “churlish priest” about “a ministering angel.” We 
will therefore advise them to consult a work of another inspiration than 
SHAKSPEARE’S, wherein something very like that saying is applied to 
those whose profession is so much more distinet, but whose practice is 
so much less faithful, than Miss Nicurinca.e’s. 





GOVERNMENT EXAMINATION QUESTION. 


Examiner. Your, answers have been most highly satisfactory. Now 
Sir, one question more, and I have done with you. What countryman 
are you, pray ? 

Candidate, I am proud to say I am an Englishman. 

Examiner (with astonishment.) Did you say an Englishman ? 

Candidate. Yes, Sir, an Englishman. 

Examiner. Dear me! that alters the matter entirely. Your quali- 
fications are undeniable—you are in every requisite, worthy to fill the 
important office in question——but the fact of your being an Englishman 
inevitably excludes you from it. 1 was in hopes, after the great talent 
you had displayed, that you were a foreigner—but, as it is, do not see 
any chance for you. It isa pity, for the emoluments attached. to the 
office exceed £2,000 a year, and Lhave no doubt that, but for the defect 
you have mentioned, I should have had to congratulate you on 
your election to it. I feel for your misfortune, Sir, and can only 
condole with you that you are not a German, or an Italian, ora Russian 
even, anything but an Englishman. Politely bows him out. 


EXTRAORDINARY PRESENT. 
Ir is said that Lonp Aperpexn is to have the vacant Garter. About 
as fitting a present as knee-buckles to a Highlander. Seeing that the 
Paemrer has not a leg to stand upon, what will he do with a Garter ? 


Toast FoR ALL Panties.—To Miss Nicutmcarz, and all the 
Ladies in the Crimea—except Miss Management. 
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WELL DONE, LADIES OF LEEDS! 


(wiTr mutely, but very nobly and practically, have the Ladies of 
Leeds protested against, Manchester peace-work in the person of 
Ricaarp Coppen, (Od, Richard, Oh, mon roi, why hast thou abdicated ?) 
These gracious women have protested by the eloquent word of mouth 
of good works. Let the articles speak for themselves, and every 
article tell its own tale of womanly assiduity and womanly tenderness. 
lhe ladies, toiling in many cases from nine in the morning till eleven 
at night, have collected, for the Crimea,— 

“1,254 linen and cotton shirts, 300 pairs woollen drawers, 2,028 pairs gloves, 276 linen 
sheets, 403 towels, 504 flannel #hirts, half a ton old linen, 180 down pillows, 552 pocket 
handkerchiefs, 9 bundles lint, 8 sacksof bandages, 9} dozens Amontillado sherry, 10,000 
needles, thimbles, thread, lauthorna, 5 ewt, oftow for pillows and rests, an innumerable 
collection of cusf*, gauntleta, mitts, dressing-gowns, hair mattresses, blankets, 
slings, and many other necessary articles.” 





When Jonn Barent, in the quietude of his study, read the above, 
we learn—from our failing —that the ink, with which he wrote his 
famous letter for the early elosing of the breeches-pocket in the matter 
of subscriptions, turned searlet as a soldier’s coat: that the steel pen 
with which he put down the iron words: split itself to the top with a 
screech, and not with a “ melodious twang.” 

A worse matter happened to Ricnarv Conpew. He read the list 
and was so possessed by the cireumstances that all the above-name: 
articles visited him at night in the horrid way of nightmare. He 
thought that he was suddenly enveloped in the 1,254 shirts, and made 
a mountain of fleecy hosiery—well nigh big as a Welch mountain—by 
the 300 pair of woollen drawers, At the same time his nose was 
pressed by invisible fingers with, singly, the 552 pocket-handkerchiefs ! 
Needles and thread went through and through, penetrating even the 
shirts and drawers, and inflicting on the Member for the West Riding 
the most frightful stitches in the side. The ton of old linen smothered 
him ; and he believed he was going out in darkness when, fortunately, 
one of the lanthorns appeared, he thought, in his head, and another in 
his stomach. By the first, he was compelled to observe and confess 
to himself that his bras were in a sad tangle; but by the second, 
that at least his heart was in the right place. With this, there is yet 
hope of Ricwarp. 

In the meanwhile, Puach shouts again and again—‘ Well done, 
ladies of Leeds.” 


APOLOGY FOR LORD JOHN. 


Miz. Coppen finds fault with the present as compared with the former 
language of Lorn Jonn Russeun, respecting the Czar. He quotes 
the following passage from a letter of Lorp Joux’s, while Foreign 


Minister, to Six H.*Seymour, then Ambassador at St. Petersburg 


pon the whole, Hen Masgery's Government are persuaded that no course 
poliey can be adopted more wise, more disinterested, more beneficial to Europe, than 
t Imperial Majesty has so long followed, and which will render his name 
more illustrious than that of the most famous sovereigns who have souglit immortality 
by unprovoked conquest and ephemeral glory.” 


Well; we may consider this as a little politic butter; which events 
lave turned rancid; or diplomatic gammon now rusty with sufficient 





cause. Or we may perhaps be permitted to regard it in the light of 


soft soap, which Lorp Joun having once applied to the Empenon or 
Russia, now very, consistently gives that dirty potentate a wipe. 


Woman it is! 


A work has been recently advertised under the title of Woman : in 
Hight Chapters. We should like to know whether the author includes 
Old Women in Cathedral Chapters, among the subjects of his book. 
We are afraid that enough is not made of the material, for woman i: 
suggestive to our minds of a much larger variety than can be com- 
prehended within ordinary limits, and it seems really unwarrantable to 
reduce Woman to such a very mean allowance as Hight Chaps. 
Surely we have seen Woman under at least twenty different heads—or 
under twenty different bonnets, which is much the same thing—during 
the last few years. 


Prize Poem. By an Oxford Man. 


Wrrtu martial fire when Frenchmen’s bosoms glow, 
They name with fitting pride the brave Aunwaun. 
And when the parlour fire is bright and hot, 

An Englishman applauds the wise Annort. 





Joke von Tue Amenican Jovnwats.—What can we care for the 
woes of Europe when our minds are engrossed with our own dollars ? 





Two Sorts or Porice.—The Detective—and the Defective. 
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DISTRESSING RESULT OF EATING TURKEY DAY AFTER 
DAY. 


Tae Poor OLD PARTY HAS COME OUT ALL OVER FEATHERS. 


BEHIND THE SCENES. 


Tur D rv Uieerepy and Mr. Stoxey Pico iepy transacted business at the 
War Depart t 


Scenz.— Office of the Secretary for War, Whitehall Gardens, 


Present—Tue Duxe or Hieetepy, Mr. Stoney Piceiepy, aad the 
CoMMANDER-IN-CHIEP. 


The Duke (throwing down a copy of the “ Times”). It’s really too bad ! 
If they can find men abler and more willing to work, why don’t they ? 
I wish my suceessor joy of his berth whoever he may be. 

Wr. Sidney P. Upon my word its enough to tempt one to throw up 
one’s office. How is aman to do better than his best? Hampered 
as we are too—by a set of old—(he checks himself.) 

The Commander-in-Chief. 1 only wish Raglan had the fellow who 
wrote that, in camp for a week or two—I know the Duke made short 
work of it, with some of those writing fellows who came out to the 
Peninsula. It was just after Victoria—eh—no—let me see— Victoria 
was it—no Badajoz—yes— Badajoz I think—there was a fellow came 
from the Times—that is—it was not the Zimes you know, then—but 
the Public Ledger—or the St. James's Chronicle—no—that’s an evening 
paper—at any rate he was a newspaper fellow—and by the way—now 
I think of it—it must have been after we ocewpied the Lines of Torres 
Vedras—and I think it was Pictoy—eh—Picton ? wasn’t he dead 
then 

The Duke (who has been fidgetting a good deal, abruptly). But about 
those Spanish mules, PiccLepy— 

Wr. Sidney P. No—no—not a chance of getting them. Haven’t | 
told you that Howpen writes that the French have bought up 
everything saleable—down to the Borricos. 

The Duke. That’s precisely what I can’t understand. What can 
Cartary Overawt have been about. He must have been out there 
by May—and he seemed an active fellow. He ought to have got the 
whip-hand of the French, eh—my Lord? (Zo the ComManpeRr-1v- 
Curer). 

The Commander-in-Chief (waking from a close examination of the time- 
piece over the fireplace). Eh—bad movement that pendule of yours. 
Who did you say ? 

The Duke (impatiently), You remember Cartatn Overati—the man 
who suggested our buying up mules in Spain. Last April I sent his 
letter to you, with my approval minuted. 

The Commander-in-Chief (whose mind is evidently running on the 
time-piece). Nobody like Baarwise —eh—Overatt—yes—I remember 
—the man about the ovens—wasn’t he ?—or the tea, was it ? 

The Duke. No, no; the old 17th man who was with Evans in Spain. 





DON CHARIVARI 
He who volunteered to go out and buy mules—and we agreed he was 
to go Dont you remember ” ’ 

The Commander-in-Chicf. Eh—well, I think—now you mention it ;— 
but I confess | haven’t a clear recollection I suppose the letter went 
to the Ordnance. Eh—no—it would be the Commissariat,—mules—you 
know. I suppose it wasn’t for ordnance transport he wanted them— 
obstinate brutes—I was kicked by one in Elvas. 

Wr. Sidney P. (ringing the bell). Hadn’t we better send for the letter, 


and see what has been done on it. (He writes.) 
Seals note and rings the bell: Enter a Messenger, who takes note 
and exit, 


Commander-in-Chiey. By the way—talking of mules, there’s that man 
at Gibraltar. He’s got a lot together, 2 or 3 or 400—I don’t remem- 
ber exactly—and ’gad he wrote to beg we'd lose no time in shipping 
‘em, as he couldn’t get any forage to keep the poor brutes alive. 


Enter Second Messe nger, gives despati h-hox to the Duke and exit. 


The Duke pening box, taking out and reading note —looks mortified ). 
Now, what on earth? My dear Picctepy! Confound those fellows at 
Scutari or Balaklava—or wherever the hitch is. sre’s that cargo of 


t 
never been landed at Balaklava. 
Ur. Sidney P. 1s it possible! 
The Duke. Here’s Commissany-GeneRat Firppier complaining that 
the transport, after arriving there, with her cargo on b ard, was 


barley and hay we shipped at Besika Bay by the Wi/liam Harrison, has 





ordered off without unloading, and that somehow or other, she seems 





to have sailed to England, with condemned stores. 

Mr. Sidney P. And our poor horses eating each other’s tails off 
before Sebastopol ! 

Eater First Messenger with a mass of papers tied up tn red tape 
which he gives to COMMANDER-IN-CuteEr and exit. 

Commander-in-Chief (looking nercously at the papers, and trying to stop 
the messenger). Holloa—my man! Eh—What’s this ? 

Duke of H. (testily). Good Heavens—don’t you see ? — CaprarIn 
Overatw’s letter, with the draft of the ‘correspondence on it. Why, 
what can all this be about ? [Reads Draft. 

Ur. Sidney P. Read the last, first. ‘ 

The Duke (reads). “ January 5, 1855. Sir,—I am directed by the 
ComManper-tn-Curer to acknowledge the receipt of your letter of the 
10th of April last, which has been referred, in the regular course, to the 
Field-Train Department of the Ordnance Office, and by them to the 
Medical Departments of the Ordnance and of the War Office, and to 
the Commissariat Department, the Commanper-tn-Curer being of 
opinion (from the practice which appears to have hitherto prevailed. 
judging by the precedents in the office), that the mules which you pro- 
pose to purchase, are better adapted for the conveyance of Medical or 
Commissariat than of Ordnance Stores, properly so called. From the 
correspondence between these different departments (of which see 
copies annexed numbered, consecutively, 1 to 32 inclusive), you will 
perceive that the Lords Commissioners of Her Masesty’s Treasury, 
as well as the Lieutenant-General of the Ordnance, the Officer at the 
head of the Field-Train Department, and the 'Director-General of 
the Medical Departments, on careful consideration, are pleased to 
concur in the opinion of the Commanper-tn-Carer on this point. 
l am therefore to request that you will, in the first mstance, address 
your proposition to Her Masesty’s Secretary of State for the War 
Department, in order that he may move their Lordships, who will con- 
sider the expediency of placing at the disposal of the proper authority 
the funds necessary to enable that authority to act. upon your sugges- 
tion, should that authority, on mature consideration, be of opinion that 
the interests of the service will be advanced by so doing. 

“I have the honour to be, Sir, your obedient Servant, 
“J. Firzqvitt, 
“ Military Secretary.” 


Mr. Sidney P. (sarcastically). Suggestion and offer made April 10, 
1854: answer received January 10, 1855; and 32 letters on the 
subject! Nothing like a practical way of doing business ! 

Commander-in-Chief. Eh, eh! Yes! Careful fellows at my office— 
slow, but sure—uncommonly sure. Well—Eh—I suppose then, 
BorTHERALL had better write to me, or to you, or to you, Duxe—eh ? 
in the regular way ; he ought to know the rule of the service. 

Phe Duke, Why' Good gracious! Didn’t Picerepy tell you our 
Ambassador has written to say the French bought up all the mules 
six months ago, except a few about Ronda, which he recommends 
shonld be purchased, if possible, and brought down to Gibraltar. 

The Commander-in-Chief. Ah, sharp fellows, the French—got ’em 
a deuced deal cheaper than this PeTtuerat—Rotuernat—what’s his 
name— would have done. 

The Duke. While we’ve been bandying the man’s letter from office 
to office—for nine months or so. 

Ur. Sidney P. (poking the fre violently). And then these scribblers 
out of doors abuse ws. 

The Duke. But about the cargo of forage that has miscarried ? 

Mr. Sidney P. Write at once to the transport agent, or the harbour 
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master of Balaklava, or whoever it is; we must have somebody dis- 
missed—the right man, I mean, of course, if we can get at him. 

The Duke. Ob, no, 1 must refer that part of the business to the 
Commissariat authorities out there, before doing anything. But ex 
attendant, 1'\\ see Pencuititan at once about it. They must dismiss 
somebody: they shall dismiss somebody; | won’t stand this sort of 
thing any longer. It’s intolerable. 

(Enter Third Messenger with dispatch-bor, which he hands to Com- 
MANDER-IN-Cuter, and exit. 

Commander-in-Chief (rummaging among the papers). Fi—I’ve mislaid 
my speetacles—you read, Piee.epy, will you, there’s a good fellow. 

Mr. Sidney P. (reads). Forwarded from the Ordnance Office. 
Signed Jos Srruce ies (Major Quartermaster-General’s Department), 
dated Gibral:ar. 

Commander-in-Chief. Staucc ies! Strvuecies—can’t recall the man! 
What’s it about—what’s he doing at Gibraltar ? 

Mr. Sidney P. (reads rapidly). He informs the Master-General that, 
by the Incky arrival of the transport William Harrison with a ship- 
load of forage from Besika Bay, which had arrived in Gibraltar— 
how, or why, he does not exactly know, and has been unable to ascer- 
tain—he has been able to feed ‘and ship off the 400 mules he had 
colleeted with forage for the voyage to the Crimea. 

The Duke. “t's an ill wind blows nobody good.” That must have 
been the cargo that ought to have been landed at Balaklava. 

The Commander-in-Chief. Capital joke! meant for Balaklava and 
comes to Gibraltar—uncommonly lucky, though, for Srauccies and 
the mules. 

The Duke. H?m—yes—but I shall insist on the transport-agent being 
reprimanded. 


Mr. Sidney P. Do. We shall get blackguarded in the 7imes, you than 


may depend on it. 

The Duke. Yes. | Sighs.) 

(Enter Fourth Messenger, lays a damp“ Globe” on th 
exit, 

The Duke (takes it up and reads ; a slight blush appears on his ingenu- 
ous countenance), By we gz, though, that is cool ! 

Mr. Sidney P. What isit? Neo bad news? 

The Duke. Listen to this. Reads. 


“ Our readers, whose minds have been poisoned by the repeated accusations of our 
great morning contemporary, of a total want of forethought in providing means of 
transport for the stores and ammunition (so necessary for the comfort and safety of 
our gallant army before Sebastopol, no leas than for the successful prosecution of the 
siege operations), will be surprised to learn that among the dispatches just arrived 
from the Mediterranean, is one from that energetic veteran, Mason Srauco es (of 
the Quartermaster-General’s Department at Gibraltar), announcing the successful 
shipment—without an accident—of 400 magnificent Spanish mules, collected by him 
from the mountainous country round the Rock. It may equally surprise our readers 
to learn that the provident care of the military authorities had despatehed to Gibraltar 
a shipload of forage for the use of these noble and useful animals, which arrived in per 
fect order, on board the transport William Harrison, just at te time when the resources 
of the neighbourhood for feeding so large a namber of beasts were becoming scanty 

“Such an example of nicely calculated arrangement speaks volumes for the harmo 
nious and effective working of our different military departments, the objects of such 
fierce and incessant attacks from venal and unscrupulous party-writers—insensible to 
any consideration higher than personal vanity or advantage, and smarting under the 
mortification of the well merited contempt, which they have incurred alike from the 
country and the Government.” 


ta ble, and 


Mr. Sidney P. Well! that fellow earns his money, at any rate! 
Commander-in-Chief. Eh—ah—sensible paragraph. A thing of that 
kind does a great deal-of good out of doors, eh ? Don’t you think so ? 
I say, Duxe (with a wishful glance at the pendule), you really ought to 
employ Barwise for your timepieces. 
(The Duxe leans his head on his hand despairingly, Mx. Sipney P. 
pokes the fire with vigour, biting his lip. Scene closes, 


ANOTHER PERVERT. 


Ws trust that the indignant champions who shake their fists in the 
columns of the S/audard at the perverted motives of Miss NIGHTINGALE, 
will well note and “ improve” upon the alarming fact that our British 
grown, British-built frigate has passed, by incorporation, into the 
Austrian navy, and christened the Radefzky. But the mischief is to 
come: mass was performed on the quarter-deck, and the bishop 
‘finally gave the frigate his benediction!” A British protestant steam- 
frigate perverted to Austrian popish craft! A/ter a time, the perver- 
sion will pervade the whole British fleet, and Britannia will rule the 
waves ina scarlet petticoat. That ever English heart-of-oak should 
become knee-timber at the foot of a popish bishop! Will not 
Ma. Spooner kindly inquire into the matter ? 


The Fine Aris. 


Mr. Wiison Parren is studying the art of “ Pewter-Pot-ichomanie.” 
His principal study is to see whether he cannot efface the “ Sunday 
Beer Bill,” that was stamped upon the pewter pots last session, with a 
view of replacing it with some design of a less offensive character. 
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THE MONKEY OF THE ALMA. 


_————~__HE writer of the “ Cam- 





~ unu.co vival) ae in the Crimea”— 
~ BryOU-o°-TIFE! the glowing, graphic pen 
sd — is self-evident—in the 


Quarterly tells an odd 
anecdote of a Zouave. He 
was a serjeant, and raised 
the French flag on the oc- 
tagon tower that crowned 
the height : he fell co- 
vered with wounds, be- 
queathing a legacy to the 
regiment : 

“Itis a eurious characteris- 
tie of these brave but eccentric 
troops, that the Zouave had a 
monkey upon his shoulder, 
which, dying, he bequeathed 
to bis company, and which has 
since shared all their dangers.” 


Something ought to be 
done for this monkey. 
Some tribute paid to his 
: experience. The monkey, 
having seen so much of the war, must be a ane, knowing monkey. 
Why not offer him a subordinate place—a humble stool—at the War. 
Office? His knowledge could not, at the present time, be otherwise 

aceeptable. Or on the other hand, still to pay a compliment 
to our gallant allies, say that the Monkey be of the kind called a green 
monkey,—why that fact should not bar his admission to place. In 
fact oe ar-Office, we should say the greener the monkey, the 


THE SUNDAY-SCHOOL AT THE PUBLIC-HOUSE. 
Mr. Cuantes Ruprves, of Manchester, at late Beer-Act mecting, 


informed his hearers “that Sanday-sch were trained to 
wateh public-houses on the Sunday.” We presume that, according to 
the Solomons of Manchester, this is in obedience to the injunction, 
“train up a child im the way he should go, and when he is old he will 
not depart from it.” Any way the training has already brought forth 
most remarkable effects. We are enabled by the kindness of persons 
—the trainers—too modest to allow their names to appear—to give 
a couple of the reports of these ingenuous, simple-minded children, 

these young lambs, trained to wateh the wolves of bitter beer, and 
the equivocating foxes of half-and-half. The experience of the 
children is written; and, we must say, the style and penmanship 
do great, credit to the Sunday-school trainers of the Sabbath spies. 


Matripa Peerwit, of St. Margery’ s. 


Was at the Punch-Bowl—least ways at the corner—all the time I 
was out of school and church. Saw a good many women go into the 
Punch-Bowl. Mrs. Davis, Many Tomxrys, Juria Croges above 
any others. All! had a look of drink when they went in, and all redder 
when they come out. A man asked me what | did there, when I told 
him I was waiting for my father. Father’s been dead these three 
year. Thought it was ‘!anta Sweep that went into the Bowl; but 
wasn’t sure. Went in making believe to ask what was o'clock. Saw 
it was Marta: she see me and stooped to speak to me. Smelt of rum, 
I’m sure; and—no doubt on it—is a confirmed drunkard. Which is 
shocking for any one that loves her neighbour as herself.” 


Newemian Wicerrs, of St. Juniper's, 

“ Went last Sunday after church and stood opposite the Spoon-and 
Nutmeg-grater. Took dinner in my pocket that, as | was bid, I might 
give my heart and soul to the good work. Hadn't been where I was 
ten minutes when I saw Jem Browrty, the butcher’s man, come out 
with his mouth very wet: all froth and such like. Could lay my hand 
upon my heart and say it was beer. Jem looked at me, but I wouldn’t 
see him. In hal!-an-hour Jem comes again with a bottle. He went 
into the house, and come out again, with the bottle tucked in his 
breast, but with the neck of it looking out, like the neck of a serpent.’ 

“ Wisdom ”—says the poet—* is found with children at her knees.” 
But there is a sort of Manchester wisdom that sends forth children as 
spies and eavesdroppers ! 


6 


Metaphysics for Murphy. 
Aw Irish Mesmerist defines the prophetic clairvoyance, or second 
sight, said to be occasionally manifested in magnetic somnambulism, as 
the memory of eireumstances which have not yet. 

































































o-oo. 








| GONE, FOR THEY WERE ALWAYS FOLLOWING ONE ABOUT! 


























First Young Lady. “On pean! HOW DULL THE OLD Town 18, NOW ALL THE 
OFFICERS ARE GONE ABROAD!” 
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A TASTE OF ELLIOTT’S ENTIRE. 


At a meeting of the Law Amendment Society the other 
day, a Mr. Ex.iort (not the worthy Magistrate we hope) 
insisted on the necessity for «going back to the ancient 
pious |: healthy! ! and Christian!!! principle of venge- 
ance.” ‘The principle is certainly an ancient, and may 
possibly be a pious one—according to some of the piety 
of the present day—but to call it either healthy or Christian 
is to show an ignorance or a misapprehension of the rules 
—— to pelt, and of the doctrine of Christianity. 

Happily in these days it is not necessary.to argue the | 
point with Mr. Ex.iort, who will find few aupeionn with 
his avowedly retrogressive sentiments. If we are to punish 
a criminal on the principle of vengeance, we should strip 
every garment from the back of him who robbed us of our 
coat, and we should repay with. interest a blow on the 
cheek, a mode of proceeding which would be obviously 
at variance with a well known precept of Christianity. 
We hope that the Law Amendment Society will not think 
of trying to amend the law by importing into it the prin- 
ciple of revenge, which it has been ony ee policy of 
modern legislation to ignore as much as possible. 








Inscription for the Portrait of Lord Aberdeen, E.G. 
Founded on the Nursery Legend of Miss Carrer.) 


Tuts blessed Martyr 
Got his Garter 
In Victorta’s reign; 
But in disgrace 
He lost his place 
Which he Il never get again. 





A Russian Cross. 

Nicnoxas, in his Manifesto, says “the Cross is in our 

hearts.’ If it is for bayonetting our wounded soldiers, we 

are glad of it, since it may be intended as a sign of repent- 

ance, or as a confession of guilt, for we know it is the 

custom abroad to erect a Cross wherever a murder has 
been committed. 


Tue Doe THat Bir You.—Why is a parlour dog like 


Second Ditto (a trifle older), “H'm!—For my part I’m very ctap tuer’ae Kise Cricquor?—Because he is always getting under 


” 


THE PUBLIC WARRIOR. 


Tue word Private, as applied to a Soldier in the ranks, is beginning 
to seem we ns gg gn because it so continually occurs in the 
rs, prefixed to each name in a long column, which is a list of the 
illed and wounded. Some one has said that there is a fitness in 
the word, as expressive of the condition of a private soldier, who is 
privatus, bereft, or deprived of almost all his rights as a citizen, and 
enjoyments as aman. In this sense, the soldier im the Crimea is cer- 
tainly in a condition of strict privacy. But no one can be less private, 
in the ordinary acceptation of the word, than the common soldier, for 
he is seldom ever alone for more than five minutes, except when posted 
sentry : and then he performs a public duty. Privacy, to most people, 
means solitude, such as that of a library, or of a secluded mansion, 
embosomed in trees, and surrounded by a high wali, through which 
access is afforded by a pair of great solid wooden gates, with spikes on 
the top of them. - A private gentleman may monopolize his shrubbery : 
but a soldier.must generally share his laurels with his comrades. The 
so called Private Soldier, as contradistinguished from the Officer, has 


| seldom any private property, and so far is he from being private in any 


way, that it would be better to call him just the reverse. 


Sworn Brothers. 


Damon (with the mild eyes) has had the Garter a long time, and now 
Pyruias is to have it. ABERDEEN cannot bear that his friend of forty 
years should have a distinction unshared by himself. So they are now 
to be linked by oath in the bonds of brotherhood, and tied together by 
the Blue Ribbon. One might have thought that an Englishman, at 
such a moment, would have refused to enter the order, unless the spurs 
of Nicno.as were stricken from his proxy’s heels by the cleaver of the 
Windsor Castle cook.: But Aperpggn evidently does not see the 
branding satire of the gift. Did Patmerston recommend it ? 





A Humave, 4np sometuinc mors.—A Barnom-bug. 


the table. 


A BIT OF BARNUM-ISM. 


HE American papers 
are full of little 
paragraphs headed 
“Margio’s Apmi- 
RER,” and contain- 
ing anecdotes of 
the pertinacity with 
which acertain— or, 
perhaps, we ought 
to say a _ rather 
doubtful — lady is 








following Manio 
wherever he goes, » 
and giving fabulous 
prices for the best 
places to witness 
# his performances. 
’ We can well under- 
stand that the great 
tenor has numerous 
admirers, both male 
and female; and 
we are rather sur- 
prised that it should 
be found necessary to resort to any kind of “dodge” to enhance his 
attraction. It is not very complimentary to Maato to be continnally 
speaking of his “admirer” in the singular number,—a stete of things 
with reference to a public performer, that reminds us of the manager 
who, seeing only one unhappy individual in the barn that served for 
a theatre, went forward to “dismiss” the house, and commenced 
with the word “Six” his address to the audience. We are inclined 
to believe that the stories in circulation relative to Manto’s admirer 
are mere Barnuw-isas, set afloat for the parpose of humbugging that 
most gullible of nations—the Americans. | 
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' needn’t come — 


| 
| 
’ 


| Anyhow, Ill wait a little longer. 
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rans very good horses, and as I myself have a liking for the turf, we 
should have at least two feelings in common, which is more than can 
be said of most couples in the present Cabinet. 

Lord John (aghast). Do you mean that you would take office with 
the Tories ? 

Viscount. Would it be for the first:time ? 

Lord John, Why no, not . But times are changed. 

Viscount. So are Tories. In there are no politics now. But 
(smiling) 1 am free to confess, my dear Jony, that there might be 
insuperable difficulties in the way of my joining an administration in 
which Deaxsy, Disraeti, and Paxmveton were the chiefs. 

Lord John (relieved). 1 should say so. 

Mr. Buckram (coming up — You said five minutes. It’s ten. 
Am | to have an answer? 1’ll go home to dinner. All the world 
knows I hate to be kept waiting for my dinner. Now then. 

Viscount (winningly). My Bucxram, I am sure you are not the 
man to let your dinner come between you and the interests of your 
country. 

Mr. Buckram (somewhat . Well, I don’t know that I am. 

Goes back to fire. 

Viscount, 1 would—there’s a good time coming. Now, Jom, non- 

sense apart, we understand one another. At least, I venture to believe 


that I understand you. You would like to see any re-arrangement of 


| 
THE THAW. 

“Got THE HINFLUENZA, HAVE YER? Ha! YOU SHOULD WEAR | 
HINGyRUBBER GOLOSHES as I Doxs.” 


i 





THE POLITICAL “CROSS.” 
AN IMAGINARY CONVERSATION. 





Scuyz :— One of the Libraries in the House of Commons. 
Time :—Befere the Meeting of the House on Tuesday. 
Pearsons :—Viscourt Jauwry, Lomp Jomw Suatt, Me. Buckran. 





| 


Mr. Buckram (impatiently). Now, my Lords, I want to know, once 

for all, whether [ am to give this notice or not. Bless mysoul! Why 
't = up your minds ? gracious me! Here’s three 

o'clock! All the world knows I dine at three. Will you give me an 
answer? What do you want me to do? 
_ Lord John. My dear Mx. Bucxnam, will you obleege us by going 
into that recess, and amusing yourself for five minutes with Hansazp, 
or something? I want to say two words to Lorp Jaunry, and then 
you shall have our answer. 
_ Mr. Buckram (petulantly). There’s no amusement in “Hawsarp, or 
instruction either, except in my Speeches, and those I know by heart. | 
And I shan’t go into the recess, but go and stand by the fire. (Goes. 

Lord John. As you please. Now, my dear Viscount, what do you 
think about it? Shall we bring things to anend. If we decide t 
he shall give the notice for a select committee, I resign directly, and 
then, as the French say, 4 bas vient votre maison. 
_ Viscount. Do they. I didn’t know. N’ importe. Well, the question 
is rather one for yourself than for me. 

Lord John. Shall I offend you if I say that I scarcely recognise your 
habitual clear-sightedness in that observation. 

Viscount. Offend me, my dear fellow! The friendship I have for 
you can be affected by nothing, past, present, or future. But you 


humbag. 
Lord John. Well, to come to the point. We have one object—to 


| elear out these Peelites at once. 


It is your object. It is not 


in I say, no humb 
out immediately or not. I can 


her they are cleare 


Viscount. 
much to me w 


| wait. Nothing can prevent a smash, sooner or Jater, and then, without 


any effort on my part, I am certain of any position which I—m which 
I may pg humble talents can be Fy to my sovereign. 
Lord John. 


Ilustrious—— 

Viscount, Never mind all that. ; 

Lord John. 1 don’t. But permit me, my dear friend, to submit to 
you one i . If the Coalition falls, in consequence of this 


| move of -% we look to a reconstruction, on a liberal basis. 


| present 
at his own 


Viscount. You do—I tell 
Lord John. lf you don’t, 
course. For if Lonp Dersy comes in——(is silent—horrified 


Viscount ( y not horrified at all). Lon Densy is a very 


| clever man. I had much ure in acting with him when we were 


he was Ma. Srawxer, and an ultra-reformer. Also he 


ith whom you are such a favourite, and also with her ' 


ish uld mind pronouns. give a lecture on the Origin of the habet 
pot pe ne your ansating Soom undergone the ee rocess of a at one of our Universities, 


the Cabinet that should include all the old Whigs, with yourself at 
their head, and that should exclude the humble individual who 
addresses you from the office of Prime Minister. 
Lord John (rather pe | My dear Viscount—don’t put it in 
that way. Independently of my fri ip for you, which is as intense— 
Viscount. As mine for you, my dear f 


on. 
Lord John, Well then, independently of that,I assure you that | 
talents— 


recognise your Co’ 1 
Viscount. As we often recognise folks we don’t care to bow to, eh ? 
Lord John, Pooh, pooh. But the fact is, I feel that your special 

— at this moment might be so much better exercised in trampling 

own official conventionalities, re-organising our system of Military 

Administration, stimulating the country by your manly Saxon elo- 

quence, and generally one. 

Viscount. First class work from a second class place. Well, I have 
said that I will take my chance with you. Com the sacrifice, 
however. These fellows must fall, and I might come in either as 
Puneet with a ne coalition, [= ene panies, 

the country blessing me for wouid no party 
considerations withhold my aid in the hour of need. 

Lord John. 1 appreciate your self. most fully, my dear Viscount, 
and I think that a few weeks will see us more firm| y united then ever. 
That little man is very uncomfo; we give him his cue. 

Viscount, Lf this little man likes. 

Lord John. Don’t be rude. BockraM. 

Mr. Buckram (ungraciously). Well. 

Lord John. Give your notice. 

Mr. Buckram. 


understand all that, ha 


Lord John. Ha! ha! I think we have both had some practice at | 


y as I can for the Government, 


that work. I shall put it as { 
y because it’s a pleasure, but 


and praise you enormously, not 


Viscount. All right. 
all measure, not only because—as : . } e more 
illustrious the witness the more damaging his testimony against us. 
I shall just rebuke you for going ‘out at such a time, because that 
_— the case—we must be very bad for you to leave us so 

ruptiy. ’ 

Lord John. Just so. (The Srvaken is announced to be at prayers.) 
Four o’clock, eh? I will be off. Adieu, Mr. Secretary of Bate 


the Whole ar Department. 


Viscount, Adieu, } Expectant Head of Hus Mazzery’s Government, 


[Protest.—Mr. Punch is so disgusted at the uncharitable suspicions 
manifested by the party who could “imagine” the above “conversation,” 
that he publi 


vidual who forms so unworthy an 
and members of the Imperial Parliament.) 


A Mull by Professor Muller. 


A tearwep professor at Oxford (Dx. Max Mowuer) is about to 
i . When the Alphabet has 








it will no longer be possible to say “as plain as A, B.C.” 


the Polish Jews from 
an enemy’s advice and 
may find his Jupiru. 


Nicnotas Wanwen.—The Czar is t 
their homes to ficht his battles. Let him 
not vex the Children of Israel. 
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we have settled all that. | 





hy couldn’t you have said so an hourago.  [Zrit. | 
Viscount. By the way, me ll have to explain to the House—but you | 


And I shall declare that I admire you beyond | 
aforesaid—but because the 


for 


ishes it for the purpose of shaming, if possible, an indi- | 
, an idea of British patriots » statesmen, | 


—«e 


atone, 


sneer ibe, 


sae 








0 


se 


ea 











| Co., would have made of the Crystal Palace 


—— —- 





| the guilty ies, and the proper way of 
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OUT! JOHN? OUT! JOHNP 
A Favourite and Popular Song, as Sung ot the St. Slephen’s Theatre, by the Ricut Hewerue Ean. or Anraprey, K.G. 


Oct! Joux? Out! Joux ? Barked your little bill ? What in reasen, gentle Jonx, 

What are you about, Jon ? The little bill of mild Reform, Did your friends vefuse ? 

If | were my friend Nicnotas, een last finish. Qut! Jouw? Out! Jou? 

I'd treat you to the knout, Jomy. I couldn’t have believed, Joun, | What are you about, Jom ? 
Going out at such a time, Phat you were $0 thin-skianish. | If I were my friend Nicwotas 
What will people say ? Bring it in again, Joun, i'd treat you to the. knout, Jonny. 
- it not declaring, Jou, _ —— —— | 

We're all unfit to stay ? n't let such a trifle Ve h 1 fear, Jom 

Roenuck rises, vows to pitch | Smash a Coalition. | oat my se done it— 
Into Duke and Sipwey, Out! Joux? Out! Jonn ? If Derpy enters for the race 
DevammonD follows, so does Nortu, What are you about, Jou ? By Easter he’]! have won it. 

With others of the kidney. If I were my friend Nicno.as, Then my fine reforming Jony | 
All assert we’ve mulled the war, I’d treat you to the knout, Jony. Where are all your gloriea— } 


Cannons, clothes, and diet. 
Oat you go, implying, Jouy, 
That you can’t deny it. 


Was it that you held a place 


Giving up the Government 
Lower than was fair ? To the,horrid Tories 


I was one for forty years, 


Out! Jomx? Gut! Jon? Well, you kicked out GrawviLie, So 1 ought t ; 

What are you about, Jomn ? And got into his chair. | Caren toe panne let's shake hands, | 

if I were my friend Nacnowas, Was it that you hated Paw, And ficht the, Tames, blow ’em. ; 

I'd teeat you to the knout, Jor. Fore bis Seuss —— deal Ont! Jom? @ut! Joun ? | 

, ea. S j 

Wh at ’s the mighty grievance, Joux, faenn and sewers, aad smoke. Renin ne — Aen f 
a : ; t : J ’ 

hat makes you act so ill, idm t LSDSTORE, to oblige, And, as it seems, for nowt, Jon. 


Was it that the Peelites Yield about the Jews— 


in their own persons, the neglect of not having provided draught 
WAR COMPANIES WANTED. horses, and then we are sure public opinion will bear us out in the 
|remark, that those who were so stupid as to make that omission, 

Ray tell us where are all the Army | afforded the best substitutes for the horse that could be found—next 

Contractors ? Are there none of them | to the mule. 

of capital and spirit enough Se 

to combine ia a firm, or start a com- 

pany, for the purpose of contracting “LOOK ON DISS PICTURE.” 

with the nation to do the Army?— Negro Hamlet. 

not as the Army is done by the Govern- 

ment, by which it has been so shame- 











Lorp Camppeit has been qouing down with some force upon the 
fally done as almost to be done for Restons Union pay pape ony 4 t appears that the — of 

’\ that Company, in order to crush certain competition, carry peopie from 
—— fomy age wn Pe Al Colchester to Norwich, a distance of 60 miles, for five shillings, But 
reform, and if Messrs. Picxrorp had the road is a place called Diss, which is a diss-tance of only 40 miles, 
been employed for that purpose, we | but as there is no competition in the conveyance to ce gun the 
should not have hed our brave soldiers | Company charge seven shillings for taking yuu two t of the 
journey, the whole of which they will take you for five. 


Spee 1g me siete SS ag A gentleman living at Diss, takes a Norwich ticket, paying the Jower 
Hampstead Heath, with shiploads of | $8™ and as the train stops at Diss, he gets out there, and tenders his 


food and elothing off Hungerford Pier ticket. The Company cannot bear to part with him so zoon, unless he 

As far as the conduct of the war is | will hand over the extra two shillings, and as he refuses this, they get 
concerned, it is to be feared that any | °°™e Colchester justices to display a little of the usual wisdom of 
Ministers we are likely to have will resemble the fountains in | county yastioes, ——— _ im a panal-y under an ineppuennio'y- 
‘Trafalgar Square, which are inconside: ornamental, quite useless, oss Appeal Ss (oo 4 woaee, Fests Cckek shop where a 
and do nothing but spout, though the fountains only spout a little, ~~ = af vir be nid ah Hy. on ller bad eee 
and the members of the Cabinet will probably spout much. The | BPec: é " ‘4 had pei ah thes _ ded ey he ow 
operation of Governments, for many years, mainly co sah orwich, and paid di wee ch saat al 
in withstanding the demands of the nation as long as possible, and "— to get out at any ye a P r het th —_ ome 
giving them ultimately bungling effect. Fancy whet 0 30, Fh dnay my By ty Day d po to aon m= and ~ 
every sense of the word, either ABERDEEN ~. 2 Daa = | the benefit of the selfish manceuvre to a traveller because it iagu 
down would have occurred by this time? and perhaps at the t | he c nn t help himself, is vanes by its assurance in —~- a | 
moment the building would be a heap of ruins, having tumbled to | rent to Yoo ~A ending pow ae payee pe = - 
pieces yesterday for the tenth time, and buried all the workmen. the a It pleases the apa b a ae miles. He | 
Private energy, evidently, is alone to be depended on for the - —~ oi Se cmpames W Us e warning by the moral lesson which, 
tion of aay great enterprise jena if this - is to be t fo a suc. | Unluckily for the Eastern Union, 
cessful termination, it must en up by capitalists, and carried on | “ By Gloom gathered.” 
by the agency of speculative bodies, such as a “Sebastopol Capture | ” penton 
Company,” & “Crimean Tnvestment Association,” or a “ Cronstadt 
aay Se on do = cee hel en immediate} 

s Parliament must do something, it ter i iately pass J S 
an Act encouraging the formation of Joint Stock Anti NioHoLAs | ODBEELVES BUMIAS SELES. 
Companies, with limited liability, for the purpose of doing the business, How much do the spies of Nrenoxas cost him in ? A 
of the Government by abating the Russian nuisance. | few copecks probably would exceed the figure. Why sho he 

In the meanwhile, we do not demand that any heads should be | any money on spies when he gets all the information with which they 
brought to the block for the mismanagement that has entailed such could furmsh him, and more, in the Pariiamentary debates, and the 
loss and suffering on our army. Between the head and the block, in | newspapers? We make him a present of diselosures, sueh that, for | 
the ease of the culprits, is already too fatal a connexion.) supplying us with anything corresponding to the least mmportant of | 


Transportation, however, we do think, is aking i wo deserved by | them, he would certainly cause any sunject of his own to be krouted | 
Ee cold 
a 























be to send | to jelly. What a pity it is that we can’t hoid our tongues, and restrain 


them to the Crimea, and assign them to lava Conveyance | our pens a litile—which we might do, perhaps, if our affairs were 


in ; 

_ Company,” to be harnessed to earts filled with provisions and clothing, the bands of administrators to whom we could trust them. Butit1s | 
or hitehed on to wooden hut to 
Lorp Rae@uan’s forces up 


and compelled to drag these loads to better to ery out and let the Czar hear us than to be quiet and go 
hill, This would be causing them to repair, | the deuce. 
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SHOCKING SHIFTS OF BARRISTERS. WATERLOO AVENGED. 
“ Gewenat, Cawnovenr has placed at the disposal of Lonp Ractax 


OTHER day an old woman was charged 
° | 10,008 otes, for thy y » 
with pawning the shirts of a barrister. | thousand ‘Brians cddineadeenven tne — = 





We use the word “ shirts” advisedly in | 
the plural number, for if we are to believe | 
the statement of the pawnbroker, the! 
faet of a barrister having more than one 
shirt to his back is not always to be| 
taken for granted. Some remark having | 
been made on the carelessness of the 
yawnbroker in taking into pledge the! 
inen of a member of the English Bar, it | 
was urged in excuse that the barristers| 
are always pawning their shirts, and| 
other items of their wardrobe. We! 
know that business has been bad in| 
Westminster Hall, but we will not be-/ 
lieve for one moment the monstrous assers 
tiow that the English Bar is partially 
supported by advances of am avuncular character. We have reason to know that 
even Brreriess would rather shed his last halfpenny than unbosom himself by | 
tearing off bis shirt, and placing it in the hands of a pawnbroker. 

According to the unfair statement at Bow Street it would seem that the chief 
practice of the Bar is derived from the practice of pledging its body linen. We 
recommend a public meeting of the professiow to hur! this calumny back at the! 
head of any and eve who dares to give it currency, and we would pro-! 

that every barrister s pot only be served with notice to produce at least} 
Palfe-dosen shirts, but should also be called _ to pledge his honour that he is| 


_ not in the habit of pledging his wearing ap . | 


doubtless, be received as letters of credit, we shoul 





CULINARY ENLISTMENT. | 


Jnpeine from the letters which have recently been published, and which may, | 
think that “good plain 
cooks” were never in so much demand as they are before Sebastopol! just at present. 
For want of proper knowledge and appliances, it seems our raw recruits have been 
reduced to eat their rations in a similar condition, while the oldest campaigner has | 
found it rather difficult to dress a dinner for one without making a mess of it. | 
, one of “ our own correspondents ” last week, telly us :— 
“TI shall scarcely exaggerate, I think, in saying that with the exception of their biscuit, the men | 
have been for weeks entirely living upon uncooked victuals. Through searcity of fuel, and perfect | 
ignorance of cooking, to say hing of the absence of all culinary apparatus, the beef and pork is 
swallowed usually, just as it is served out, and in many cases, | have known even the cc has | 
been caten, without so much as being roasted.” | 


| 
“ Every man his own cook” has, we know, been long the rule of the Service, but | 
we think it is high time for us to take exception to it. I's effect is simply to make | 





| many do the work of one, which, to say the least, is had economy of labour, and | 


in culinary matters is proverbial for ill success. We own we have not! 


| plaeed much faith, as yet, im the Foreign Enlistment, but we believe the Service | 


/ 
| 


| 


would do well to enlist a few French Cooks into it. Let M Sorer be empowered | 
at once to raise a Legion of them, and proceed forthwith to the Crimea with his | 
culinary corps. We are sure our Army would be much more strengthened by | 
ing, regularly, well-cooked food to eat, than by having any number of fresh | 

pes sent them, to become, in short time, as they now do, weaknesses. By having 
their dinners well-dressed, our troops will doubtless be the better able to extend 
process to the enemy, and if we really mean to carry on the “war to the’! 


that 
knife” (and fork), we question if a better plan than this could be devised for 


| 
| 


_ say, 


_  A*Parton somewhere in the north is trying 


doing so. 





— ' 


A PRESENT FOR THE CRIMEA. 
Wr have sent out presents and hampers in profusion for our brave Army, and it 


is time, we think, to consider what is the best hamper we ean send out to the Russian | 
Army. If we had the packing of this hamper, we would have it to consist of—| 
Ist, the very best Commander-in-Chief, that could be found im the kingdom ; Qed, | 
of the very best Staff, that could be selected out of our military schools; 3rd, | 
of the very best Commissariat, that could be formed upon the French pian ; «nd| 
4th, of the very cos ores, that could be spared out of the country. That is the 
kind of hamper we like to give the Russian Army, and we would warrant! 
ore ew Bip ive ee Saas the — they attacked it, such + 

vee , that they would never forget it as long as they Jived—that is to 
happened to survive it at all. 





——— — | 





A Teetotal Waistcoat. 
to tack himself om to the teetotal 


s advertising what he calls his “alliance vest,’ which he says is 
“particularly” adapted for ministers and lecturers.” We cannot imagine any 


| peculiar cut in a waistcoat to adapt it to » teetotaller, and as to the quality of the 


its best recommendation would consist in its beg waterproof—au attribute 
bosom of a Teetotailer wouid revolt against. 


Correspondence from the Camp 


Lone we had owned them noble foes, 
Late we have owned them friends, 

Knit by the brunt of equal blows, 
Joint perils, common endsy 

At Alma’s field of desperatertight, 

On Inkermawn’s blood-soddew height, 
Twin lawels Victory blende— 

No nante so-high on either side, 

But Framee and England share the pride. 


And if at length each Euglish-heast 
With sudden shame iswrang— 

If to eneh cheek the blushes start, . 
The curse to every tongue 

‘Tis not to France we owe the shame, 

The name we curse is no Frencli name— 
By our own sting we’ re-stang. 

Our own hands forged sword, 

That now imperil fails its Lord. 

To bless Frenely aid what man was slow 
lw counset ov iw fray ? ' 

Debts-of the sword brave souls may owe, 
For'sweh debtethey can pay. 

Bat of, the shame iw England’s-beart, 

‘That she should play the beggar’s part, 
For pauper dole should pray— 

From France’s liberal hand should crave, 

Raiment to shield her shivering brave ! 


And this, while proffering all her gold, 
Opening her world-wide store ; 
Ready to lavish sums untold, 
And these gone, to give more : 
The means, that they who have fought and bled 
May be well housed and clothed and fed, 
She hath given—o’er and o'er: 
But wits to plan and heads to guide 
She lacks—and what is all beside ? 


One memory, it hath been said, 
Rankles each Freneh heart through, 
As of a debt that must be paid— 
The thought of Waterloo ! 
Brood o’er that debt—oh France—no more : 
Wipe out at length that bloody score : 
’Tis paid—and nobly too. 
Paid by the charity that runs 
To clothe shamed England’s starving sens ! 


Arouse,— Oh England !—rouse for shame— 
That this wrong may not be: 

Enough of spoken, written blame— 
Act, as befits the free! 

Sweep hence this impotence of deed, 

This helplessness, in direst need, 
On either side the sea: 

Or here—or there—ratse up the man 

Who knows, and, knowing, wint and cay. 


Enough of Lords im name—find out 
Him who is Lord in~Act, 
Clear brains, and undistraught with doubt, 
Eyes to sift sham from faet. 
Pluck forth thy hand from red-tape ryves, 
To save thine honour, and their lives, 
With cold and hunger racked. 
Down with Routine, ber modes and men— 
That England be herself agaia ! 
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WHY, INDEED ? 


Perceptive Child 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EALLY it is with no 
pleasurable sensation 
that Mr. Punch re- 
cords the fact that the 
Parliamentary re- 
unions have recom- 
menced for the season. 
He feels too keenly 
the sorrows and mor- 
tifications which the 
circumstance will 
bring to several of his 
and lordly | 
friends. There is his 
and Nicwoxas’s) 
iend, ABERDEEN. 
That worthy man will have cause for much uneasiness between this and Easter, and though 





| it is : to “let him down tly” by means of a riband, it is apprehended that 
| a, L y descend with a severe _ 


| Harres is no * r a lover of his his poliey Patmy must not expect palm 


als vill be carried to ——-, be aug ey be te —} of fire which unkind 
sents desire to heap on Press will not be able | 
successfully to defend its “as oo *blesseth the pone mee or Arcrut,” it will 
not be Jonw But, when he comes to sera'ch. Granvitiz, were he both Grawvitie 
Smarr and Granvitis Penny, a. not find b 1+ sharp enough to protect him, and that 
oument, lawyer, irreverently called Crawwy, will be glad to retire into ‘himself, or any other 
cranny he can find. 

Nerther in the Nether House will there be more consolation. The Leader of the coach has 
bolted, and may be called the off-leader, but he is not out of the go inly ly and 
days, ess an 
early Date marks his separation from helpless colleagues, and even those who are prepared to 
vote that black is white, hesitate when their vote is asked for Grey. Punch classically 
marked the day with a white stone when GiapsTone came into office, and will always be 
ready to back that Hal but fears that its days of are numbered. Woop will be cut up, | 
despite his good-natured smiles, and Granam will have few more Read-Letter-days. Sipney | 
will not go to the Scaffold, nor even to Sydney Cove, but he will have to go to another cove 


OR THE LONDON CHARITY: 








*Mawa, pean! Wuy po THose GENTLEMEN DRESS THEMSELVES LIKE THE FUNNY LITTLE MEN IN My Noan’s Anxk? 





nines thirsteth ‘for office, and say (with the other 


| Supwer) “ thy necessity is greater thammine.” 


With these melancholy anticipations, by way of 
prologue, Mr. Punch proceeds to narrate that on 

Tuesday the 3rd the Houses met. Divers 
threats were held out as to the wonderful things 
which Members intended to do, but the aeiest 
warning came from the stern Rogsuck, who 
announced in the Commons that on the next 
night but one he would arraign the Government 
for their mismanagement of the army in the 
Crimea. 

One act of justice was done that night. The 
brave old Duxe or Ricumonp (generally a 
bore) extracted from Government a promise 
that the heroes of the battle of lava 





should not be denied the medal which is to be 


conferred upon those of Alma and Inkerman 
In trembling terror, “lest he should be blamed | 
by the military authorities,” ” the s -minded | 


minister announced this concession to the popu- | 


lar demand. Mr. Punch has a notion that the 


next War Minister will have to make a few more | 


concessions. 

Sm Benzamry Hatt introduced into the 
Commons two bills for amending the public | 
health, and removing public nuisances. As the 
have the Hall- mark, it is to be hoped they wi 
be found of sterling value. 

Wednesday —Nothing particular, except the 
reading of a letter of thanks, from Lorp Racian, 
for the complimentary vote of the House of 
Commons. His lord lordship’s note was not specially 
grammatical, (though the Somersets are not in 
the habit of neglecting their relatives) but what is 
written under canvas should not be over-can- 


Thursday —Terror and dismay. The Globe 
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THE DIRTY 


P—im—rst—n (an active lad), 
Little Jack R—ss—Il. 
VERY IRREGULAR FAMILY.” 
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DOORSTEP. 


“WELL! THIS IS THE GREATEST MESS I EVER SAW AT ANYBODY’S DOOR.” 
“AH! I LIVED THERE ONCE—BUT I WAS OBLIGED TO LEAVE—IT WAS SUCH A 
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having announced Lorp Joun Rvsse11’s resignation, the Legislature 
rushed But so awful | 


frantically to Westminster to hear his reasons. 

c was not to be arely explained, and an 
agitated universe was left in trembling uncertainty for twenty-four 
This, by the way, turned out to have been Loxp 
ABERDEEN’s postponement. It was just like him. Both houses 
or without doing further mischief. 

~The portentous revelations were made. In the Lords, 

EEN read a letter from Lorp Jouy, in which he explained that 

apy of or must fight Mr. Rogsuck, but that as he, Lorp 

po had no defence, his conscience 

. ABERDEEN ‘added, that he was sorry to lose Jony, 

certainly fight Rozsucx. Lorp Bexyens then made some 

nonsensical complaint about an Irish priestly procession, and New- 
c 


=< 


ASTLE ali - ally, he was not quite sure the 
affair was illegal that if so, it would not be wise to cause the law 
to be obeyed. Wixcuetsea premising that he had been brought | 
up virtuously, and taught to do duty, bellowed most frightfully | 


the Times, for publishing reports from the | 
the nation was being ruined by 
food consumed by Mz. Ress, the Times’ 
Coseponnen at the Seat of War. Newcastiz said, that he had 
the papers not to tell anything which should not be told, but 
they never minded him one bit. He promised tocut off Mn. Russe.t’s 
ho Cee ey which, next day, the Zimes undertook should be paid 
Ge we Genennmnent owe Mn. Mpcponssp ‘gy Times’ 
copandent money, for clothing a whole regiment, left titute | 
by the War Department. ; oe 
Inthe Commons, Lonp Jonn Roussext, getting several rows behind 
, for fear of accidents from the Peelites (who are able. | 
=" hp explanation. It was to the sgme effect as his | 
letter, but he added det It had suddenly “strack” him, while he | 
was shaving one morning in ber, that a better inistration of | 
the war was required. he wrote to ApzRpgey, telling him, that 
'ALMERSTON ought to be made the head of the whole war department. 
a eees to Aperpezn that Newcastiz was a muff, but that as | 
it civil to say so, he might be turned out on pretext of a | 
change of o arrangements. ABERDEEN had admitted the muff | 
slp, gud that had they to choose anew, Neweastiz would not be 
y ar Minister, but urged that it would annoy him so much to turn 
him out now, that common politeness required that the war should | 
continue to be z kg Lorp Jown allowed 
that there was much in this, and r consulting his “ intimate 
friends,” who are all highly polite men, they agreed that he must “not | 
press the matter further.” Last Saturday the Cabinet deteru ined to} 
| do something to improve the system of war administration, but it was 
so incomplete and ineffectual a measure (the proposal was that an 
= boy mone - al oe ee nates fe Sipwey | 
ERT, 80 t er might omoted to the putting | 
coals on the office fires), that Loan Joun felt i would not do. So he} 
detenained to resign. He then said that ApERDEEN was a very | 








yam man, that Austria was our earnest friend, so was France 
as he had ascertained on his late visit (having inquired of several 
garcons, a soubrette, and a limonadier on the subject, who had all said | 











“Bono Jounny ”), and above all, the old Whigs were the greatest ani 
wisest men in the whole world, and would continue to watch over and 
preserve the country. 
Patmerstow then rose, swore eternal friendship for Russexy, whic! 
“nothing past, present, or future, should affect,” and then nded 
to be vexed with hun for timimg bis resignation as he dove. 
Government would meet the motion—“the future depended upon 


its results.” This his lordship’s organ explains to mean that he 
consents to be War Minister if the Government weather the preseut 
itorm. : 

we, then began his iam; but was 100 feshle to go 
on with it wey Hexvert, in ion, made his defence 
still more . Hewny Davuwonp BWCASTLE ani 
ABERDEEN » Norts_ growled at the press; Ma. Mowcxton 


Munwes (of eonrse) echoed PALMERSTON 5 
Nicwoias, who, declared, had had 

Turkey ;” Lavan gave it to Ministers 3 
Grey was evidently in a at the jon of Patwenston, and 
also abused some of the Ministers for gaigg out of town to shoot, 
instead of helping poor Newcastng; Waneone Roxrsvcs ; 


Gaawry defended | 


and SiprHorp asserted that fine buttered no panmnigs that | 

he was anxious to hear-when , get nid of the “loose, 

ingfievent, weak set, ealicd her ” Bome more talk, and the 
djourned until 4 
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THE PRUSSIAN’S SWORD. 
My Sword, what ails thy splendour, Ob! is it not disgusting 


When, Liberty’s defender, 


On Europe ; and my sword 
Flames not to stem te Rent. 
aha! 





In scabbard to be rusting, 


Raised to bear back the sway : 
Thou sheddest not a ray, 


Heaven! how my cheek is burning 
For thee, contempt thus‘earning ! 


First in the foremost line — Instead of glancing bright But thank our King ; thank him, 

Of battle thou shouldst shine, For Fatherland and Right," My Sword, that thou art dim, 
Ha ha ? Ha ha? Ha ha! 

Chagrined at heart, and bitter, Agaist the Tyrant’s lances Domestic ends by seeking, 

Upon thy sullied glitter Gleam England’s sword, and France’s, From Royal duty sneaking, 

I east a look of shame, The Austrian sparkles now ; Lack-lustre Sword, ’tis he 

And thou return’st the same. But duil as lead art thou, Whose breath has tarnished thee, 
Ha ha! ha! Ha ha! 

With indignation parching, Sardinia’s trae steel flash | To rob thee of thy splendour 

I see the Cossacks ew Of brute force, chains — | lashes, Soft heart and ty tender 


In that poltroon combine, 
Dishonoured Sword of mine. 
Ha ha Ha ha! 











A GOOD THING FOR EARLY RISING. 


| Aw excellent thing for the ahora desirable purpose 1s a good smok 
| chimney—~a y that will not be cured of its evil practices. It 
will require, of course, constant sweeping, constant repairs, and con- 
and as chimney-sweeps and bnckiayers generally 
come the first 12 the *ornIg, gud are rather clever than otherwise 
a" of noisc over their avocations, you will find it 
t to get a wink of sleep after five or six o'clock. 











The beauty, too, of a good smoky chimney is, that the more it is eured 

he more confirmed it usually becomes in its depraved habits, so that 
you may rely upon being favoured at least once cr twice a week with 
the above strong inducements for early rising. Profit by them. 


A Casprer Viatve.—When a Minister can stand oo onger, he 
meets his fate with resignation. 







































PS ss a OPS 


randoms tv tr 


# i Sa 
















ht age =" 
em 


TE 








48 side PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 








| of silk to cover it? Every day the question is put to the nude and 
| destitute—shall this nudity, this destitution continue? We have even 
| fallen off from our illustrious and illustrated forefathers; men, who in 





} | the first dozen or two fraternal hugs given and received, 


| one of a multitude most multitudinous rather t 


|noted. The Cloud of Locusts.—The Legion of Ants.—The Swarm of 


_| seandalised faces of the nations walk abr 


their very rudeness, somewhat obeyed the instincts of a high nature 
by painting their own imaginary orders on their own bodies. 

And then great events have suddenly made us aware, and we hope 
ashamed, of our state of nakedness. We have embraced the French 
people: British millions have taken Gallic millions to their arms, and 
Joun CraPaup 
has looked with an eye of wonder—a look in a moment sweetly 
tempered by his characteristic delicacy—at the utter indecency of Joun 
Buit. Why, he is ell but stark naked; for he has not a bit of riband 
in any one of his twenty button-holes: not a filament of silk redeems 
Joun from stark staring nakedness ! 

The face of Butt, on the other side, reflecting the geranium riband 


f in the button-hole of Craraup, Butt is ready to believe his new friend 
) the very pink of chivalry, and the very best dressed gentleman. 


Box never looked at geranmum ribands before ; cr, if indeed, he saw 


s th m, it was with an uncontrollable curl of his national nose; with an 


i-mannered grunt, which he can no longer utter—it has been pressed 
or good and all out of him—since he embraced his dear friend. It is, 
however, plain to Burt that a bit of riband may have “magic in the 
web of it:” that with only a few filaments of silk, a man, otherwise 


2/ naked, may be wrapped up in measureless con 


tent. 

Whereupon, Jonx Butt inclines his ears—and at full length, too— 
to the crowd that cries—“ Butt, be decent and clothe yourself with an 
Order. Hit upon something that shall cover your social nudity. Be 

ce of nothing notable, 


Bees.—The Shoal of Herrings. Be of something. Sport your riband 
of honourable brotherhood with something, and no longer im the 
naked. As our Prussian 


La ~ says—“ it is quite indecent.” 
| le 




















CAPITAL AND LABOUR. 


Bia Bor. “How do you make out Threepence is Threeha’pence a-piece !| lips. We fear Joun But is not to be 





ear, however the stiffn«ckedness of Joun Burt—common Jon 


| Bou. We hardly know what sort of order he would take kindly to ; 
| Inasmuch as we doubt whether his plain, dogged common sense can 
| ever become sufficiently spiritualised as to care for any snip of any sort 


of silkworm’s-work at present portable by so many decorated t t 
A Frenchman is lifted clean off his legs, and treads the air, by the very 
power and buoyancy inevitably bestowed upon him by that immortal 
bit of riband woven by Fame herself, and kissed into colour by her 
raised even to tiptoe by any 


There sa Penny for my Broom and a Penny for my Shovel—that ‘s Caprtat ; | such beatific influence. No: the animal is too burly, too self-willed to 


and a Hapenny for you and a Hapenny for me—and that’s Lazour.” 














AN ORDER FOR JOHN BULL 


A Genre iady at the chivalrous court of Kine WILiiaM oF THE 
Bortie or Prussta, seeing about her so many bearers of Eagles. Black 
and Red, Oak-Leaves, Knots, Laurels-in-Ring, and other insignia, — 
observed “persons without decorations look so cold and naked—it is 
quite indecent.” All this 1s very natural, because so very feminine. We 
question if, in the eyes of Eve, Father Apam himself would not have 
had a more redeeming look, even after the fall, if he had instituted, 
as he had the best and dearest right to do, the Order of the Golden 
Pippin, decorating himself with, as Master of the Order, the very 
biggest and brightest apple. 

And there can be no doubt of the profound truth that a day or two 
since fell, like a pearl of price, from the Prussian lady. ere is a 
great deal of poor human nature that thinks itself in the shame of 
primitive nakedness if it have not at least an inch or two of riband to keep 
the cold away. For instance, how much nakedness is clothed by a bit 
of riband ot geranium hue! Not merely clothed, but buttoned up to the 
chin, with an undercovering of warmest woollen ; covered like a sheep 
from the taroat to the toes, and only by means of that magical snip of 
riband that, as though it held some fairy flame within it, warms the 
arterial blood of the wearer, and makes his heart beat like a drum. 
Twitch that bit of rband from the holder, and the man would on the 
stant be naked as a worm. At least, so would he look in certain 
courtly eyes, that beholding man as first made, behold him unfinished 
because undecorated. It was very well for Apam, in his character o 
godfather to give a name to the elephant; but surely the courtier of 
the court of Denmark, who carries the 8 on his breast, or in his 
button-hole. is—according to the Prussian lady—far more decent than 
the nude sponsor. 

We, mere Englishmen—of course we speak of the mob, poogle ; 
the red clay ware of the world; and not of the elect and porcelain 

inted — we have of late been counselled to become decent 

olks: to clothe our social nudity with at least an mch of mband 
of some sort. It1s neither selt-respectful, nor decent im the rigorous 
eyes of nations that we, moral Englishmen, should so to speak,—live 
and die as we came into the world,—naked. For what is the under 
garment of flax or cotton, what the outer covering of wool—if the soul, 
the divine part of the man, be left shivering and bare with not a particle 


=e shoud be allowed to carry honour all their own way, no other 
r 


be led in ribands. 

As, however, Mr Punch neither expects, nor yearns for any Order of | 
any sort soever—beimg warm and cosey far beyond the help or aid of | 
ribands—he may be allowed to express his dissatisfaction that the 


of the aur having so much as an honoured feather to fly with. | 
Here are a coupe of birds, the Black and the Red Eagle of ia! | 
What are they, mm fact, but jackdaws and magpies in aquiline feathers ? | 
Consider the peopie upon whose breasts they sprawl, and what, to the | 
moralizing eye, are the birds other than obscene owls, nailed to the 
wooden bosoms of their bearers ? 

There was once an Order of the Swan—long since lapsed; the 
Swan, we presume, in ‘ts snowy whiteness not enduring the frequent 
touch of political hands. The Swan, having floated far down the 
oe of time, we might aan, ot re ep a? pore. Lei 

ir more sagacity ; yet what bird so f ve, he gaggles | 
for the protection of the Capitol ; and dead, he bequeathes the weapons 
that dipped in honest ink, may still best defend it. _ 

Now, we ask what could better mark the retirement of Lorp 
AxBerRDeEN than the institution of the Order of the Goose—the Gray | 
Goose ? And this thought brings to our memory a matter that | 
curiously illustrates the fitness of such an institution at such a 
time, and for such a man as our northern Premier; who—he 
doubtless knows the work,—will, if he consult Mantin’s Western 
Islands of Scotland, page 283—find a curious story about a goose nest, 
a red coat and a sun-dial—“ The steward of St. Kilda told me that 
they had found a red coat in a nest, a brass sun-dial and an arrow.” | 
How curiously this incident, of some century and a half ago, illustrates 
the watchful sagacity of our ABERDEEN in his conduct of the present 
war! The red coat end the sun-dial in the nest of St. Kilda’s wild 

beautifully foreshadow how scrupulously the exact time would | 
be considered and kept by the Capitol goose of 1854-5 in the supply of | 
red coats and arms to the men in need of them at Balaclava. 


Tue Drrveresce setween Miss NicutTincatz anp HER De- 
TRACTORS.— With the latter, the practice is to make wounds—with the 
former, to heal them. 


Tue Greatest Hamper THe Barrish ARMY Has YET HAD.—The 
Dvuxe or Newcastiz '—and the sooner the hamper’s packed off, the 
better. 























what is-sather oddly called “ purely Irish,” for the 
themselves “ 


—_ —— complied —_ in 
es or, at all events, 


| of the word “ souvenir” at an early 

















THE HAY(ES) FEVER IN AUSTRALIA. 


Irw.s for some time thought 
that ja was desti 
to seme of our 
meipal maladies, but after 
img been attacked by 
our v= I a 
minor nts, the 
has at last suffered 
an aente form of the 
Junwy Lawp fever, which 
has burst forth at the An- 
tipodes. This evil, which 
by its mode of bringi 
crowds together in a hi 
state of perspiration, may 
be compared to the sweat- 
ing sickness, has 
introduced among the Co- 
lonists through the medium 
of an alleged Irish Swan, 
just as the Liwp fever was 
rodaced by a so ealled 
Swedish Nightingale. 

The Catnenine Hares’ 
fever at Sydney seems to 
have even 
intensity the Jenxy Lryp 
feverin Londen, for at New 
South Wales we find the 
Chief Justice taking the 
chair at a meeting for a 
testimonial at the Cham- 
bers of the Attorney Ge- 
neral, Wewonder the busi- 
ness of the Supreme Court 
was not suspended in order 
that the Attorney General 


= 


might move for CaTHERINE 
should not have been ised to hear that all writs of execution 
by the Sheriff had been to be superseded by the execution of 
roe Hares, whose Sol Fa should be paramount to every 

i Fam Colony. 
The judicial and legal staff of New South Wales, would seem to be 
ief Justice and the 


both declared toclaim C1THERINE 


Hayes for a countrywoman.” The official force of Sydney has evidently 


| 8 paemten: of Srish Used inti veins, and, indeed, to read the es 


meeting, one would think that the ery of Ireland for the 

nates of the idea of New South 
Irish for New South Wales 

We cannot say much for the eloquence of the 


having 
notwithstanding the testimony of the Attorney General, 


Sydney 
who said that, 

“ As he was obliged to leave the meeting to attend Council, he could not, he thought, 
do better than by reading an inscription for the testimonial from the eloquent pen of 
the Chief Justice :— 

PRESENTED TO CATHERINE HAYES, 
By the Ladies and Gentlemen of Sydney, as 4 souvenir, by which she may be enabled 
sometimes to recall its inhabitants to her recollection, and as a token of the personal 
respect entertained for her by them, and the admiration which her extraordinary vocal 
powers, and unsurpassed artistic’talents, have inspired.” 

We hope our readers will properly appreciate the beauties of this 
“eloquent ” passage, and will observe the adroitness with which the rich 
resources of the French language are drawn upon by the introduction 
e of the inseription. We 
should look for a collection of the works of the Chief Justice of New 
South Wales with peculiar interest if we thought they all belonged to 
the class of which inscription is a specimen. 





Strong Probability. 
Wer anticipate that one more mistake will be made in 
matters in the Crimea. e are in daily expectation of 
i all the plum-puddings which have been sent out there for 
troops, have been fired away under the idea that they were round 


5 


if 





COOKERY FOR THE CRIMEA. 

HE mess in the Crimea appears'to be owing to divided responsibility, 

work being distributed over a number of departments among too 

: spoil the broth, and whose asiiemenne result only 
a wretched hash. 


cue. 
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ined turbers of the-pmblic and private peace, who 


ayeEs’s rule to be made absolute. We) 








NEWS AND NUISANCE. 


We wish there were some authority to deal with those hoarse dis- 
ie aie s startle our old women at 

heir tea-tables, rag our nursemaids to our nursery windows at 
nightfall by fearful shouts of “Seck-und Edition!” and shrieks of 
“ Brilhant nary A few evenings ago we were raised to a pitch of 
high exeitement by hearing “ an familiar voice,” which has long 
been identified amour ears with “ ” “ mackerel,” and “ muffins,” 
we say we were excited by hearing this well known street basso bel- 
lowing out the words “Glorious Intelli ” with the same gusto 
as nadiiesieteadien be meth (> conn ied with the humble articles we 
have specified. We once heard of a whose curiosity carried her 
80 far as to induee her to pay a shilling for the purchase of one of these 
“ Seck-und »” which turned out to be an old number of a 
deceased weekly paper. We were about to treat the other evening 
with one of these noisy newsvenders, when we ' the voice of 
our dustman, and declined the bargain. 


—_—_—____—_—__—_ 


AMMUNITION FOR THE CRIMEA. 


Tax enormous disproportion between the number of bomb-shells 
thrown imto Se by our besi army, and the which 
has been done to _ city, must have astonished everybody. The 
Rassian$, indeed, ave said to have bantered thei ish prisoners on 
the innoeenee of these missiles. We think we can fully account for 


fm the inefficieney of our 2S that treachery had 


stuffed them with sawdust gunpowder, but now it is our 
opinion that bluudering ineapacity has caused them to be charged with 
that gunpowder which was intended for the troops and—the teapot. 





“REST, WARRIOR, REST!” 
Dervtation of Aldermen and 





others at Folkstone has rushed 
with excusable haste on Six 
pe Lacy Evans, to welcome 
the soldier ; but 
we not quite approve of 
the gift that has pre- 

way of acknowledg- 


ment his services, The 
pr of Folkstone have 
at Sim ve Lacy lite- 


d —@ sword 


has come to pe a4 / ar- 
our oe ae 
a 
parterre of his own cultivation. It is a well meant but a rather 
clumsy compliment to a hero like Sm pe Lacy Evans to suppose 
that a sword is to him a thing rather for ornament than for use, 
and as he can no longer be expected, after a life of brilliant service to 
take the sword again in hand, it is far from flattering to ask his 
acceptance of an idle appendage to a soldier’s dress, his fina! 
retirement from a soldier's duty. 
If the Folkstone deputation had the gallant General with 
a magnificent sheath, m which his well used sword might henceforth 
+ ae -_ ~ on have acknowledged the taste with which the gift had 
en selected, 





Antiquities on the Shortest Notice. 
Scexz—A Celebrated Curiosity-Shop in Wardour Street. 


Antiquarian, What's the price of that mummy ? 
Old Curiosity Man. That mummy, Sir,—two thousand years old— 
why, Sir, the very lowest we could take for that mummy, Sir, is a five 


quarian, Oh, nonsense. I'll give you two pounds ten for it. 
Old Curionty Man, Very sorry, Sir, but can assure you, Sir, t¢ aever 
was made for the money ! 





Delicate Compliment. 
Iy testimony to the extreme stagnation into which everything cfficial 
has subsided under the inflaence of the Duxe or eimeamen and 
Ma. Sivpwey Herpert, it has been determined to consolidate the War 


| pomectenatinates under one common title, “ Hen Masesty’s 
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i | THE MILITARY AUTHORITIES AT ASTLEY’S. 


Ir is satisfactory to find that the Guards have not all perished in the 
Crimea ; but that some of them are still at home occupying the care 
{ | of “the military authorities.” The following advertisement lets us 


ee 
= 


into the secret that our resources are not yet exhausted, and consider- 
ing the official mode in which it has been customary to prepare our 
soldiers for a campaign, we cannot be angry at some of them being 
sent to the meres me preparatory School at War referred to in the 
following advertisement :— 


STLEY'S ROYAL AMPHITHEATRE.—Great National Military 

Demonstration.—-THE BATTLE OF THE ALMA at the LAST MORNING 

PERFORMANCE, Monday, January 29.—-Ma. Wii.14m Cooxz ts happy to announce 

he has succeeded in prevailing on the military authorities to permit the soldiers of 

the Grenadier Guards to appear on this special occasion, which will enable him to 

| present this che/-d’ euvre of spectacular display in all the terrible magnificence which 
Be marks its nightly triumphant career. 





After the experience we have had of the official “Conduct of the 
War,” we can only hope that the Duxs or Newcastz, by an assidu- 
ous attendance at Astley’s, may profit by some of the nts of 

| that establishment, where at all events they have a knack 
everything to a glorious termination. We can scarcely be 
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THE EFFECTS OF 4 HEARTY DINNER AFTER VISIT 
CRYSTAL 





: Printed by William Bradbury, of No. 12. Upper Woburn Place, in the Purish of St. 
7 ia the County of Midulesea, Pricvers, at (heir fies in Lombard Geseet, in the 
7” the City of Londoo.—Saruscat, Pe osuary 4, loa 
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ING THE ANTEDILUVIAN DEPARTMENT AT THE 
PALACE. 








departments, that the authorities should at last have put themselves in 
communication with the conductors of Astley’s in order to find out the 
secret of making the British arms always triumphant. 





; 


At Astley’s the ammunition is always up in time, the bivouac is | 


always comfortable and complete, the Commander-in-Chief is always 
prancing about making pretty speeches to the men, while the Russians 
at Astley’s know their place so well that they mvariably give way on 
the advance of the British. 


' 


We fear that some of the official managers of our war have been con- | 


ducting it on Astleian ideas, without recollecting that we have not 


Astleian fortresses to attack, or Astleian Cossacks, with an Astleian | 


Menscuixorr to grapple with. If our War Minister has seen—an 
| accepted—the Astleian version of the Battle of Waterloo, where the 
enemy gave way before a handful of supernumeraries and a gallipot full 
of red fire, we cannot be surprised at the present war having been 
carried on by our officials in the pasteboard and pastepot style which 
has prevailed—or rather {ailed—at Sebastopol. 


Case of Double Vision. 
Krxe¢ Cuicquor cannot be brought to see that the points demanded 








i by the Allies of the Erexor or Russ are only four. He will 
after the repeated failures we have recently seen im the heads of our | insist that he perceives eight. 


d | 


| 


Mallett Evans, _Vicworia Senet, in the Pariah of St, Margaret and 9, Jobs. Westminster, both 
se rie, Mates no Cin of Lactan and Penioaned vy them at No. %, Flest Street im the Parish of St. - 








| Buancue De Buancaissevse—the last of a | 
| oom © Saas ees line—of laundresses, who have “ 


| of the Union, of 
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ETIQUETTE FOR MOURNERS, 


We have had books of Etiquette for Ladies 
and that they did 
ves, but 
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TOO BAD. 


Rude Boy. “Au! Hene’s tue P’teece s-comin’. 
ow THE Pavement!” 


Won’t You CATCH IT FOR SLIDING 


behave 
in ing to 
ee 
hich has late! 
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ires a Book of Etiquette 
it as well be altogether 
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A Word to War Ministers. 
Baitayytia, for her Anuy’s frightful state, 
Exclaims aloud “ Peccavi ;” 


Mind that she has not next to make as great 
| An outery for her Navy. 








MARRIAGE IN VERY MEDIOCRE LIFE. 


x week the quiet monotony of aad ng Park bey agemetpee 
its adjacent rookery—was marriage of the young an 
noisy Humenrey pt Humpureys with the lovely and inating 
line—we may almost 
out ” for 
we have mentioned. The Humpureys 
antiquity. The Grandfather, familiarly 
came over from his own parish at the ti 
: he is now an inmate. The young woman is 
allied to the ancient race of Manezs, and her family ties are among 


| the first in-new- 


rope. 
_ When it was known that the panies wie to take place, much 
interest was excited in every one of the Seven Dials, where both the 
families are much and every lamp-post in the immediate 
neighbourhood was, at an early hour, occupi At Little Turnstile a 
very gay party had at the residence of the venerable and 

y esteemed xck, the uncle of the bride, who wore his official 
glazed hat on the occasion. 


Breakfast was served at several adjacent coffee-stalls, and though the 

principal eatable was the os imagination might have turned it 

to fancy — for “a twist of his own” was supplied 
com 


hhich the company assembled was led with 

a © ey meen oe washing of 

: i ids—two in number—were attired in 
liwvial 


character, for they were 
new, or decidedly old; and one wore a white shawl, the 
thus sharing between them the colours of the willow- 
a Gs) -antique crockery. 
_the very richest description—indeed so 
of the bystanders, some of whom 
i the kind they had ever witnessed. 
picturesquely attired. Her dress 
colours, and the cope or cape which was 
shoulder by a terrifically large 
mére de perle, which very much 


l, built by Jowes 





richness. 

marriage was solemnised at the adjacent 

the bricklayer, some twelve years since and in which ten boys and ten 
girls are instructed in the usual rudiments. The path from the Park 





G 








(of Whetstone) was covered with a layer of straw which an attached 
ne \ ; the same mews with the family of the bride 
lavish] contributed, The passed a sort of 
canopy of rs, for it being 
washing of several families with all gorgeous 
Indian patterns, rere ie tales ke side of the avenue. The 
bridal party was received by the titular beadle, and the y pair with 
their —_ y happy “ parients” were loudly cheered by the assembled 
juveniles. 

After the ceremony, the com returned to Whetstone Park, and 
in order that all classes might i in the festivities, a neighbouring 
fountain of ginger-beer been allowed to run to the extent of six 
bottles, to enable the six first comers to drink the health of the bride 
and bridegroom. 

Whetstone Park, the lodging of Mus. Wasuzenwoman Houspann, 
the present wife of the beide’s ancl is, par excellence, one of the most 
remarkable residences in England. What it lacks in breadth, it has in 
length, and what it wants im gilding, it possesses in whitewash. The 
interior of the room was stencilled by the late lamented Epwanps, 
who died on the seaffold, or rather, who was killed by tumbling off it. 
From the ceiling hung a branch i and the floor is of deal 
but the window bears away the palm, for it looks on a row of flower 
pots. Over the fire-place may be seen a figure of Naro.zow Bona- 
PARTE, holding in his a card containing the name and address of 
Mas. Wasurnetow Hussanp witk her “list of prices.” The room has 
long been in the occupation of the family at a weekly rental, under an 

ement in writing, the original of which is faithful ed in 
the family pocket-book. , 

In the evening there was a ball ‘at the Dog and Duck, w 
only interru by the attendance of the sw who 
sweep the kitchen chimney. The happy pair left Whetstone Park fc 
their seat, which had been taken expressly for them in the 
at the Victoria. 


An Absurd Idea. 


We have no authority for we beat note has been addressed by 
the Manager of Astley’s Amphi to the Commander-in-Chief, 
inviting the latter to take an active part in the Military Spectacle now 
being performed, with a view to his ing by being an eye witness 
of the conduct of the war, which is being so y carried on at 
that establishment. 
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et Doy. “I sax Cooxy! tagy sust ane a Frnin’ oF ’EM ALL 
RouND THE SKVARE—GIVE US A SHILLIN’ aND I'LL SWEEP YOUR DOOR 
AYORE THE PLEECEMAN COMES.” 


“THE SMASH IN THE FAMILY,” 
OR, “THE VIRTUOUS FOOTMAN.” 


(SOENES FROM A DOMESTIC DRAMA OF SERIOUS INTEREST—-AS RE- 
OBNTLY PERFORMED AT THE THEATRE ROYAL, WESTMINSTER.) 





JTausry (a Gentleman's gentleman) ; , L—p P—Lmu—nst—y. 
Jonuw Saat (Groom of the Chambers L—p J—y» R—ss—t. 
Baass (a Footman Ma. B—axw—t Osp—ser. 


BDailiffs, Creditors, &c. 
The Action passes in the spacious mansion of Lono Mac Foozu, in Whitehall. 
Tine :— Last week. 


Scene L.—TZhe Butler's Pantry. 
Jaunty amd Brass discovered over a bottle of Twenty Claret. 


Brass. And so you really think, Ma. Jaunry, the fam’ly mast come 
to griel. 

Jaunty (breaking a biscuit), Case of smash, Brass. 

Brass, Well, my wages is paid. 

Jaunty. And you've had a goodish place of it, while it did last. 

Brass, Yes, tol-lol ; in faet, between ourselves, Mr. Jaunty, | don’t 
care ’ow soon | gits another as good, especially the wiads, 

Jaunty, “ Wines,” Baass, not “ winds,” 

Brass, Wei\, wines, then. I ain’t particular. But I thought what 
it would come to up-stairs, considerin’ how we've been a-goin’ it down 
’ere this two year. 

Jaunly, Speak for yourself, Brass. 
answerable for the servants’ ‘all. 

Brass. In course not. Every man in his place—that’s my motter. 
Though I wish you'd ’a-come among us a little freer, Mr. Jaunty. 
We've had werry pleasant times, I can tell you, at the second table. 
My songs ‘as been admired, and though I say it, there ain’t many 


The steward’s room ain’t 


chaps as can top me at a recitation or a bit of chaff. (Pours out a glass 
of wine.) W ell, here’s to our next merry meetin’. 

Jaunty (sips his claret thoughtfully). Hm. 

Bras iously). I s’pose, though, it is a case of Queer Street ? 


Pointing over his left shoulder. 
Jaunty. Execution put in to-morrow, | hear. 
Bross. Aud the governor can’é settle it this time, no-how ? 
Jaunty. No; the creditors are tired out. 
Brass, Ah, well, we've 'ad jolly times, any way. 
given warning, Ma. Jaunty ? 
Jaunty, No. 


I suppose you've 





Brass. No—Eh? You don’t say so. 
Jaunty. | means to stand by the fam’ly, for the present. 
Brass. Do you, though? (Aside.) Then they can’t be done for, yet. 
Jaunty. You see, Brass, I’ve seen a good deal of this sort of thing, 
and I’ve never found that sticking by a fam’ly in difficulties stood in a 
| man’s way to a new place—that is, when he couldn’t do better. 
Brass. Well—buat such a desp’rate, rack-ruin, stick-at-nothin’ fam’ly 
as this’ere? Don’t you think it’d look better if a feller was to was 
| his ’ands of ’em—eome the virtuous dodge—afore the creditors, you 
know. 
| Jaunty. You cam do es you like—I’ve:taken their money, and eat 
their en/rées, and drank their wines, and I mean to see ’em through it. 
jut I’ve to make up my books. You can finish*the bottle. 
[Bait Jausty, cheerfully. 
Brass, Thank you, Mr. Jaunty (drinks, and reflects). Now, that’s 
a long ‘eatled chap, and knows the world. He’s a coming on the 
attached dependant lay, he is—feelin’s for the fam’ly—and such like. 
P’raps I’d better come that game afterall. I think I could gam- 
mon ’em. 
Enter Jousx Smaxt. 


Brass, Well. Mz. Swart, 

Small. Ah, Brass! would yousileegeme*by stepping out for a cab, 
while I fetch down my boxes. 

Brass. — boxes! What, you arn’tygoin’. 
. Yes. 

Brass. Have you given warnin’ ? 

Small, Under the distressimg ciremmstances to which my Lord has 
been redueed—by his own imprudenee, I am afraid that warning from 
me would ‘ke thrown away. But, in faet, | Aave given warning—as far 
back as last November. I told my Lord that if things was allowed to 
| go on as they was a goin’, I couldn’t stop. 
| Brass. Well—but you didn’t go. 

Small. No. 1 changed my mind and s' But little Wexom 

puts in execution to-morrow, and my regard for my own character 
| wont allow me to be mixed up with that sort of thing. I’m a domestic 
man, Brass, I’ve lived in steady families. 

Brass. But Ma. Jacwry’s a goin’ to see ’em through it. 
| Small, Mx. Jacyxty is a giddy young man, and he can do as he likes. 
|I must consider my future prospects, and keep clear of such messes. 
| Besides— (he pauses) 
| Brass. Well (curiously). 

Small, Between ourselves, I can’t abide the ’ouse steward— 

prees. What, Ma. MexRryPess_es. 
—he is. 

Smail. ¥t’s not that I dislike seriousness. But I can’t abear intrigue 
—and if I’d been in Ais shoes— 

Brass. You'd a kept things straight, eh ? 

Small. It’s not for me to boast ; but I remember in my great grand- 
father’s time, when the great Lornp CuatHam— 

Brass, Oh—stow that—I don’t know anythink about ’istory ; take a 
glass of wind. [Pushes the bottle to him. 

Small, 1 never drink. But about that cab. . 

Brass,’ {ll tell the porter to call one. (Going. 

Small, By the way, Hass, you needn’t mention to any of the servants 
that I’m going. 

Brass. All right. I’m fly. (Aside). Don’t want his boxes over- 
hauled, [ll bet a pound. (Brit Brass. 

Small, Yes—there’s that great city man, Mz. Bux, wants a Butler. 
He’s one of my Lord’s chief creditors, and if he hears that I left my 
Lord’s because I couldn’t stand the goin’s on in this ’ouse, he ll thin 
all the better o’ me when I apply for the situation. Jauyty’s got an 
eye on it, I know, and if I can only steal a march on him—and then 
my character ’s all I have to depend on. 


Are you ? 








Re-enter Brass. 


Brass. All right! Cab’s at the area-gate, and there’s nobody in 
the front kitchen. You can slip out unbeknown. 

Small, You won’t peach ? 

Brass. Ob, honour bright! You donemea good turn when I applied 
for this ’ere place; and then I’m like you, [ can’t abear that ’ere 
MERRYPERBLYES—a sanctified, argufying beggar. 

Small. Good-bye, Buass. If you'll take my adviee, you'll cut this 
too, before the row comes. 

Brass. Thank you, Mz. Saatu. But I’ve my dodge, too. Only you 
wait till to-morrow. But you'll want a hand with your boxes. You 
ain’t werry strong in the back, you know. 

Small. Thank you—if you would be so kind. They’re outside. 
(Exit Brass.) How astonished they’ll be to-morrow, w they find 
I'm gone. The best thing is not to get intoa mess. But, when you 

in, the next best thing’s to get quietly out of it, and leave other 
folks to shift for themselves. 


, 


Re-enter Brass, with a box. 
_ Brass. My eyes, this 1s a back-breaker. (Castionsly.) I say, it ain’t 
the plate, is it ? 


I ’ates him : he’s aserious cove 


ryy 


to 
inj 


| Pi 











} 


| 


| 


| wait at table. I aint above a light porter’s place—where there’s-another 


| whose | pcm do him so mueh credit. 


jer Genius of our country’s warfare, Loxp Grey isreperted to have 


| useful 
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Small (indignantly). Sir! It’s books—the History of England since | 
trecht. 


the Peace of 
Brass. Well, it's precious ’eavy. Come along. 


Scene Il.—The Hall of Lorp Mac Foozie’s mansion. 
confusion, Broker's men in p : Indy, 
Brass slightly elevated. 


Ruthless Creditor. X 


(Exeunt. 


Furniture in 
ignant Creditors. Mn. 





state of things—waste, carelessness—no 


nes a ing. 

ass (groans). may say that. 

Fas } Credidor. Unlimited port and’sherry at the servants’ 
t 


le. 
Brass ( . Portand sherry! ’*Ock and champagne, bless you! 
Foie Seeded Creditor. Ts it possible! 

Brass, Lor! The things I’ve seen im this family! Why, no later 
a ight, there was servants a drinkin’ twenty claret in the but- 

8 pantry 

Ruthless Creditor. And their wine aceount running for three years! 

Brass. And the wine, too! Oh, the goim’ on ’cre ’as been enough to 
blow the roof off. 

Simple-minded Creditor. There—you see—even their own servants 
cry shame on ’em. 


Brass, Ah, but [’m a man o’ good principles, | am; and allays | asthe Brown Pilly(gentle 


brought up wirtuous (Aiceups). My ’eart’s bled, it ’as, often and often, 
at the riotin’s, and the profane swearin’, and loose singin’, and 
like, in the servants’all. But what’s a poor young man to do? 


Simple-minded Creditor, Ah, what indeed (to the other Creditora)!\ pure blood, 


This is the way the aristocracy ruin the humbler classes, to whom 
they ought to be an example. 
Brass. Yes—they’ve tried ’ard to ruin me. But they eouldn’t. And 


kept. 
Simple-minded Creditor. { feel it would be a Christian act to help one 

I’ve advertised for a young 
man, 0 


pious character— 
Knowing Creditor. Then this chap won’t suit you. For the last time 
I saw him was in a very how-come-you-so state at the Cider Cellars, 





Brass, Blowed if I ever was— 
Knowing Creditor (sternly). Take care, Mz. Brass, I know you (fo) 
Smrre-winpep Crepitor), and perhaps when [ tell you (whispers 


to him). 
[The eye-brows of the Srurte-minpep Creprton Meep gradually 
_ _ rising, Mr. Brass’s countenance falis in the same proportion. 
Simple-minded Creditor, Good gracious! Is it possibile ° 
Knowing Creditor. 80 much for “the virtuous footmam! ” 





OUR STATUE OF, MARS, 


Tae Mars of old time was a m It ap 


that the modern 
British Mars—the -in-Chief—is litt 


better: Spealting of | 


' 
“ He sits in bis offiee at the Horse Guards, and upon him there-devolves the duty of 
organising and superintending the British army all over the world.” 
Here is a notion for a statue—and the i would be about as) 


| 


image 
as the original, For our Mans, the noble Banu. further de-| 


| clares, is 


| we might transfer his waxen effigy to the Horse Guar 


“ Shorn of a great of his proper power and auth . He is Minister of War, 
with very little power over the artillery, with no authority in matters ofexpenses, and 
with scarcely any as regards the provisioning, clothing, and arming of the troops.” 
Surely a marble Mars would answer every awl of this one, or 
: from Tussavup’s. 
The same report makes Viscount Haxpincz himself say :— 
“ With reference to the duties of the Commander-in-Chief, I beg to state, that in 
time of war he has little to do with the army; for as soon as war breaks out, the 
of State for War takes upon himself the important duty of the management 
of the army.” 
Just when our Mans is in the greatest request, he has nothing to 
do. He sits in his own temple # mere dummy. The Commander-in- 
Chief is so called because he is nothing of the sort; /ucus anon, It 


| comes to this; that the British Mans is a superannuated veteran, and 


| to a report 


the Chief Commander of our Army is no Chief at all, nor fit to be any 
Chief at all, except, we may say, Chief: Pensioner of Chelsea Hospital. 





“ Arrows in the Strong Man's Hand.” 


Ir is not always safe to believe what you read in the papers. Trusting 
appeared in the morning journals, we have done an 


| injustice to Mn. Benwerr, the relieving officer of Shoreditch ; and an 
| artiele under the above title, which appeared in a recent number of 


' 


Punch, must be considered to go for nothing. 











REDIViVUS. 


He genius that once shook the 
rostrum in Covent Garden, 
ame to have revived in 

country town of Stokes- 

, whence we have just 
received the following burst 
of auctioneering eloquence. 
my Fact cpene pom 2 of io sale 
of horses and agricultural im- 
plements, 


GEORGE ROBINS 


thus concludes :— 


“@@r The Auctioneers consider 
it would be committing a dereliction 
towards their ae | employer if 
they penned this @ dry catalogue ; 

, also, injustice to the Public 
were they (without puffing) not to 
state that the Horses are in prime 


cultural I mt ‘ Problem.’ 
The ‘Aged Masso need no comment, 
‘model’ 





stud of 


ng qualities, 
are what 


Burniture is moder, ina good state-of 
purchasers.’ 


I washes my ’ands of eee always. And if amy gont "exe:’ad| a _——— ingen es a pol Pec pn 
| @ situation for a r young chap, 48 18 make hisself gen’rally | ries. A eemmesene se GaamEen sense, verthele oy 
le—that tee mean useful, and understands an ’oss, and = cannot help asking a few questions. In the first place we would 


inquire what is the meaning of a “ dry.eatalogue.” No catalogue can 
be dry as long as the ink employed Po gay it is wet; but, on the 
other hand, no catalogue, in soak, can long retain its 
moisture. 

We give up in despair any inquiry as to the horses forming “a useful 
solving link in the chain of the great Agricultural [mprovement 
Problem,” for we do not see how any animal can form a link, unless by 
a straining of orthography the Lynx itself might be said to supply the 
desired union, There is a rather bold of Logic in the allega- 
tion that ‘‘ the Aged Mares need no comment as (that is to say because) 
the Brown Filly (gentle in harness), will be found, &c.” We cannot 


‘venture to contradict the propheey as to the future destination of 
\the “Brown Filly,” but my - 


not as yet see any ground for the 
prediction, that “the day is not far distant when she will be added to 
the stud of chargers now in the ion of the 
Crimea.” We can only hope, that if the “Pilly” is of any value she 
may be a the wretched fate that the Auctioneers contemplate, 
for it would be @ merey to walk heroff at onee to the Knaekers, if 
there were any prospect of her being destined to starve and rot as 


art of the “stud ” at the Crimea. the geet puzzle of all | 
S the announcement of the “su ior deny grazing qualities,” | 


which the horses about to be sold are said to combine with “ pure 
blood, rich colour and fine symmetry.” As the m ious is @ source 
of the sublime, the poetical Auctioneer has probably made use of the 
a in question as a means of to the very Mont Blane 
of puifery. 





ENGLAND’S CHANCE OF A MATCH. 
ATTENTION is sometimes due to a canard ; for instance, to the fol- 


lowing, extracted from the Paris news of the Post :-—~ 


“It was reported 7 on the Exchange, that Russian agents lind set fire to the 
dockyard at Woolwich. he funds fell.” 


ss and form a useful solving | 
in the chain of the great Agri 


Heroes of the | 











Because the Baltic is frozen, and because even if it were not we | 


should still be protected by our wooden walls, we flatter ourselves that 
we are safe from the Russian shot. However that may be, we are not 
safe from the Russian fire. It should be remembered that fire is pecu- 
liarly the Russian’s element. Those who are so apt to burn their own 
cities merely that they may imeo an enemy, would naturally 
rather use every endeavour to carry fire into the enemy’s couutry. 
There is no small danger of their ability-to le it into this, Let a 
sharp look out be kept by experienced eyes, such as those which flank 
the nose of the keenest detective. In this contest with Nrowovas it 
is sometimes said, we may meet with oar match. Yes: and that 
match may be a Lucrrexn. 


A True Republican. 

As American bankrupt recently pleaded, in excuse for the insufficient 
way his books were kept, that he was far too fierce a democrat to con- 
deseend to the menial act of carrying anyfhing to a Count. 
instantly discharged. 


He was | 
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IN PICCADILLY. 


Omnibus Driver. “Brus! Jist BREAK THIs ’ERE HiIctcie ORF MY NOSE WITH YER WHIP, THAT’S A GOOD 
It TAKES BOTH MY HANDS TO KEEP THESE *OSSES ON THEIR LEGs.” 





| Berlin-Wool Gathering. 


Tue French have an ex- 
pressive Proverb (which, we 
reuspect, must have been 
invented by Vortarne)— 
Travailler pour le Roi de 
Prusse, which means that, 
work as +_— will, you are 


likely to have your labour 
only for your We 
are afraid that the Western 


roan indasing Frep- 
erick Wi1t11aM to join the 
Alliance, have already found 
~ ye in this Pro- 
ver or W it 
their laborious di — 
has been but so muc 

work thrown away upon — 
Kye or Prussia. When 
will their eyes be open to 
the folly, as unprofitable as 
it is hopeless, of persever- 
ing ym longer in any such 
losing, mad, childish pane 
as Travailler pour le Roi de 
Prusse ! 


Wag 











TIT FOR TAT.' 





Ceest ‘Ol Auvadary 








Iris true that the Russians 
have killed our wounded ; 
but then we, that is our 
senpeate, be have ~- poy theirs 
a good dress 











THE MARTYRS IN THE EAST. 


Wry mast the maw of war be with our best and bravest fed, 
Wherefore have England’s noblest men their precious blood to shed ? 
Should we not find more fitting hands for slaughter’s trade than they ; | 
Tools in that miserable work to break and cast away ? 


Grim famine, and the cruel cold, and wretched soaking rain, 
The life of bitter hardship, and the death of lingering pain, 
The abominable lazar-house, the mutilated limb, 


Such things, if there ’s'an honest man, ought, they to fall on him ? 


| Are there among us no vile hearts, that we must needs afford 


The loyal and the true to be by savage red ? 
Hard labour to endure, forsooth, our scoundrels we condemn, 
No harder if our soldiers toiled "twere easy toil for them ! 


They who have done the country wrong should be reennging «hy right, 
To suffer for their country’s good : send out the rogues to fight. 

How to dispose of criminals our wisdom knoweth not : 

Send them to the Crimea: let our rubbish there be shot. 


If any man should risk an arm ’tis that man who is prone 


| To stretch the member forth and take the hes that’s not his own ; 
| Of all men’s legs that merit to be f 
| Are those that serve the highwayman, the ey and the thief. 


Light is the base assassin’s to the gallant warrior’s lot, 

The happy wretch is hanged at once, not doomed alive to rot. 
Wh uld he die an idle death who usefully might fall 

An bridge a gap for others doomed to storm the Russian wall ? 


Alas! there is one fatal bar, forbidding us to save 
The just, in war by using up the villain and the knave : 
Could we but t a rascal to his duty firm to stand! 
But when the *s of honour void we cannot trust the hand. 


Ah! surely when the soldier quits his quarters in the clay, 
His sacrifice promotion waits, and permanent full pay. 

Then for his grievous wounds he gets a pension not to cease, 
In the Martyrs’ noble Army, when there comes the final peace. 





VULGAR QUESTION AND VICIOUS ANSWER. 


Waar’s the Odds as lomg as you’re happy ?—Fifty to one that it 
doesn’t last. 


| 
@ 








A THEATRICAL LONG RANGE. 


T is to be regretted that the annexed ad- | 
} vertisement did not make its appearance | 
before the annual publication of that popular | 
penn’orth, familiarly known as “Nuts to 
Crack for Christmas.” Of all the gute 
that ever baffled the most determined of 
crackers, we never met with anything to 
equal the “nuts” the gentleman must ke | 
on himself who is continually inserting the 
) following in the Times newspaper :— 


NGLAND and AMERICA.—Mr. Ranycer 

4 begs to announce that he will shortly have the 

honour of presenting an entirely new and original 

drama in two acts, written expressly for him, entitled 

BROTHERLY ALLIANCE; or The American in 

England. The character of Franklin West 
(an American) by Mr. Rayogs. 


The puzzle commences at once in the 
very first words, for we “challenge the 
a to say what meanin g can be col- 

ected from such a heading as “ England | 
— America” to the announcement that 
follows. Are we to imply that the relations | 
between the two countries will be 
by the intention of Mr. Rancer, to pre- | 
sent “an — new and original drama, | 
entitled probes we Alliance, or the Ameri- | 
can in Another mysterious 
feature di -» is the absence | 
of any locus in quo for the threatened presentation.- Is it to take | 
place at the advertiser’s private residence, or at some theatre or | 
concert room? After reading Mr. Raxoun’s announcement we 
literally do not know where we are to have him. 











Peto’s Shield. 


Mr. Peto, it appears, offered his services to the late Government— 
which had never thought of demanding them. The Herald’s Office 
should give him a new coat of arms, in which navvies might be 

quartered with both proper, in the normal Ry f As the 
aid of Ma. Preto was unsought, his motto might be Prto won 
PETITUS.” 











602 ON HONAg) 
































BURSTING OF THE MINISTERIAL PIPES. 








| Old Lady of the House. “DEAR! OH DEAR! WE MIGHT HAVE EXPECTED THIS CHANGE OF WEATHER, AND OUGHT TO HAVE PROVIDED FOR IT.” 








Feprvany 10, 1855.) ERR Tae 










































| the French system was, perhaps, 
| saved the soldiers’ lives, and 
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ODE TO BACCHUS. 
(Under another Name.) 


H! Cuseeee, what a grievous 
weight, 
Must be the crown upon thy 


pate. 
Does that, if nothing else, not 


make , 
Thy poor head very often ache? 


Surely thy lot would be more 
sweet, 
Wert thou from grandeur to 


care ; 
For one .of stronger brain to 
wear. 


That metal diadem resign, 
For one constructed of the 


vine, 

With ivy? and blue clusters 
twined, 

And let this crown thy temples 
bind. 


Thy throne exchanging for a cask, 
Thy globe and sceptre for a flask, 
And cay sit, and so bestride _ 
Thy steed as long as thou can’st ride. 


Able to seat no more, 
Recline ep thy blest, and pour 
The rich bass music of re 

Through thy trombone of copper nose. 





PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


Tuesday, January 29.—In ‘the Lords, Eant Grey explained to their 
Lordships that the whole administration of the army was conducted on 
wrong principles. The Duke or Newcastxe said that he had sent three 
officers to Paris to find out how the French managed such things. Lapy 
—we beg pardon—Lorp Harprnce said it was a great shame to speak 
of the French as if they were so much cleverer than ourselves ; and she 
would let their Lordships into a grand secret. The real reason why 
a little better than ours, as it certainly 
t them housed and fed, while ours did 
neither, was that France had Algiers. These two speeches so com- 
pletely {satisfied Eant Grey that he withdrew the proposition he had 
made, 

In the Commons the Rorsuck battle was renewed. Avevstus 
Starrorp exposed the abominable mismanagement at Scutari Hospital, 
and a variety of gentlemen, very important in their own eyes, but rather 
insignificant in those of the country, delivered speeches of greater or 
less dullness. The author of Pelham let off some smart epigrams at 
the Government, fand Mz. Giapstonz inflicted a very cutting castiga- 
tion upon Lory Joun Russgt1, in the neatest form of Parliamentary 

ble entendre, The author of Vivian (Grey delivered a speech, in 
which hard sagen Be duty for hard thinking, and Lorp Joux Kvs- 
SELL made an in ual attempt ‘to convinee the House that he had 
not behaved shabbily. Patawerstoy then spoke, not because he had 
anything to say or wanted to say anything, but because, as a leading 
member of the Government, it was necessary for him to wind up the 
debate. It would therefore be unfair to take any notice of what he said. 
The house took none, but soon afterwards divided, and finished off the 
ABERDEEN ministry, for and all, by 305 to 148, majority 157, of 
whom 99 were Ministerialists. The Oppositidn refrained from cheer- 
ing, because little bits of paper, desirimg the rank and file not te make 
a row, were handedto them by their chiefs. 

Tuesday .— People to hear the Ministers state that they held 
their places only until their successors should be appointed. But, 
about two hundred years ago, Otiver Cromwa_ cut off the head of 
Cuaries Stuart. is ren it quite impossible for the House of 
Lords to sit upon this ‘Tuesday, and by a ee reasoning, a8 an 
explanation could not be offered to the , it was} im ible 
for one to be given to the assembled Commons, who were therefore 
sent about their business by Lonp Patmerston. 





Wednesday.—Neither House sat. But the Members kept passing in 


t out of Clubs all day, exchanging significant looks, and such 


words as “ Deasy,” “Queen,” “ Patwerston,” “No Go,” “ Parosce 


retreat ; part 
And leave that golden load of to trust to 


Avert,” “Lanspowne,” “Ciarenpoy,” “ Anotuer Coaritioy,” &c. 
A great many gentlemen took immense pains to leave word exactly 
where they were to be found at any moment of the day, in case an 
energetic-looking dark man, about fifty-seven, or a large gray- 
haired, jaunty-looking man, aged about seventy-one, should be looking 
for them, but the precaution, though praiseworthy, proved unnecessary. 
Thursday—The Coalition announced its decease. In the Lords, 
ABERDEEN coolly said, that he did not wonder that the state of the 
army ex the nation, or that it naturally pounced on the 
Governmentasa victim. The Duxe or Newcast1z, having got the 
ek leawe'to tell secrets, gave such an exposure of Lory Jown 
RUSSELL’s insincere conduct, as made their Lordships stare. He also 
said that he had done all he could for the arm and, in fact, often lay 
awake all thinking about it. Lorp Derey stated that the 
Queen hadtold him that he might make a Ministry if he could, but that 
he couldn't. His party are in wrath at this “hastiness ” on the 
the Ear], as a number 

the of keeping it. But 


Dersy himself knew 
better than to come in only to be turned 
to. 


out, besides which, he has 


business of his own to attend 
In the , Lory Patwenstowmerely told the House what 
compar Sieg, and that Sm De Lacy Byaws was coming down 


day, 
Priday —Whieh he did, in fall unif looking remarkably well. 
body rose A a he entered, _ yp ewe 








ty an ressed him im a rege and Sra 
De Lacy, to everybody’s astoni of: himself to | 
rehaniog thanks, proceeded to pith thet unfortunate Jounny 


usseLL for the “ theatrical” ‘dmeorreet way in which he had 
described the battle of the vote of thanks. He 
pointed out three blunders in ‘the war, one, the 
0 mention of the Seeonil Di of the Alma; 
next, the omitting mention of ithe action of the 26th of 
October ; and, thirdly, the omitting referenee ‘to ‘the exploits of the 
Seeond ion at Inkermann, where it had ‘to 20,000 men, and 
_ beat them, Some paar Sear a, bow 2 the out these errors 
on the part of the self-sufficient ex-leader of the House was “bad taste,” 


but Mr. Punch thinks that, to make thanks worth anything, they must 
be founded on information as to the service rendered, and therefore 
(as he told Evans in the House) the t old fellow did perfectly 
right. Patmerstow and Wa.porg t thanked the Sreaxen for 
speaking so properly, and the speech and the answer, omitting the 
record of Russ#it’s omissions, were to be printed. It was 
hoped that Lory Jomw would have come down and abused the Due 
or Newcaste, but as he did not, people got away by five o’clock. 


CAST OF THE NEW MINISTRY. 


Various lists of the new Cabinet have been handed about, but up 
to the time of Mr. Punch’s going to press he has not seen one which 
is correct, except the following, which has just been transmitted to 
him from Windsor Castle. He begs at once to. announce that he gives 
in his adhesion to the new administration, on the ground that it will 
be a good Acting Government :— 


PREMIER . Mu, Keevry. 
Lonp CHANCELLOR ‘ . » Mn, Buewsrore. 
Persipert or Tur Coryert . Ma. Waronr. 
Paurvyr Sear ‘ ‘ ’ . : ‘ . » Mn. Ronsow. 
=—- swweneed Gomes wigs at man in oF ? Ma. Weveren. 
Foreron Secretary (from his superior French ageent) Ma. WiGan. 
Colom! aL SEORET ARY (for no particular reason, which Mz. Har.er 

ws why Colomal Secretaries urealways appointed) are: 


Wan Sreceetany ) 
and ~ (with sthultadeous action) 

SxcneTany-at-Wan ) 
CHANCELLOR oF THe Exownat'en (ewidently) . Mr. 
Finst Loro ov THe Avurnarty (withdoulle hornpipe) Mn. 
Patsipest or Boann ov Connor . ‘ - Ma. 
Atronerky GeweRar 
Lictron GeNeRAL 


. Ma. Cnaaces Kean 
Cuagtes Marrurws. 
T. P. Coowr. 
Wavrms Lacy. 
Pavyu Beoronn. 
Tom Martwews. 
Poscas. 


. » Ma, 
- Ma 


Wrrsour Orrice . . Ma. 


Sacrilege in the Crimea. 





them wanted to come into office, and | 





MenscutKorr, writing to his master, deelares with pious horror that | 


the Allies did not even spare the old Chureh of the Chersonesus, but 
destroyed it, for the sake of its timber, which they wanted for fuel. 
This sacrilege doubtless s the man of mild eyes, and yet, on 


reflection, it should have appeared to him, but a slight impiety. To | 


desecrate a Christian temple is —— when you are used to it, as the 
Czar ought to be by this time. 0 

dees he not desecrate daily, m causmg the 
Christian men ? 





w many temples of Christianity | 
destruction of the bodies of | 











= — 











THE NOSE COMFORTER. 


Sensible Man (who despises conventionality). “Han! THz WORLD MAY 6MILE, 


BUT 17'S VERY ¥*R2& AND COMFORTABLE.” 


FOUR AND FIVE THOUSAND POUNDERS. 


At a time like the present every mind ought to be fixed on one idea. 
That is of course the war. Our anxiety concerning that is not suffi- 
cient if it is merely intense. It ought to be frantic. The topic should 
be all absorbing: we have no business to think of anything else : 
base is the slave who pays the least attention to other affairs. 

Yet here is the Glode, at a time when the British Public, aghast at 
the millions melting away in the Crimea, is naturally ess, reckless, 
of all the petty little hands that are busy about its pocket, and has, or 
ought to have, its purse and its handkerchief abstracted in a state of 
abstraction: here is the @/ode, actually inviting the notice of this pre- | 
occupied public to a subject so trivial, so insignificant, so utterly | 
unworthy of a moment’s consideration, as a case of the alleged abuse | 
of Chureh patronage. Patronage! who cares about any patronage, | 
well bestowed or ill, but the patronage of the Army. Church ! 
What is the Church now to us? Who is there of conceiving, 
for a moment, the existence of such a thing as the Church, to say | 
nothing of troubling his head about its proper management or the 
reverse, Administration of the Church, mdeed! What should we | 
care at this crisis if Mr. Gorwam were nominated to the See of | 
Exeter, or if Dx. Pusey were made Archbishop of Canterbury ? 


culous—the case of clerical maladministration—is thus stated. We 
quote it merely because the serious treatment of such an affair at this 
time is laughable. 


“ By the death of the Rev. C. Peneaat, the vicarage of Ellingham, in the county of 
Northumberland, lately became vacant. The benefice is worth £600 a year, is situated 
within a few miles of Bam h Castle, the summer residence of the trustees of the 
great Crewe charity, and is in gift of the dean and chapter. On its vacancy it 
was, in accordance with the of capitular bodies, proposed by Deas Wappino- 
Tow, that a clergyman, who for a long series of years, been a minor canon, should 
be presented to a living. The proposition was resisted by a majority of the Chapter, 
who, setting aside time-honoured practice, and the ble proposition of t 
Dean, presented thereto the young and uninformed son of one of themselves.” 


Well, suppose they did; what then? They showed themselves clever 
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| pluralist in his 
However, the case adverted to by the (/lote—really it is too ridi-| u 


heir Mr. Tuoxre can delight himself in imparting bliss. Then he is also 


PUNISHMENT! 


known to the law of 


ULTRA-CAPITAL 


Hitwerto the severest penalt 
England, since the abolition of drawing and quartering, 
has been death by simple suspension. It now, however, 
seems probable that assassination will be visited with a 
severer punishment, and that too, without constitutional 
trial. The verdict of a Coroner’s Jury will, at least in 
the County of Middlesex, be followed by instant execution. 
As soon as it has been delivered, the ctor of Police 
in attendance will collar the prisoner. e Foreman of 
the Jury, acting under the Coroner’s orders, will collar 
him on the other side. They will then pull for the posses- 
sion of his body, and by so doing will tear his clothes from 
|his back. The culprit, thus str , will again be seized 
| by his two executioners, one of them grasping his right 
arm, and the other his left. The Ins r, with the aid 
of his subordinate constables, and the Foreman assisted by 
his brother jurors, will then tug at the unfortunate man’s 
urms until they have torn them off; after which, taking 
him by the leg on either side, they will pull away his lower 
extremities in the same manner. If the poor wretch is not 
dead by this time, the belligerents will scramble for his 
trunk, and the stronger will take it and bear it away, 
to breathe the miserable remainder of its life out at the 
gaol or the station-house, as victory shall determine. 

Between Ma. Waxvey and Inspector Darcan,’ with 
their respective partisans, it appears that an execution, 
similar to the above, was very nearly taking place one 
| day last week in front of the Middlesex Hospital. We 
rejoice that the scene of horror was not consummated, for 
the dreadful spectacle would have capac our civilisa- 
tion, and perhaps have inflicted a fatal shock on the nerves 
of some of the hospital patients who may have been looking 
|out of window. The sternest advocates for the reténtion 
|of Capital Punishment will deprecate the repetition, in the 
nineteenth century, in the case of even the worst criminal 
of the atrocities which were inflicted on Ravartiac an 
DaMIENS. 








| Venal Swords. 


TueRe is generally felt an objection to the employment | 
| of mercenaries in our army; yet the system of obtaining 
commissions by purchase involves the necessity that | 
| almost all our officers must be soldiers of fortune. 


the bee. They took: the opportunity of war-time, as many other 
chapters will take it, but without opposition or the part of their | 
deans, These are fine days for capitular bodies and all other corpora- | 
tions. Of course they will make the most of them. Poor prebendaries | 
have now some chance of a few jobs ; and it may be expected that they 
will be proportionally industrious. 

The Giode proceeds to mention some further particulars, which are 
more Aver ; for whilst, on the one hand, we are agonised by the 
spectacle of so much heart-rending misery, it is a relief on the other, to | 
contemplate at least one picture of human happiness, such as_the | 
following :— 


“ The father of the fortunate youth is the Rev. Caxow Taonrz, who unites in his | 
own person:—1. The rectory of Ryton. 2. The archdeaconry of Durham. 3. A | 
ecanonry of Durham Cathedral. 4. A canonry in St. David's Cathedral; and 5. The 
wardenship of Durham University—preferments worth between £4,000 and £5,000 a | 
year. In addition, this divine is one of the trustees of the Crewe charities, with a | 
share in an expenditure, unappropriated by the specific trusts of Lornp Crewe’s will, 
of about £8,000 a year, and in this capacity he has already secured for his son the per- | 

ual curacy of Blanchiand, with some £200 a year, and the over Bianchiand | 
oors which belong to the Crewe trust, and are preserved at,its cost for the incumbent | 
of Blanchland.” 


If the lot of the private in the trenches is bitter, sweet is that of the 
i is pleasant places—so many of them and so rich. We 
ent the wretchedness of the soldier’s pay; let us rejoice in the 
of the churchman’s income. O the felicity of between four 
and five thousand a-year! Money is not happiness? No, you goose; 
neither is money turtle-soup. Not that the + of Canon Tuorre 
consists in anything of that sort; but only fancy the luxury of doi 
good which he may, and doubtless does, indulge in with nearly £5, 

r annum. The wants of an English canon are few and simple ; a 
ittle beef, a little pudding, a small quantity of port-wine, for the 
stomach’s sake ; they make but a slight hole in one thousand pounds, and 
there are almost four thousand remaining, with which the Reveaenp 


blest in a son who takes after his father, taking his £200 a for one 
piece of preferment, and his £600 for another: withal ing the 
game of the Blanchland moors. Thus the son is provided for already, 











fellows, like the unjust steward. They improved the shining hour, like 














int a Te 





& 
— 


factu 
for 1 


mear 
whic 


large 
after 

















| PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 59 











| though the father will cut up well. ° He will cut up into five distinct | frying-pan, a fire-shovel, perhaps, would serve. But without steam- 
| clergymen ; but this will be a matter for consideration some other day, | engine, without cylinder, without frying-pan, without fire-shovel, it 
if the war does not last as long as the world: in the meantime we are | would hardly be possible to roast coffee anyhow, and without fire 
too intent on the bore of ter guns to plague ourselves with that | certainly, coffee could be roasted Ww. ffee, therefore, should 
of expensive cathedral canons. | be issued to troops ready roasted, aud not green 
| nnprovided with steam-engines and cy and 

ly off for frying-pans and els, 
NICHO ‘3 HAMPER | When — nt Ss process of roasting, we = 

T LAS j. I green to brown, it to another operation, before it can 
lemployed in c neoctiog the abe which bears its name. Those 

—— E are informed that the fol-| Minis Jomman and issariat Officers, whose breakfast- ‘ 
lowing are the contents cf | rooms anemet too highly elevated above their kitchens, may sometimes, } ¥ 
the enormous hamper that of a meormimg, have remarked a rumbling sound ascending from the 
was forwarded by the Em- | culinary regions, This is occasioned by the manceuyre of grinding the 
peror from St. Petersburg | coffee, which is-effected with a hand-mill. Hand-mills also not abound- Ee | 
to Berlin on New Year's }ing in armies, and coffee-grinding being essential to ing, 

Day :—“ Six Dozen of the! mere coffee-berries, though roasted and not green, 
best French Cognac; Six | nearly insolubleproblem, even when he can get 
zen of the finest pine-/the solution of his coffee: which is not always the case. The pestle 
ple Rum ; Six Dozen of|and mortar may present a substitute for the mill, but in 
the strongest Schiedam;}toamess, the samgeon runs the risk of sattign Semeell into a scrape. 
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Two Dozen of Maraschino, | Nutmeg-graters would answer better; but ‘there are no nutmegs A | 

the same of Curacoa, and|the graters mustmeeds be few. Coffee, should be supplied to iq 

the same of the new liqueur} soldiers not only weady roasted, but reathy : if issued whole, it af 

La Chartreuse; Twenty-)should be} accompanied with a of graters; and if issued ha 

four Dozen of the best green as well as whole, there should ‘be an equally liberal rt 

Clicquot Champagne; be-} di ibution of fireshovels or frying-pans, a8 mm plenty of coke or bi 

sides Thirty-six Dozen of} ¢harcoal. : a 

best double acérated| Here some account of that com Sing, Se making of coffee, of 
| Soda Water, the latter pur- mae be added ; but the knowl this ts mot necessary to the ¥ 
peuty fabricated in St. }authorities, who are mot encamped | for them it will i 
etersburg for the royal | suffice to know what are the conditions » for that urpose. | a 
use.” Neither gin nor| Let them give the soldier the making his colfee, and | 
4 whiskey were included in| the soldier make it well enough, no A Lf 





the contents of the hamper, as Nicno.as was naturally anxious not 
to put anything English imto his brother-in-law’s head. Of course 
we need not state that the hamper was intended as a New Year's 
Gift to the Kine or Prussia, and was accompanied with an autograph 
| letter from the Czar, in which the “hope was humbly expressed that 
the gift, trifling as it was, might have the effect of inducing the 
august Monarch of Prussia to adhere as firmly as ever to his former 
principles,” 


—_ 








LINES DRAWN IN A CIRCLE. 


BY A SHAKSPEARIAN CLOWN, 





Matrimony is a Circus. Many noble creatures enter it, run round 
|and round, and kick up a fine dust, but how few get properly trained 
be oye 4 ia ‘ i 
| Lovers’ vows at anevening party are but paper-hoops—held up one 

COMMON THINGS FOR THE COMMISSARIAT. |, lover vows it on cvening, party az 

Ir has been judiciously suggested that everybody’s education should Compliments are the blue tire that lights up life’s dingy scenery. 
include the knowledge of common things. A little of this science | Ministers are as difficult to keep her as the six or seven horses 
would have saved the lives of many brave men in the Crimea. What | which are ridden by the Courrier of St. Petersburgh. One refractory 
a pity it is that the War Office ontherition and the Commissariat should | horse will put out all the others, and floor the Conurrier ; so one restive 
never have been taught any of it, as they evidently have not! Had! minister wil disturb the rest, and throw the Premier completely on 
they the sli knowledge of common things amongst his back. _ ’ f ; 
them, would the troops in the Crimea ever have had served out to them| A Beauty in curl-papers is a Clown without paint. x 

rations so irrational as green coffee? Wheat or beans in the crude|_ A woman may be beaten, but she will rarely own to it—like the 
| state the human grinders may deal with, the human stomach being Emrznor or Russia, who, instead of acknowledging a defeat, chaunts 
| very empty, and nothing better at hand to fill the void. But green-|a 7¢ Deum for each one. 

coffee berries for an article of and no means of utilizing them but| The bread that is made of saw-dust . the driest of all. 
jaw teeth !—What did the Commissariat and the War Office imagine | Be considerate to all fools. Many a Clown, who tumbles in public 
that the molars would do with sueh materials! Wise teeth indeed it | to make you laugh aches bitterly for it, perhaps, in private. 
| would take to dispose of diet of that sort. That this mistake may not| I eall Charity “lowering a difficulty—as we lower a scarf in 
again oceur, and by way of example to matrons, housewives, and others | the Circle— when you see a person t the strength to leap 
capable of i ing Street and the Horse Guards im the | over it.” , : , 
knowledge of the things above alluded to, a few remarks may be| ‘The true aim of satire should be, like that of our guns—making a | 
offered with respect to one of those things, namely, that same common g00d seport, but wounding no one. ; 
thing, | Smal! talk is the chaff that leads a young lady from Fiat to Flat, in 

the same way that a horse is led across the stage by a sieve of fictitious 

oats. 








COFFEE. 








Coffee is not produced by nature in the form in which it cecurs to 
us at the breakfast table. It is not found in a liquid state. Itisa 
| berry, that is to say, a quantity of berries, the fruit of a plant culfi- 
| vated in Arabia and the West Indies, and in the Conservatory at Kew 


Gardens. Plenty of Coffee may be seen in every grocer’s shop in 
London and the United Ki Heaps of it are piled in the shop 
windows ; and the berries of which these heaps of coffee consist are 


some of them brown and others green. 

Green coffee differs from green tea. Green tea is fit to make the 
beverage called tea, but green coffee is not fit to make that denominated 
coffee. Green tea is not simply the verdure of the tea plant, unmann- 
factured. But green coffee is raw coffee ; it is coffee unprepared 
for use. When prepared for use, coffee is brown. It is prepared for 
use by being roasted. The roasting is not performed with a spit, or by 
means of a jack. The green coffee ies are put into iron cylinders 
which are turned by steam engines over a fire. By this operation they 
are browned. The —s coffee is a business of itself, requiring 
large premises, and much labour, It might indeed, at a pinch, and 
after a fashion, be managed im a frying-pan. In the absence of any! 


Perseverance is failing nineteen times, and succeeding the twentieth 
—bnt when you do sueceed, good gracious me! how.the applause does 
come down ! 

The Stage has two sides, like its “ ”—the one brilliant, and 
the other dull,—and the public judges of it by seemg only the brilliant 
side. 

I have observed many tumbles through life, but I have invariably 
noticed that it is the man who mounts the high , that receives the | 
least pity when he falls. 

Genius, like the mantle of Grimaxp1, is claimed by, every fool, but 
possessed by scarcely one! 

The only Ring in which the whip should not be used is the wedding- 
ring ; whenever it is used, you may pat it down as a badly managed 
circle, that is a disgrace to the at: 

Life may be compared to one of the golden goblets that flash at our 
banquets upon the stage; it looks very splendid, and you fancy it is 
full of the most intoxicating draughts, = it to your lips, and you 
will find there is nothing in it !—nothing but hollowness, mockery, and 
disappointment !! ! 
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“OFFICIAL ROUTINE.” 


A New Song to an Old Tune, as sung in the War Office.) 
Atn.—* The Ivy Green.” 


On a dainty growth is Official Routine, 
That crawleth o’er systems old : 
With red-tape tendrils ing keen, 
And choking where they ! 
What stores have rotted, what ships decayed, 
To pleasure his dainty whim! 
How he fettereth hand, and blindeth head, 
So terrible and so trim! 
For knaves and fools a sheltering screen, 
Oh a glorious growth is Official tine. 


He worketh his way, with men and things, 
Alike by land — sea ; 
And the weaker his root, the tighter he clings 
_ By the vis inertia. 
You may see him trailing along the ground, 
O’er an army’s new-made graves ; 
Or barring their way that stand around 
To save wrecked stores from waves. 
At Balaklava all serene— 
A flourishing growth is Official Routine ! 


{ 
| 
ey 1} | | Let men and ministers have their day, 
rt ; And be as they had not been, 
: Official Routine still holdeth sway, 
Ii In its mingled gray and green. 
=— + = ; The brave old creeper, in these our days, 
: Still fattens, as in the past, 
And the noblest host a nation could raise, 
Hath fallen, its prey at last ! 
Creeping still where life has been— 
A terrible pliant is Official Routine ! 

















Glory at the Fireside. 
“Tarx of the bar of public opinion”—cried young 











HOW DISAGREEABLE THE BOYS ARE. Frrzsiaxxveaticen who had been exchanged, and was at 

ome, with his legs on the family hob—“ ts) e bar o 

Boy, “My nye, Tommy! Tuere’s tag HeLeraant From THE S’LoaicaL pablie opinion: fiddle-de-dee for such a bar! Give me the 
GARDINGS GOING a SKATING!” bars of the fireplace !” 

4 TERRI BLE BLOW FOR JUSTICE who declared that they could no longer sit to be so undeservedly blown 


upon. The shutting ——_ window led Ve os between Suitors, 
: jitnesses, Counsel, and Spectators, all of whom were anxious to get 
Justice has lately received a terrible blow in the very Hall of| *"? ” . : ° 
Westminster. The following extract from a report of the proceedings out of what had been suddenly turned into a close tribunal. 


in the Court of Exchequer will explain our meaning :— ——————— 


“ INCONVENIENCE OF THE COURT. OLD CLO’ AND THE ARMY. 


“In the course of the day, notwithstanding the want of public interest in the above 








case, the limited space in the Court was crammed with auditors. The = | Buicorry alone would deprive any ao his 7 aed sg on 
was that the Court became insufferably close—so much so as at times to produce an : cans mi ‘ t iti of war are | 
cecastonal sensation of approach! Mocation. At length Mu. Banon Piatt cniered | 2ccount of bis religious opinions t necessities 


one of the Ushers of the Court to open a window. This order was no sooner carried | Stern, and these, unfortunately, demand @ certain present exception 
into execution than down poured a stream of cold air. About a quarter of an hour | to the general rule of toleration which would admit the Jews into all 
afterwards, Ma. Quaix, one of the counsel engaged in the caase, requested the Usher | places, and spheres of action, which are open to the le at large. 
to close the window, when he was informed that the admission of fresh air had been | he Morning Post. in describing the embarkation of the 18th Royal 
ordered by the learned Judge, Of course the learned Counsel, in this state of things, | *” ost, im - . ie: . 
felt himself bound to submit to the sacrifice of his own personal comfort to the con-| irish, at Portsmouth, for the Crimea, after mentioning certain 
venience of the learned Baron, and the window remai = -_~ further i | irregularities in the conduct of the men, thus p — 
however was not permitted to elapse for the continuance o evil, for a complaint | : ? 
was made by the Serv that they ~— suffering much inconvenience from the draught |  “ Uther disgraceful results were, however, displayed this morning. On receiving 
of wind that reached them from the window in question. their winter boots, some of the 18th, fancying that they would be of no further use to 
“ Ma. Banow Piatr.—Gentlemen, this is « horrible Court, I ordered the window to | them, readily sold those they ordinarily wore for a mere trifle to some Jewish dealers, 
be opened in order that we might ali might be relieved as far as possible from the | Who were not slow in suggesting the traffic, and who never ought to have been allowed 
dreadfully oppressive sensation which was produced by its closeness; but, as it is | in the dockyard or on board the ship. 








inconvenient to you, it shall be again closed. | i 
sti window ras tereapn shat, and the exertion of straggling against annoying |, Aitmit dul cieetciude all ot equally well authorised gentlemen ol 
| the Hebrew "persuasion from phy hs og and the QuzEn’s ships. 


Justice may well be not only blind with influenza, but deaf with a| A too fastidious liberality must not induce us to expose our soldiers to 


cold, and dumb with hoarseness, if the Judge is compelled to play the | the temptation of selling their clothes and their kit,—for the want of | 


part of a weathercock, exposed to all the winds that blow in upon him | which they will by-and-by rot—to Asgamams, Isaacs, and Jacons. 
rom every — of the compass. It is right that justice should be | Let the officials who guard the access to the men-ol-war and the 
administered with open doors, but it surely should not be exposed to | dockyards, be directed to keep a sharp look out for all suspicious 
the inconvenience of open windows. | noses. 

If there exists “an ill wind that blows nobody good,” it must be the | : SS 
wind that poured into the Court to the inconvenience of the Bench, =acemet/e Wnacune 
the Bar, and the Jury. The thorough draft was very nearly the cause = : 3 . 
of a breeze between the Judge and the Counsel, for the former bad} Cuxicqvot has the credit of possessing some capacity. So has a 
ordered the Usher to open a window, which the latter desired should | quart bottle. How many quarts will Cuicqvor hold ? re is some- 
be closed, and at length the open question was decided by the Jury, thing in Cricquor, doubtless ; but it is not solid. 
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SCUTARI. 
Amrp the clouds of grief and wrath, 
That oer the heart of England brood, 
One bright star holds its blessed path, 


Unswerving, unsubdued. 


A steady radiance : breathing balm 
To throbbing limb, and wand’ ring brain ; 

investing death with hallowed cali, 
Taking the sting from pain. 


ey miles of pallets, thickly laid 

With sickness in its foulest guise, 

And pain, in forms to have dismayed, 
Man’s science-hardened eyes. 


A woman, fragile, pale, and tall, 
Upon her saintly work doth move. 
Fair or not fair, who knows? But all 
Follow her face with love. 


Lady—thy very name so sweet, 

Speaks of full songs through darkness heard, 
And faney findeth likeness meet 

Between thee and the bird, 


Whose music cheers the glooming wold, 
As thy low veice the anguish dim, 

That through these sad rooms lieth cold 
On brain and heart and limb. 


God guard thee, noble woman ; stil! 
Wear the saint’s glory round thy brow, 
Let bigots call thee as they will, 
What Christ preached, t thou. 





Navvy. “An, Bru! rt sHOWS THE FORRARD Marcu or THe AGE. 





Superiority of British Labour, 


As a proof that the English are quicker and better 
Foust, tae workmen than the French, we may mention the fact, that 


BRUTE FORCE, SUCH AS "IM; AND THEN THE LIKES OF US TO DO IT ScienTIFIc, AND’ whereas it will take three Frenchmen a week to write a 


SHOW THE Micar or INTELLECT.” 











THE MOST NOBLE ORDER OF THE GARTER. 


Wuew the history of the present crisis comes to be written, we trust 
that its proper position will be given to that very remarkable chapter 
described by the Court Newsman as the “ Chapter of the Most Noble 
Order of the Garter.” With the country in a state of painful anxiety 
for want of a Government, and the remains of the army perishing in 
the Crimea, the tragic interest of the scene is suddenly broken in upon 
by a chapter which seems to belong rather to a Comic history than to a 
serious record of the events that are keeping the whole nation in a 
state of the most painful anxiety. When the weightiest business is 
being left undone for want of the men to do it, and when the absence 
of men is attriluted to the enervating influence of idle form and sense- 
less ceremony, there seems to be a dash of mockery in the burlesque, 
for we cannot conscientiously call it anything else, that was enacted the 
other day at Windsor. 

We exempt from censure the principal performer, who is compelled, 
by position, to take a part in a pageantry got up for the purpose of 
gratifyin the silly pride of those who, having failed in statesmanship, 
hope to hide their failure in the gaudy frippery of gold lace, and the 


other flimsy externals of their “order.” (Garters and bits of ribbon | 


are the highest of all the distinctions which our aristocracy can attain, 
and such rewards are perhaps well worthy of the spirit of man-millinery 
and red-tapeism which prevails in our highest official circles. The sort 
of merit that is sometimes rewarded by the Garter may be inferred 
from the fact that the Emperor or Russia enjoys the distinction 
which his friend Lory AsEkDEEN has just, received, and when we 
_ at these two Garters, we see at once that there is a precious pair 
ol them. 

We will suppose the Garter, or, by way of variety, a gold Hat-Band, 
to be the summit of ambition in every other branch of the public 
service, and we will give an outline of the Investiture of Mr. Suren- 
INTENDENT EverGreen on his retirement, or rather his dismissal— 
for it must be the latter to make it a case in point—from the police 
foree. ‘Taking the report from the Court Circular as a model, the 
following would be the description of the ceremony we have taken the 
liberty of imagining :— 

The Commissioner held a Chapter of the Most Noble Order of the 
Gold Hat-Band this afternoon at the Station. 


VOL, XXVIII. 


i 


farce, one Englishman will translate it in a day 


The Jolly Night’s Companions having been robed in their capes of 
dark oilskin, and wearing their clean collars, were by order of the 
Commissioner called over by Garter, Inspector of Legs in the lobby 
when several answered. 

In attendance were the Cabmen of the Order, the Watermen of the 
Order, and the Conductor of the Order, who wore their chains and 
badges. 

The Gentleman Usher of the Black Rod, Mr. Punch, was in attend- 
ance with one of his blackest rods, which had been kept in pickle 
expressly for the occasion. 

Che Commissioner was conducted to the Hat-Band room, in which 
the Chapter was held, by the Upper Steward and the Under Butler. 
The Commissioner wore the cape of the order, and a collar rather out 
of order. 


By command of the Commissioner the Jolly Night’s Companions | 


were conducted to the Hat-Band room by the Grand Cross Con- 
| ductors ; Charing Cross Conductor being on the right, and King’s Cross 
Conductor on the left of the Commissioner. 
The Jolly Night’s Companions then took their seats according to 
their seniority. 
The Watermen of the Order signified to the Chaps constituting the 
| Chapter, the Commissioner’s pleasure that the vacant Hat-Band should 
be appropriately filled up by an equally vacant head, and as none but 
a Jolly Night’s Companion could be elected, Mr. SurenintenpEent 
EVerGReEN was introduced by Garter, Inspector of Legs, and the 
Truncheon having been handed to the Commissioner, he was pleased to 
intimate his desire to make a night of it with Ma. Ex-Sureaintenpent 
Evenrcreen, who shook the Commissioner’s band, and retired. 


The Jolly Night’s Companions proceeded to the election, and the | 
suffrages were collected by the Conductor—on the fare principle—and | 


by him were presented to the Commissioner, who commanded the 
Conductor to declare that the Right and Left Honourable Geoncry 
Porcey Everereew had been duly elected to the Most Noble Order 
of the Gold Lace Hat-Band. 

By the Commissioner's Command the Ex-Superintendent was re- 
ceived at the door by the two youngest Chaps of the Chapter, and was 
conducted between them—one dragging him by one arm and the other 
by the other—to the Commissioner, preceded by 
vuckle and other ensigns of the Order on a red velvet pincushion, and 
by Black Rod—just out of pickle, in the hands of Mr. Punch, The 


Hat-Band bearing the | 
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Ex-Superintendent stooped near the ‘Commissioner, and held his 

head wn e the Commissioner buckled the Hat-Band on_ the 

f.x-Superintendent’s Hat, the Waterman pronouncing the usual admo 
he ready te “ buckle to ”’ on all oceasions. — 

l’x-Superintendent again shook the Commissioner's hand, and 

een congratulated by all the other Chaps of the Chapter 


(he Mistress of the Wardrobe, the Lady’s Maid in Waiting, and 

e following flankies of the Household were in attendance 

e Steward. the Groom of the Horse, the two or three Sad Sticks 

Waiting who had been engaged as waiters, a Gentleman Usher of 
State, and a Blackguard Usher (from a neighbouring school) in a 


il state. 


\CRICULTURE IN THE SUBURBS. 


E wish some great agri- 
Wy cultural authority would 

enlighten us on the 
- causes which create the 
enormous difference in 
the price of bread with- 
in and just around the 
metropolis. We should 
really like to be informed 
how it is that a four 
pound loaf can be sold 
» in the Borough for 
eightpence, in Chelsea 
for ninepence, and in 
Brompton for tenpence, 
while in Kensington it 
is not to be produced 
—or at all events sold 
for less than (tenpence- 
halfpenny. Is the Bo- 
rough a better corn- 
crowing district? Is 
the soul of Southwark 
more fertile? Is the 
air of Bermondsey more 
balmy than that of the 
other localities, where 
bread is sold at exorbi- 
tant prices? It would be a great boon to the public if a sort of agri- 
cultural commission were to be appointed to inquire into the causes 
of these enormous differences in the prices of bread, which are quite 
beyond our comprehension; for though we admit that Kensington 
is not a corn-growing district, we believe that Southwark is equally 
destitute of food producing facilities. 

Perhaps the investigation might comprise the subject of the causes 
that operate to keep bread at the same price, notwithstanding a fall in 
the eost of four. Perhaps importation may be prohibited at the gates 
of Kensington, or fpossibly the Kensington farmers—if such a body 

i happen to exist somewhere in the back streets of the town— 
ay be protected by a heavy duty, Whatever may be the canse, we 
are all familiar with the effeet, which makes bread differ some twent 
per cent. jm price at places within three or four miles of each other, If 
there is no prohibition on importation, we should recommend some 
baker from the East to charter a cart two or three times a week for the 
West, where any amount of bread at a fair price would be eagerly 
purchased by the inhabitants, 





A Coming Speech by a Gallant Colonel, 


“Srn,—I rise to observe that the least said is the soonest mended. 
With respect to the detestable doctrines of Mr. Brieut, why, it is well 
known that what is one man’s Quaker is another man’s poison. If two 
blacks made a white there wouldn’t be so many Uncle Toms on the 
l'reasury Bench. Brag was a good dog, but he thought Do was a 
better. It was cauld kail at Aberdeen; because as he (the Colonel) 
had said before, fine words buttered no parsnips, which proved to the 
confusion of the lot of rubbish just shot out, that with respect to the 
war, you could not bar the door of the country with a boiled carrot! ” 


A New Family Time-Piece. 
Adapted for K itehens, Servants’ Hails, Larders, ée.) 
ly China, according to the missionary M. Huc, it seems to be the 
fashion to tell the time by looking at the eyes of the cat ; and we have 


no doubt that in England, also, the mistress of an establishment, by 
descending occasionally into the kite watehing a little the 


movements of that great “EZdar Rerum,” the cat, would be all the 
il “ What's o’clock ? * 


better enabled to te 


PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


Monday, February 5th—In the Lords, poor Lonp ABERDEEN was 
obliged to get up, and with as amiable a face he could assume (it 
would be cruel to be eritical under the circumstances), to announce 
that the man who had branded him with the title of Antiquated 
Imbecility, had been sent for by Hen Masysty, and made Premier of 
England. Their Lordships, whe, with all their shorteomings, are 
kindly quad humane gentlemen, instantly, and with greatest com- 
miseratian, proposed to adjourn, in order not to detain Lonp ApeRDEEN 
at sueh@ period of affliction. They received the Fisheries Bill and 
immediately hooked it. 

In the Commons, Ex-President of the Council Lump Jou» Russe. 
made a yariety of complaints touehing the eastigation he bad received 
from the Duxe or Newcastus. He declared he had never known that 
the Duke had offered to resign, and added that Lonp Ampapagn had 

yery rudely to himself im not telling him about i, Abo he 
| out that (contrary to at declarations for the last ) me had 
eonsidered Ape nnren ‘ any means @ vigorous 
= ofthe war.” It is A well to know this, because it ig another 
ion of the habitual sineerity of our rulers. The would 
he said, had Anempeen been energetic and warlike, He then 
went into seme ils, ahout which nobaey cares, and itted that 
his not resigning when he first discovered that the war was being mis- 
menaged was an “error.” He apologisedffor going out when he did, 
by seying, modestly, that had he stayed in, and so agved the Ministry 
agaimet his eenscience, bis feelings would have been very painful. He 
then seid that the Queen would have allowed him to make a Ministry, 
and that he tried, and found that people not act with him. 
Finally, he expressed sorrow for the omissions for which Generat 
Evans attacked him, but remarked that Raciaw had done 
justice te the Second Division, with which rather emrious excuse for 
his owm ddedes, Lory Jom~ Russert finished himself off, and then 
Mr. € STONE rose and argued, at some that great part of 
Lorp domy’s statcment was efpeneous, an that the rest was 
incon vemient. 

Tueaday.—Lonn Str. Lroxarps presented to his fellow peers a bill 
for the hetter protection of purchasers from judgments, but omitted to 
explain that it was not intended to protect them from the consequences 
of want of judgment, or to poke a hole in contracts whereby pigs in 
pokes are conveyed. A purchaser is to be bound by any registry of 
judgment made within five years of his purchase, and if he makes a 
foolish purchase such binding is to be considered calf. 

In the Commons, a Mr. Bentrcx, of all men in the world, took upon 
himself to think that the country ought not to be without a Govern- 
ment, as if he himself had not voted in the majority that turned the 
last out, or as if anybody eared for what he thought. Sie CHares 
Woop desired him to hold his tongue. Mr. Wurtestpe, the Irish lawyer 
(who is supposed to share with Mz. Rossoy, of the Olympic, the power 

of putting himself into a violent rage at the shortest notice, and on the 
smallest provoeation), gave an Irish echo of Bentincn. Mr. Scorr 
astonished the House by saying rather a sensible thing, namely, that 
the eountry had gone on for a week without a Government.as well as 
for two years with one, and Muyrz was equally rational in observing, 
that the people were kept waiting while two or three aristocratic 
families were settling their differences. Poor Mr. Mauins, who is an 
opposition barrister, and who has for a long time been talking about 
everything, at mereiless length, (Mr. Punch need not mention why 
Parliamentary barristers do such things), complained that his party 
had no voice in the Government. Mr. Matixs must talk a little 
more—Lorp Dersy not being yet in a position to appoint law-officers 


determined | 





of the Crown. Mr. Rogesuck explained that he fully intended to have | 


his Committee on the War, but wished to have the best men in the 


House, and as some of these might be about to take office, he must | 


wait and see whom he eould get. Sim Groner Grey (now the Home 
Secretary), announced that the veteran Bottle-holder was at last going 
to enter the ring on his own account, and that preliminaries were being 
adjusted. 

Wednesday —Mr. Wwuirren-rs Hayteg moved new writs for 
Tiverton, and South Wilts, PaLMeastow and Sipyzy Herpert having 
to go through the form of re-election. Losp Patmerstow has addressed 
his constituency in a warlike epistie, and they have sent up “ther 
compliments and he ’li do, and needn’t trouble himself to come down.” 
Mr. Grapsrong, still, Mr. Punch is happy to say, Chancellor of the 
Exchequer, took a quiet million and odd on account of the estimates, 
and next day another and more odd, altogether £2,800,000, but Mr. 
Punch apologises for alluding to such a trifle. He also rebbed Mr. 
Josern Humes of a phrase, the latter having onee (it is said) observed 
that honourable members might langh, but he was oat seriatin. 
Mr. GLapstowe promised that the Navy Estimates should be so dis- 
cussed. There was a good deal of eomplaint about the mismanage- 
ment of the war, but as Ma. Grapstone and Sin Cuantes Woop 
made he particular request that members would drop the subject,— 
they did. 

Thursday —Earnt Granxvitte, the new President of the Council, 



































and Government leader in the Lords, made a spirited little speech on 
reporting himself to their lordships, and declared that the paramount 
object for Parliament and Government was the vigorous and active 
prosecution of the war. Mr. Punch, who was sitting on the steps of 
| throne, observed come i _* Bravo! ae upon 
yp Cranworta looking round , was pleased 
| didn’t say Crawey.” (Shouts of .) 


Com they not @ majority, and therefore can’t keep office 
Here he might a well have stopped, as is other ex ions savoured 
of the nineteen reasons why the 


| taken office Lorp vcH would have joined him. —r- 
That Six Bulwer would have done the same, notwith- 
standing Ma. Pave RD’s irreverent 
| lord. 4thly, That Lorp Pataerstow was a very popular man. 
5thly, That he called upon Loxp Patmenrston, and offered to 
make @ new 
Henpeat, and promised that Diskarii should be done out of the 
leadership of the Commons, (to which, if the Toles came in, he has 
an equitable and almost a title) if Pathtimetos would pe. 
| 6thly, That Lory Patwerston was very polite # him. Jthly, That 
Loxp Patmerston agreed with him on certain potiits om which no 


two sensible men differ. S8thiy, That Lorn P and the other 
| two gentlemen wrote to iim that they really — écalesee. 9thly, 


did rot fi , the first 
| being that he aa However, be anand Onaiy, thet ie had 


| That in his opimion the rvative party shi aie 
maturely rtake the Government of the cowttry. rest of ins 
| speeeh was an to his own men for not t into 
office against the feeling of the country whieh have marched them 


out again in double quick time, : 
Lory Layspowne said that he had advised the Qvitew to send ‘in 

succession for Dexpy, RusseLt, and Patmerston. als@, very 

politely, entreated “that noble institution, the Public Press,” to be 


nD MatM¥spuRY next got up, and showed his extreme fitness for 
the office for whieh he isso eager, by prolonged and dreary blundering 
over one of the Matters in the world. Mr. Punch, and 
some other, and inferior journalists, have long argued that the 
aristocratic system of the army is an exceedingly bad one. Dull! 
Lorp Matmesspury supposed that the complaint, instead of referring 
to the rank, wealth, od iene generally, which place the army 
in the hands of the upper classes, meant that nearly all the officers 
were sons, or nephews, or cousins of peers, and the stupid man had 
been getting an Army fList, and a Peerage, and counting on his 
fingers, to disprove the supposed charge. As it was, he showed a 
t array of aristecratic names in the list, and Mr. Punch would 
heartily glad of it (for the young nobility are very gallant fellows), 
ifthe owners of those had made their way upwards by sheer 
merit, and that Brows, Joxzs, and Rowrsox could do the same. 
Matmessvry also complimented the press by showing that it never 
stooped to his capacity. Lorn Paymuns, the new War Minister, 
then made his initiatory speech, and promised to be valiant, as became 
| an ex-officer of the 79th Highlanders, and also to employ nobody 
except those who meri employment. Their Lordships then 
—— for a week. 

n the Commons, Loap Joan Russet, as a private member 
brought in an Education Bill, Some menibers spoke of the condition of 
the army, and Lorp Joux yon to educate them rather severely. 
He declared that we had 28,000 men in the Crimea, though there were 
only 12,000 rank and file actually on duty. Giapstonwe had ventured 
on 4 similar statement. There 1s evident juggling with phrases and 
| figures, but the subject is too solemn to be treated as Mr. Punch treats 

most Parliamentary nomsetise. Load Jonn then talked of the attacks 
of “a ribald press,” but it would be unkind to an unfortunate little 
man, whose political chatactet has been so miserably tarnished of late, 
to be hard upon him while smarting under complicated humiliation. 

_ Friday. —Avwinat Beaker explained that all that Sex Caautes 
Napier had said at the Mansion House dinner was untrue, and that 
his old friend was a most indiscteet old man, which was probably the 
reason why he had been appointed to command the noblest fleet that 

ever left England. 
| The House adjourtied for a week, to re-assémble when Tiverton has 
re-elected PatMenstox, the People’s Premier. 


“see eee = 











A Violin't Joke. 


| 
Now that we have got rid of the Scotch Fiddle, we hope we shall not 
| have to complain of any more hitches in the Goverument. a 
Scotch premier should have exhibited a relactance to carry on the War 
with epinit, or at all events to come vigorously to the scratch, is rather 
; remarkable. 


s to the above |§ 


with his lordship, Guapstemm®, and Sipyvey = 


cautious, at the present crisis. 
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DRAMATIC INTELLIGENCE. 


R. SLAP, a retired 

Clow n, on whom 

the mantle of Gut 

- \ warm fell some 

, years » contem- 
x Phos the ‘res ng 

ke 5 \ of Goose 

- andsome other eel - 


i), i fy pantominics 
aN wall is ee 
ny i, that ord 
’ Hall will be taken 
for the OerREIO!), 
and an orchestra 
will be engaged to 
accompany the vo- 
cal portions of 
the entertainment, 
which will include 
Hot Codlins and 
Tippitywitchet. The 
seore Gf the former 
has been long in 
” the lames a 

eminent marsttc 
for revision, ad 
LTippitywitchet wi! 
he produced with a 
double brass band, 
strengthened by 
. six additional ophi- 
cleides. If the reading of Mother Goowe should answer the expectations 
that have been formed by the Clown, he will probably read 
the Drury Lane Pantomime, Ji Fill, when the ran is over. 
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“ CURIOSITIES OF LONDON.” 
“Ma. Poncu, 

“T am a citizen of the United States, located here in your bit 
of a metropolis, with no letters ‘of imtroduction, which I | don’t 
need, for haven’t I my own card, and here it is, which I send in by 
any serf in livery—(Uncle Toms in piush aud powder I guess)—wher 
ever I may determine to drop a “a 


| 


JONATHAN HICCORYNUT, | 


MANKIND ARE MY RROTHERS, | 


AND MY HOME 18 THE WORLD. 
} 


“ Well, wishing to know everythi and to take no time in doitic 
it—about your bil of a metropolis, I yes: bought a spick-span- 
new book, just out, called Oxriositics of London, by Jows Tins, ¥ S.A. 
I’m bound to say it, the book is a meaty book ; thick and streak 
with fat and lean, like a wedge of —but there’s no use in hiding 
the fact; the book doesn’t do what’s right towards the United States. 
—And here it is. 

“The Aztecs are American citizens. The citizen who browght 
‘emt to Vngland for the etlifieation of the [ritishers is — as 
he told me himself—~wnder a bail-bond to; the Paesrpunr at 
Washington, to [the amount of one million of dollars, to return the 
erittets to the soil of Colombia. Well, Ma. Trwes doesn’t swy a word 
about ’em in his new book, which I i is an insult to the stars 
and stripes. But that’s nothing to what’s to follow. There’s Miss 
Cuartorze Cusnmin—she’s j property, too, and of the 
right grit. Well, there isn’t a letter of her name in Mx. T mens’s work, 
more than of the Aztecs. Now, is this the right thing to heaven-born 
Amerionn genius? When we greatest citiosities to 
London, is it ‘ cutting the right line, and never minding into whose 
faces the chips fiy’;(as that sweet, honey-mouthed virgin, Pawwy 
Fees, declares )—not to say a word about ’em in a book thint should 
brim over with ’em ? 

“ Still, 1/7. Punch, 1 am no friend of the Eurynon or Russtsa— 
however good a eustomer he might be to as—and | ve no wish to be 
hard upon Ma. Trans. All | want of him, then, is this. Let bim in 
his second edition do the right thing, and among his Curionities in 
London, cive a proper place to the Aztecs and Miss Caan torre Cosn- 
man’s Romeo. For ain’t they all Curiosities, tho’ which is the bigger 
it is not my determination to say. I want is, justies to Colombia, 


and am yours, “ Josaraan Vircconrxvt.” 
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“ Wert, Jack! Here’s coop yews rrom Home. 


“ Tuat’s VERY KIND. 


THE MANAGER 


Tue Manager of a certain Theatre Royal has lately been considerably 
embarrassed by a division in the Company, which has led to the 
throwing up of their parts by several of the principal characters in the 
grand annual spectacle, which is got up at an enormous expense for the 
amusement of the public. 

The Company had for some time been working rather uncomfortably 
together, when Mr. Jouw Fussext, the “low man” of the establish- 


ment, who from the constant opportunity of doing the leading business | 


in his line had become a favourite, wrote to the Stage-Manager, saying, 
that in consequence of a party having been made up for the purpose of 
“damning” a farce, in which he, Fusseit, would have to take a part, 
he should throw up his situation and retire from the company. The 
Stage-Manager called the company together, when it was determined to 
risk the intended opposition, and the farce was played. The character 
of Fusseu. being “ read” by another performer. | ae. himself did 
all he could to assist the opposition in an indirect way, by declaring he 
had always objected to the distribution of the parts, and the hele 
piece was suc 
morning resigned his functions. 

A new Manager was now to be found, or rather to be looked for, and 


Ma. Daasy, who had hitherto represented the “ country boys,” a line | 
of business that has become nearly extinct, was asked to undertake the | 


office. Dansy immediately proceeded to the light comedy man of the 
concern—the bustling energetic Pomicestoner, who having the 
knack of smoothing over any difficulties, and making almost anything 
f down with the public, is perhaps the most popular of “Her 
Masesty’s servants ”’—as the 
Pomicestove in his usual off-hand and -humoured way, expressed 
himself ready to act anything or everything so as the part hap to 
be the principal one in the piece, but as Darsy would bly be 
insisting on revivals of old worn out rubbish, for the sake of the 
“country boys,” there would be no chance of there being anything to 
suit him, Pomicestone, in the pieces produced a Darpy 
management. 

This scheme having failed, the “low man” was invited to accept the 


situation of Manager, and as he is supposed to believe that he can act 


THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


a dead failure, that the Stage-Manager on the aed 


actors are allowed to call themselves. | 





We’ReE To nave A Mepat.” 


MAYBE ONE OF THESE DAYS WE’LL HAVE A COAT TO STICK IT ON?” 


IN DISTRESS. 


the principal part in everything, and was once accused of wishing to do 

the nautical business, nobody was surprised at his undertaking to get 

a company together, though everybody was astonished at his bemg 
| requested to do so. On his visiting two or three of his brother actors, 
|he soon found that no one would join his company, and even the 
| Treasurer refused to have anything to do with a concern which he knew 
| would be a failure. 


| been many years on the stage, has still more dash and 

him than some of the younger actors, was asked to assume the manage- 
|ment. He at once accepted the task, not without a knowledge of the 
| petty jealousies among the performers, but with a determination to do 
| without those who attached any absurd and unreasonable terms to the 
| offer of their services. It is supposed that his intentions are to go on 
as well as he can to the end of the season with his present company, 
| and to weed it of some of the second old men, who are all wanting to 
| do leading business, and to get rid of as many as he can of the mere 
walking gentlemen. 

The grand coup of the present season, upon which all the resources 
| of the establishment will be employed, is the Grand Historical Drama 
of the War with Russia, which is to replace the miserable and expensive 
spectacle that has long been !presented to the public under the title of 
the Siege of Sebastopol. Various minor novelties will be brought 


forward, but there is no truth in the rumour that the manager will | 
endeavour to secure the well-known “ brass-band,” though it is | 


believed that they are always open to an engagement. 

lt is expected that the public will warmly patronise the new 
management ; and if any attempt is made to disturb the perform- 
ances by some of those who have been dismissed from the company, 


or by any of their friends and adherents, it is to be hoped that the | 


authorities will know how to act with them. It is a common trick 
for some unprincipled parties to get up a row in the house for the 
purpose of raising a cry of “ Turn him out!” but the Manager is 
pre to deal with this dirty manceuvre in a mode in which he 
will be supported by that British public on which he delights to 
throw himself. 





In this emergency the popular Pomtcestone, who, though he has 
energy about | 





| 


| 

















A Set-to 


NOW FOR IT! 
between “Pam, the Downing Street Pet,” and 


len 


Fesavaxy 17, | 


“The Russian Spider.” 


-Puncu, No, 710 
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PROGRESS IN WAXWORKS. BALAKLAVA. 
HE British Public Wat master hand shall set on the right path 
must be congratu- These our blind guides, that wander to and fro ? 


lated on an alteration 
which has been made 
in the advertisement of 
Mapame Tvussavun’s 
Exhibition. What was 
formerly described ag 
the “Chamber of Her 
rors,” is now termed 
the “Chamber of 


Comparative Physiog- 
nomy.” This “haw 
_ is a recognition £ 


improvement in 

popular taste, to which 
- ope go longer 
affords any attgaction, 
and which, instead of 
to the Baker Street Waxworka, 





that, demands the scientific. 


People now go 
not to gape with morbid interest at Covevorsizr and Danret Goon, but for the) 


purpose of studying the lineaments of those villains, with a view to proper | precau- | 


tion against gentlemen of similar aspect. This being the case, we hope and trast 
that fidelity has been ‘ohserved in rendering the features and ‘expression of| 
Greenacre, the Czar Nicnoas, and the other gentry of their condition, 


Neither the writer of this, nor any of his readers, would like to have ar e 
discovered between themselves and Rusu by any would-be Lavater their 
acquaintance, who had been pursuing his rese a & in the Chamber of Com- 
parative Physiognomy. 


UN-MINISTERIAL 


NotHine can exceed the stapid monotony of the announcements whieh dupi 
the great crisis of the country’s affairs were daily and 7 / appearin 7 
London newspapers. The following is a specimen of the sort o f thea te whi e) 
public had to look for amusement or information, when every moment was of | 
importance to the fate of the Empire 

orp Noopre called this mornin 
proceeded to the house of Viscount 
or Foopis, 

In the course of the afternoon the attendance of the Eant or Doopie was com- 
manded at Buckingham Palaee. Immediately on quitting Hern Masesy the Bare 
or Doopie proceeded to the residence of the ones RABLE Spoongy Mooney, 
with whom he remained in consultation twenty minutes. 


MOVEMENTS. 


on the Eart or Doone, after which he 
X0DLE, where he was joined by the Marquis 


Lorp Jonuy Fusse.t was called upon by nobody in the course of the day, and 
in the afternoon went out to call on somebody, who was not at home to the noble 
Lord, who returned home to dinner. 

Later in the day the Honouraste Nimisy Praursy received a communication 
from Viscount Coop1, with which he hastened to the residenee of the Duke 


or Namey, whom he found in consultation with the Marovis or Pampy. 
| Still later in the afternoon the Queen, having granted a seeond interview to 
the Ear. or Doopre sent for Loup Noopie, who proceeded at once from the 
Palace, after a few minutes consultation with Her M AJEs?yY, to the residence of 
the Marquis or Foopue. 
Sir James Toppies was visited in the eourse of the day by the Ean. or 
NoppLEs, who was i iateiy afterwards jomed by the Howowganie AgTauR 
Fappues, when t all proceeded to the house of the Manguis or Dappvss, | 
where they remai some time in consultation. 
In the evening the Hoyourasie Niminy Piwwrx had another interview with the | 
Duke or Namey, which lasted only a few minutes. 
a any other important movement take plaee, we shall!publish another | 
edition. 


HANOVERIAN ROYALTY IN DANGER. 


| 
Iw the Foreign Correspondenee of a Literary Journal, we read that at the Royal 
‘alace of Hanover, “a duo between Rocen (the tenor) and Vivier (the horn- 
player) is said to have produced so powerful an impression, that the Court was 
led for some time. 
e have heard of marvellous effects having been produced by musie, but the sus- 
peusion of the Court of Hanover by a duo between the voice and the horn, is @ th 
phenomenon whieh there seems to be no mode of aceounting for. We should like 
> know the extent of the ion of the Court, whether it amounted to the 
emporary abdication of the g, or was limited to a momentary resignation of 
the Ministers of ~ and the ¢ Ofiicers of the Household. Did the Court suffer 
ja, or was ite suspension manifested by a sudden for- 


getfulness of ‘al the forms, a throwing overboard of etiquette, im order 
that Royalty and its attendants maakt t give way to a sort of carhnainatie 
abandon of rapturous eesjacy? V We are Ake hear —" 4 - suspension of the 

Court was only “ for a time,” and eihcient lores 


to revive after the blow—tie death-blow—it had an 
the illustrious Viviga. 


the horn of like way it may be 
his 


What pen shall write the nation’s helpless wrath ° 
What cry shall speak its woe ? 


That noble army, that so stirred we 
So stout, so well-equi , 80 aeres 
Melts like a snow-wreat from a warm hil aide, 


And we can give no ‘aid ! 

That starving army haunts us night ad i 
Clouding our gladness, dee 
sy our warm hearths—* Alas, no 4 ve they!” 
Snow falls—“’tis falling there ! 

We strive to chase the phantom ; still it bides ; 
Stretches gaunt hands between us 

In our warm beds, lies freezing at qur ; 
Trips up our dancing feet. 


“ Why hauntest thou ws, grim spectre on not we 
. Whe boaan =p Ee 
As flowe thy blood or us, 

We, without oe naa oe 


* “ofa all skill, 
lodge thee, was one, pootemee ” 
nek — blue Gina and sheil ‘ 
The spectre’ 8 pod 
“M be is on * ‘My bl 
‘AD jers’ md ey be, upon the owt 

ont , hilt to hilt, 

Re ield | 

Ud the potiar's death, 
so for my 

But 5 Nor arwige ot Jay to yi La 


Uncared for, over 
“ Rotting in our a pang like mangy hounds, 
Cramped, frost h “bitten 1 to the bones, 


Wrestling with death ’mid smells, and sights, and sounds 
That turn kind hearts to stones. 


‘To die for very lack of clothes and food, 
Of shelter, b ,m e, and fire ; 

While six miles o lay, piled ~ many a rood, 
All we did so require ! 


“ This guilt lies at your door. You weer no crown— 
But what is She who wears it unto you / 

You raise up ministers and pluck them down ; 
What you will, they must do. 


“Tf a put leadership in baby’ hands, 

"Tis that you wink, or rome or pyrene; 
If, like an iron wall, Routine still stanc 

You will, and it must move ? 


“ Tf Aristoeracy’s cold shadow fall 

Across the soldier's path, to you is given 
Them might te rend awa a ae oes pall, 
And let in light of Heaven ! 


“TI was the People’s . In their name 
[ stood against the Czax in battle’s hour, 
If L, not he, be baffled, rest the shame 
With you, that have the power!” 





Toleration has a Limit, 


We have been, are, and we trust we always shall be, 
advoeates of toleration. a circumstances are peeu- 
larly ealeulated to unite 

great 


amee © oe please, m every eity, o—- and hamlet, 
a But s we be seoused of 
oe if we express a wish that there may be no 
Eooulien Ministes ip Denning Sives 
Cobden Beatifies Bright. 
Ma. Conpzw told the M inal that their 
Member was the bravest man im There never 


was so yaliant a dove ; so courageous 


said of M , that his sword.” Ip 
ty, eripeeweecee mar 


er. 
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ANOTHER BIT FROM THE MINING DISTRICTS. 


“ MARTHA, Wast "E DONE wi’ THE MILK?” 
*GEEN IT TO THE SHILD.” 


“ DANG THE SHILD, THEE SHOULD Ha’ GEEN IT TO TH’ Buti Pur!” 


JANET PRIDE. 


_ Gente reader, if you belong to, yet linger among a fast-disappear- 
ing species, called the play-goer, go—leaving all other matters—go 
straightway to the Adelphi, and see and hear Jane¢ Pride. It ia not 
often that the ill-used British public has offered to it a drama of so 
much bone and muscle, and such a big, beating heart in it. Shall we 
tell you the story of Janet Pride? No, gentle public, we shal) not. 
That you shall have acted before you; that you shall learn from the 
pages themselves, and not from the disenchanting quilli—as it would 
e on such oceasion—of Punch. We think that the “learned gentle- 
men” who, in the newspapers, hot from the playhouse, sit themselves 
down, and industriously teil a plot like the plot of Janet Pride to the 
breakfasting world, do a great wrong to that eccentric section of the 
public—infatuated human creatures!—that still haunts the theatres. 
Shall we tell the untimely end of that moral ragamuffin, Richard Pride, 
that picturesque tatterdemalion, as limned by Wester, who could 
represent anything, from Macdeth to a reel in a bottle—we are sure he 
could dauee a reel in a bottle ?—no; not a word of it. Shall we go 
through the story, the ups and downs, of the two Janets Pride, Janet 
the mother, and Jane¢f the daughter, as both acted by Mapame 
Ceteste? Certainly not. Therefore the plot of the drama remains 
for us untouched. We would as soon think of winding off a spider’s 
web, whereto the plot much assimilates, in its seeming complexity, but 
in the simplicity and co-dependence of all its lines. 
Richard Pride, in the person of Wenster, will surely be recom- 
msed by a testimonial from the teetotallers. Glorious Geonrce 
)RUIKSHANK will make the design of a tea-urn, in gilt silver, to be 
—- to the Wessrer aforesaid, on the Adelphi st in the 
som of his pugetnetie and admiring company (the apple-women, 
the aproned Dryads, looking timidly on from the wings). We already 
see the classic face of Groner, and hear his clear and streaming 
speech ; for Janet Pride is, in fact, a temperance play, without the 
cant of temperance. Pure lymph, and no leaden spouting of a pump. 
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—— INVALUABLE HINTS TO NURSES 
AND NURSEMAIDS. 


Iv the darlings make a noise, 

And a word or two don’t stop ’em, 
Pinch them if they ’re girls, if boys, 
Make no more ado but “ whop” ’em. 


Should the little dears resist, 

When in suds too hot you dip ’em, 
In their faces shake your fist, 

If they dare to squall, then whip ’em. 


When you comb their tangled hair, 
Never mind their kicks and bawling, 
You don’t feel it, tug and tear, 

If they ’re cheeky, send ’em sprawling. 


And should Missus rush up stairs, 
Frighten’d by the horrid rumpus, 

Say, you never saw such bears, 

Thus to treat their poor nurse Buxrvs. 


Then, when Madam’s gone away, 
If with vengeance you are foaming, 
Just to shew who’s Missus, eh ? 
Give the cubs another combing. 


If for three weeks by her cot, 

Watching that cross peevish Mrynre 
Not a wink of sleep you’ve got, 

Stand it longer—you ’re a ninny. 

All my eye the doctor’s stuff, 

You ’ve a dodge worth two on "t, may be, 
Poppy syrup’s cheap enough, 

30mP must sleep as well as baby. 


And if Muywre’s little hearse 
Weeping neighbours soon set eyes on, 
Who’ll suppose, with such a nurse, 
Minnie died of taking pison 7 








Education for the Army. 


We are in a position to announce that arrange” 
ments have been made with His Majesty the 
Emperor oF THE FRENCH, for the admission of 
ull those Generals of the British army, whose 
faculties are not impaired by age, as students at 
the Ecole Polytechnique. 





Richard is the victim of brandy: the man become a worm in a bottle 
But there is none of the sounding of the brass, nothing of the tinkling 
of the cymbal in the story. If the evil come from the brandy cask 
there is no Mawworm nasally to drone from the tub. “Tell me, te 
me every night of my crime,” says Richard Pride to his loving, 
withering Janet, “ it is better to fall to sleep with a mouth full of tears, 
than a brain full of brandy.” 

Richard Pride, falien from a condition of trust and repute, has forged 
in England, and fled to Paris. And here we first see him—(we do not 
reveal the plot, nevertheless)—in all the dogged desperation of drink. 
With most forceful truth does Wesster give the yielding, melting 
remorse, with the recurring vice—brandy coiling about his nature like 
asnake. The desolate house of Richard Pride—the runaway, brandy- 
soddened forger—tells a terrible story. Most terrible, but with a 
sweet, deep pathetic beauty in the picture, is poor, patient Janet ; the 


pale monument—uncomplaining, too, as monumental stone—of her | 


hushand’s guilt. Mapame Ceeste reveals all this with affecting 
truthfulness; there are no stage spasms: no foot-light feelings in the 
matter; but all the sadness is rendered with the deep quietude of 
patient, household suffering. Her self-sacrifice when compelled to give 
her child to the Foundling—she recoils with horror from the opened 
shutter, suddenly opening, and to her as mortally threatening as the 
aws of wild beast—the intense agony of the moment cutting the 
ieetciien and levelling her dead upon the snow, was given with a 
reality that touched the heart of the audience into tears. Janet Pride 
is stricken dead, and suddenly Richard, glaring at the corpse of his 
wife, is in the grasp of justice. 

And now we see Richard in the bush of Australia. His leg is freed 
from the convict’s log, and he opens a firm with Black Jack, for 
robbery, and any other casualty arising therefrom. (Let us, in our 
way, give praise to Pavt Beprorp: his felony was very real: he was 
hard and rugged; the mere image of a man, roughly carved from a 
gibbet-tree.) Was it not her gracious Majesty who cael AMBURGH 
to be painted among the dominated lions? Surely a like patronage is 











due to Wesster’s Richard Pride, in his skins. Never have we seen a 
more picturesque stage portrait. Like Rotiaspn Crusoe, it goes far | 
to make youth in love with wildness and the wild freedom of solitude. 
The bush bit is an admirable portion of the play; coming, in its scenic 
beauty, in capital contrast and relief between the working-day prose 
life of Paris and stony-hearted London. 

For in London we next behold Richard Pride, accredited—we will 
not say how—as Serjeant Gray, with an apocryphal daughter, whom he 
calls his own, and a eal, blood daughter, whom he knows not, and 
whom, by his raseality and intemperance—for the serpent brandy, with 
its fascinating ae and subtle tongue completes the half-resolved 
purpose—he i igtim, a poor penned lamb for the 
sacrifice, to the Old Bailey 4 awaits him, the doomed father, 
there, we shall not reveal. “a particulars apply to Bumgaaarn | 
Wester, Esq., ing at Adeiphi Theatre, between the | 
hours of seven an -past ten; though good mamers will, in| 
preferenee, suggest seven exactly.) 

We have never seen Wenstep in a finer, more artistic light, than as 
Richard Pride. Muddled with drimk, agonised by remorse, 
by the fixes of brandy, he is im ev ase a consummate aeter. He 
has the true art of so glending his feelings that like prismatic colours | 
they harmoniously into one apother. A dauber, like Cuantes | 
Keay, if he have varigus emetions to pourtray, gives them to you in 
hard, squ: positime bits, fike the patches of a Harleguin’s suit. 
Carlo Now ee paints a gign-pogt Louis XY/, “with entertainment | 
for man and beast.” Wanstex’s Bishard has, in certain aspects, all 


BRAVE FELLOWS AT HOME. 


HERE is no doubt but, as a 
nation, we may congratu- 
late ourselves on pa 
a large share of at least 
that important military qua- | 
lity, pereeuis eourage, A) 
gratifying testimonial to our | 
merit in respect was 
recorded the ether day by 
the Times in an aecount of | 
the weather and the me. 
The ice in St. James’s Park, 
owing to the thaw, having 
become extmemely unsafe ; 

“ Shortly befpre noon yestenday 
800 or 1,000g@rsons, in spite of all | 
the warnings given by the Hu- | 
mane Society's Icemen, insisted | 
on venturing upon the Ornamental } 
Waters in the enelosure. Every | 


attempt was made by the ice men, | 
inder Mr. Parsons, who 





has | 

charge of this park, to compel | 
them to get off, but without avail, until at length the park became obscured by one | 
of the most dense fogs that has visited London for some time, especially at this period 
of the year.” 

Then came on a heavy shower, which, ultimately “cleared the park of | 
those who were thus risking their lives.” Had the shower consisted 
of Minié balls, our heroes would have kept their ground; they would | 

. : | 
have stood, or fallen, under any fire: they retired only im consequence | 
of bemg under water; a position calculated to damp the most | 

dent valour. The same daring spirit was evinced in the other parks. 
or example : 

“On the Serpentine, Hyde Park, the ice was only four inches thick, and very 
dangerous. About 1,000 ventured upon the ice, and could only be compelled to get off, | 
by the dense fog that set in, making it dificult for them to see the points marked | 
dangerous, or for the Society’s men to see them if they broke through the ice into the | 
water.” 

There was no Sebastopol to reward, with glory or with plunder, the | 
hardihood with which these fellows courted death. No medal 
was there; no clasp, star, ribbon, whereof the chance might balance | 
uae of being drowned ; no order, except, perhaps, the Humane Society’s 

of the Bath. To cite another instance of this. wonderful 
intrepidity :— 

“ Dhe Regent's Park hada great number of skaters and sliders upon the ice on the 
Ornamental Water, which was in an extremely dangerous condition, and which was 
only cleared by the fog and the storm of rain which followed.” 

It was on a Sunday that these characteristic displays of British 
courage occurred, Whe VY were in any measure prompted by 
the hope of a glass of grog at iving House in the event of 
immersion, may be questioned, to wise and considerate 
legislation, the taverns were all closed, and not a thimbleful of brandy 
was to be had by the public at large, notwithstanding the raw mist, 
and the chill which the weather might have struck to many a marrow. 
Is it possible that seme of the adventurous skaters entertained a 
desperate idea of drinking Ma. Wiuson Parren’s health at the | 


Humane Society’s expense ? 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


seorched | Pride, the daughter, is worthy of the moral beauty of her parent. 
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the delicacy of the most finished miniature, with the dash of the 
“savage Ross.” Kepury’s Dicky Trotter ip 9 thing to be painted by 
Wenster, R.A., the Rapuagt and Micwaet AnGgLo of boys and 
bumpkins. The watchmaker’s apprentice who cannot, aud never will, 
learn to make a watch, bas nevertheless a heart that goes mpon the biggest 
and brightest diamond, and very delightfully does hereto the I ter 
and tears of all who hear and behold him—show its movements, 
KreLey uneonsciously reveals to you human nature, as he would 
show you the works of a chronometer; and pleased and charmed you 


are with the harmony and truthfulness of the seeming . Mr. 
Sexpy has a long vista before him of old 8 , forty 
years hence, he may probably think it seemly to the 


Departure ef Youth—so beautifully described by 


Mityes—Smppy may then surrender up hi to portpajture 
of old to hi 
Bernard 


hus phelng yd 

own profit and the advan of His 
Swiss tee woithal si _ 
affecting; at times, too, camesome, and withal, n as a French 
poodle. ‘We have already spoken of Janet Pride, the mother ; Janet 


and therefore quiet. 


passion was 
“Por it is with feelings, as with waters, 
‘The shallow murmur, but the deep are dumb.” 


Gentle reader, we are sure that we shall be repaid by your thanks, if 
bas induce you to take your early way to the A to see Janct 
ride, | 


That the day in question was Sunday, is notable on another sceonnt. 
That festival is the only weekly holiday of the commercial and indus- 
trious classes. A large proportion of the courageous multitudes upon 
the ice consisted of the young shopmen of the metropolis, maintaining 
the traditional credit of the London ’prentices. They offered themselves 
as martyrs to an early closing movement, in cutting out figures of 8 on 
unsafe ice : for that movement might have brought their existences to 
an early elose. ; 

“Death or Victory” is regarded as a sufficiently heroie motto. | 
It is transcended by that of our bold ; which is “ or 
Nothing.” ‘This implies no consideration for the risk of Neck; which 
perhaps a philosopher might be disposed to term imeonsiderate valour, | 
or valour arising from want of i 


en 


ELIZABETH BROWN. 

A Riddle for Horse Guards. 
Drp never you hear of Eijzasetn Brown ? 
To her old back she hasn’t a rag of a gown, 


And she goes without petticoats, stays, or a smock, 
Yet Exizasetu’s figure would few people shock. 





ELizaBeto Brown, when she first saw the light, 

Had not become Baown-—~she at that time was Bricut— 
But Manchester’s Member, who sports the broad brim, 
Disowns her as any relation to him, 


Exizanetn Brown is a soldier's old wife, 
An encumbrance to him and the plague of his life, 
She ’s awkward and clumsy, and all gone to rust, 
A uselvss old crone, whom the soldier ean’t trust. 


Exizazetu Brown is in such a bad state 

She seldom, if ever, contrives to go straight, 
So the soldier desires to be rid oPher charms, 
Dismissing Exizasetn Brown from his arms. 


EizazetTn Brown may the law that’s in force 
For the army, outright from the soldier divorce ; 
And leave the poor fellow at freedom to wed, 
His faithful and true little Munik instead ! 





Ex Nihilo njhil fit-or unfit. 
So few cases are now brought before the Judges at Westminster 


Hall, that inaction has taken the place of action, and for want of some- 
thing to move, there is nothing to set the Court in motion. The other 


day one of the learned Judges announced that as the remanets were ex- 
hausted, he should om the next day begin with the mew paper. We 
presume his Lordship meant the News-paper, which seemed to be the 
only matter that the Court had before it, 


ConTENTMENT.—It is always best 


for instance, when a person luses 


to put up with the first loss—as, 
hair. 
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ay SPOONBILL’S EXPERIENCES 





| Haviwe ruscnasey mis Sxates, Ma. SroomsBILyi 
| TAKES 4 WALK t» Toe Pas To seu iv THe les 
BEARS. 


BRING SATISFACTORILY ConvIN« 
ADDRESSES HIMSELF TO A 





— Wa ALY 
= ipl ye 





Mr. 


SroowRILL IMMEDIATELY GOES THROU 


A GOOD HEARTLESS JOKE. 


We have long since ceased to be surprised at anything, or we might 
possibly have been startled for a moment by a perusal of the following 
advertisement cut from a morning newspaper :— 


WANTED, A LADY'S MAID.—(No Clergyman’s Wife need apply.) 


Some may consider this “a joke,” but if it has been so intended, it 
is rather a bitter joke, and a bitter bad one also. Clergymen’s wives 
of the poorer class are sufficiently exposed to the insolence of the pride 
of purse, without this further handle being afforded to those who would 
rank the curate a little below the butler, and place the curate’s wife on 
a with the housemaid. 


ai PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. | 


IN THE ART OF SKATING.—PART 1. 





“VULGAR Maw,” 
TO EXOCRUCIATING 
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AND BY WHOM (FEELING RATHER INSECURE UProx HIS 
LEGS) BE 18 SAFELY CowpUCTEZD To A “GwooD BIT 
oO mcz.” 


ED UPON THAT POINT, BF 
wHo PruTs HIM 
TORTURE ; 











OF ECCENTRIC MOVEMENTS. 


i A VARIETY 


CANDIDATES FOR A ROPE. 


| Oveurt that fellow to have been hanged the otherday? ought Rusu, 
ought Mr. and Mrs. Mannine? Certainly not. Criminals whose 
villainy exceeds theirs by many degrees, escape the gallows ; or rather, 
run no risk of it. In the Naval and Military intelligence of the Times, 
it was lately mentioned that— 

“ A letter received in Liverpool from an officer now in the Crimes states thaton 
unloading the cargoes of hosiery, it was found that a large number of the woollen | 
drawers intended for the troops were useless, as they had been made for boys between | 
seven and ten years of age.” 

Suppose this to have been a case of deliberate fraud, that fraud to have 

| been brought home to some rascal, and that rascal to be standing in the 
dock to receive sentence. Would the Judge put on the black cap, and 





_ ny 3 on Soa ng - the in ) A» Gi otrution | would oe directions of ; ryt ory bee a to the — be ae 
ment was dictated, but there is in it something beyond a of insu t by Mr. C; rt ? Yet what does the crime amount to but murder, 
to the persons whom it heartlessly informs they “need not apply ” for | oa aly Stel be wholesale? ‘To send the soldiers in the Crimea 
the situation of a servant. We hope the day is not very far distant | clothing unfit to wear, is murder as much as it would be to send them 








; pay those who are in every respect but money, its own superiors. 
: the mean time we can but protest against the bad taste of making a 
joke at the expense of poor clergymen’s wives—supposing the adver- 
| tisement to be a jest—or if it is seriously intended, we content ourselves 
with expressing our supreme contempt for the ill-bred arrogance which 
has dictated it. 


For the Next Military Dictionary. 


PRIVATE, Noun Substantive. A Common Soldier. Ist derivation. 
Privatio (Lat.), from the abominable hardships and want of 
necessaries he endures.—Newcastle. 2nd derivation. Privatus 
(Lat.), from the secrecy in which his gallant deeds are kept, 
while those of his officers are proclaimed in despatches.— Raglan. 





when it will cease to be in the power of upstart wealth to take into _ | putrid fleshpots, or to season their preserved meat with arsenic. It is 
n| 


not only murder, and wholesale murder, but it is murder double 
blackened by treason to the state, and if any man can present an 
edifying spectacle to his fellow-men when suspended by the neck, it is 
that one who is guilty of murder so wholly enormous. 

It is possible that the substitution of boys’ clothes for men’s may 
have been simply the result of gross negligence, which would reduce 
the offence to aggravated manslaughter, and the punishment due to the 
wretched offender to transportation for life. 


A “ Porssow p’Avrti.”—A great piscatorial gourmand, being called 
upon to translate the French proverb, “ Tout ce qui brille n'est pas | 
doré,” replied, without the slightest hesitation, that it clearly meant, 
| Your Brill is not so good as a John Dory.” 
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| stone and granite edifices of great beauty and en 
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TRIBUTE TO KING CLICQUOT. 


We are informed “ in strict confidence,” which however the interest 
of our readers impels us to violate, that a Medal has been lately struck 
for presentation to the Kine or Prussia, commemorative of the dis- 
tinguished part which he has taken in the present struggle. A depu- 
tation of the Temperance Society is, we understand, already on its 
way to Berlin, entrusted, appropriately, with the task of presentation, 
and prepared in consequence to make a somewhat lengthened stay, 
having instructions to defer the ceremony until they find his Majesty 
in a sober moment. ied ; 

We have been favoured through our public position with a private 
view of the die with which the Medal has been struck, and we will pro- 
ceed for the benefit of less favoured persons shortly to describe it. On 
one side is the representation of a Turk and Russian fighting: with 
a Prussian soldier standing by with his hands in his pockets, and 
having his attention directed by a merchant to the increase of trade 
that has resulted from the non-interference. The Medal bears on this 
side the inscription (in German) “ Neutrality is the best Policy.” On 
the reverse the vacillation of the Sovereign is depicted by a weather- 
cock in the form of a corkscrew, standing on a pedestal shaped like a 
champagne bottle, and encircled with the motto—“ Bella gerant alii, 
tu, feliz Prussia, bibe.” 


- _ 
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IMPROVEMENT OF THE BANKS OF THE THAMES, 
THERE were two i ies by Mr. T. Attom, the architect 


for building , and by architecturally beautifying the banks of 


e, English, have no stomach or no pocket for the 
work ; i ntitying 3 0- from the Chronicle that Mr. T. 
Attom’s beautif 


views will be sent to the Paris Exhibition :— 

“ From the style of architectare, the Parisians will perceive that it is not impracti” 
cable to embellish the margin of our noble river with a palatial grandeur approaching 
that of the Italian and other continental cities, and also purifying the stream, not only 
without obstructing, but actually facilitating the commerce of the City.” 

Lovts Naro.gow will assuredly leave behind him “his mark” in 
do nothing of the Iv humbi the Freseh 
not the sort ourselves, suppose we humbly petition the French 
ee to leave for awhile the Seine, and to come over and take pity 
of Father Thames. 








Officers up to their Business. 
Ix Gewerat Wotre’s favourite song, soldiers are described as men 


“ whose business is to die.” may be ; but it does not follow that 
it is advisable to select for Generals those officers who have so far got 
On in the business of dying 


23 to have one foot in the grave. 


Army Guiossany.—Exregpition. A miley undertaking on a large 
and expensive scale : deriving its name, guasi /ucus a non lucendo, from 
not bemg expedited. 


LONDON CHARIVART. 








POLITICAL ZOOLOGY: THE RED-TAPEWORM. | 


Tanta Orrictatis.—The Red-Tapeworm. This is one of the extozoa 
which infest the body-politic, and is per the most pernicious of 
them all. It is very remarkable for its form, which is rigid! eo 
in all its types; not equally so for its size; as it is a oul ure, 
The Red-Tapeworm is singularly flat; and its motions are very slow, 
insomuch that a superficial observer might suppose it devoid of life: 
whereas its tenacity of existence is wonderful. Although it certainly 
does move, in its own way, it can scarcely be said to be le of pro- 
gression: for it continually crawls in a cirele of routine: thus it never 
advances, and as it cannot advance, so neither does it suffer any thing 
connected with it to get on; and the amount of impediment which it 
offers to all forward tendency is truly awful. 

The Red-Tapeworn is characterized by a strong attachment to place, 


and where it. once | there it sticks, with prodigious adhesiveness. 
Certain special localities are more larly troubled with this descrip- 
tion of vermin. In Downing Street and the neighbourhood it 


especially abounds, and it constitutes an inveterate nuisance, at 
Somerset House. It swarms in every ment of the State, com- 
mitting great ravages: above all in the Horse Guards: where it has 
eaten into the very heart of the British Army. At the Admiralty it 
abounds in an equal degree, corrupting and preying upon the Navy as 
extensively as on the land forces. 
Like most creatures of low organization, the Red-Tapeworm admits 
ra tang cut up almost indefinitely without being y the wae 
or the operation ; its e portions wriggling es together 
again, and uniting, in a short time, as oon ad happ The 
rocess has over and over again been performed by various journalists ; 
but the Red-Tapeworm has hitherto survived the severest slashing. — 
The symptoms produced by the Red-Tapeworm are an alarming 
weakness and wasting away, attended with confusion, and impairment 


of faculties and functions in that department which it occupies, and | 


which becomes, in the end, hopelessly prostrated by paralysis, and 
sinks into coliapse. The emaciation and atrophy of the troops before 
Sebastopol have been clearly traced to the agency of the Tania 


Possessing a rudimentary nervous system, the Red-Tapeworm 
exhibits an almost total absence of energy, and in sensibility it might 
be regarded as quite deficient, if it did not evince a certain irritability 
when submitted to examination. is, , if not entirely auto- 
matic, must be referred to the merest instinct of self pesceeretion, and 
animal solicitude for the satisfaction of hunger and thirst. Although 
the preservation of the frame which it inhabits, and whence it derives 
its nourishment, is essential to its own, it never betrays any uneasiness 
on that account, and it is as lively as it ean be when that frame is so 
debilitated and disorganised as to be in manifest danger of perishing. 

The Red-Tapeworm includes the family of Peet-ites, which are dis- 
tinguished by a membraneous or superficial investment somewhat resem- 
bling Peel. It has preyed so long on the vitals of the Constitution, 
that it has corroded them to a fearful extent, and the necessity of getting 
rid of it cannot be too strongly impressed on the State Physician. For 
this purpose a specific has been discovered, which is earnestly recom- 
mended to the notice of Dr. Patmeaston. It is a popular but effica- 
cacious remedy, which has been successfully employgg in private 
practice: a vermifuge contained in the bag or capsule whith is vulgarly 
termed the Sack. 





THE ADMIRALTY IN ITS CHILDHOOD, 


Ir is with the greatest astonishment we observe that an admiral | 


has just been appointed of the age of 54' We have heard for many 
years past that the service was going to the dogs; but we little 
expected that within our lifetime it would have gone to worse than 
dogs—to puppies ; and what do you call a British admiral, under the 
age of 60, but an arrant young uppy, that is only fit to float paper 
boats in the Serpentine ? ¢ Lo come to a ty pass, indeed, 
when mere boys, who have never known what gout is, and can 
venture on deck probably without the aid of a crutch, are given the 
command of a fleet, and this, too, when we have admirals on the list 
of the matured ages of 70, 80, and oO teatomee, experienced men 
who can neither see, hear, talk, nor walk! It is reducing our nava 
to little better than child’s play; and we tremble for the 

when it is put, as thoughtlessly as if it were a 
but a few years 


suprem 
honour of our count 
toy, into the hands of striplings, that 
been thought complete babies. 


Notice of Motion. 


First of April—Cotonet Sistuone to move for a Committee of 
enquiry into the present dead lock of affairs in the Hast, and to 
ascertain upon what, if any, terms Messus. Cuvee or Hones would 
undertake to pick it. 
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EARLY GENIUS. 


‘ Bless ‘ia little ‘art, he takes to it ae natural as hanythink.” 


PEEL ON THE PAVEMENT. 
AN IMAGINARY QUINTETT. 


The Apartment of Lown Ganexprse. Le is discovered in a Scotch 
dreasi o, t plaid, and walking u 
Gaberdine. Expelled! Turned out! Censured! And my place 
immediately taken by my hateful rival, who has fixed upon me the name 
of imbecile, and who goes into office pledged to injure, to the utmost 
of his power, my frend of forty years, the Empsrorn Matacuire. 
Jaowry in office. Ha! ha! What does the ridiculous old man mean, 
at his time of life, by assuming such duties. I—yes-—but | am another 
kind of person. ‘Temperate and virtuous, | am bale and hearty, and 
my intellect is im full vigowe—whereas he—but what boots talking? 


Enter OLDCASTLE. 

Olde. Much® 1 talked remarkably well on retiring, and I flatter 
myself that | rather took the change out of Jounxy Fusser. Also | 
assured my hearers that | lay awake at nights thinking— 

Gab, There—there, man. I heard you. But what is to be done ? 

Olde. Don 

Gab. Done, man. Though you did nothing in the War Office you 
might do something now. Are we not to avenge our defeat ? 

Olde. H 7 can we? 

Gab. | never saw siccan a helpless creature.—Ha ! 
officials—ha! ha! 


Here come the 


Enter Frop.erapstone aad Kinney SHerper. 

Fiddle, How do you do, Gasenprse? Oxpcastie, | hope that you 
caw sleep at night now. Kipney says that having nothing but a few 
trampery Colonies to mind, he feels quite relieved. 1 am just where | 
was, of course 

Gab, Not quite, we’re told. Something bas reached us about a 
Cuanceitor or THe Excurquer who refused to ask for a Loan, and 
about a Paewter who insisted on being master in his own Cabinet. 

Fiddle (angrily). You have not got the right story at all. Besid 
it was the wish of a certain exalted—however, that’s ali nothing. 
shall do what, under the cireumstances—and circumstances change 
every day—is good for the country. 

Gab. With a wry face, though. 

Fiddle. Leeso doloris remedium inimici dolor. 
to give up SHAFTESBURY. 

Sherbet. Yes, | think we have thrown over the Evangelical. None 
of your Exeter Hall men for me. 

| Olde. Well, 1 don’t know. Suarrespury is a si minded fellow, 
| full of energy and 


He has been obliged 





JONDON CHARIVART. 





And he has the confidence of a very large and powerful class—the 
religious world. If | were making a Cabinet, I would have him. 

Sherbet. His ti gical views are so wrong—and then he consorts 
with selismatics. But if be is so valuable as you say, why Paumer- 
STON is the more to be pitied—poor man—for losing his services. 

All laugh. 
Gab. Yes, that’s the way to look at it. One to us. 

Sherbet. Another, and a better one. We’ve driven the Nineveh 
Bull out of our China-shop 

Gab. You dow t mean that?’ Has he given up Lavagp ? 

Sherbet. Not given him up, but we have managed another man into 
the place Pam meant for him. 

Gab. Bravo, and yet people undervalue your talents, my Puseyites. 
W h man, that's a splendid coup. 

Fiddle. Layarp would have been a nuisance, for he is a man of 
undoubted talent, great courage, and much force of will. He would 
have been somebody in the Cabmet, and PALMERSTON would have made 
him a right-hand man, especially when Fox Mavte—Panmure | mean 

was laid up. Everything is much better as it is. The man we have 
put into the place won’t give much trouble. Who do you think it is ? 

Gab. Bless me, | can’t guess. 

Sherbet. Think of the most unlikely man to be acceptable to the 
people who comp f routine and red-tape. 

Gab. O, | don't kr Cal DWELL ? 





Fiddle. No, 1 | by the way, I’ve something to say about that 
gentleman. He s obtained his own consent to take a certain place. 
If a crash comes, don’t be surprised to see him Patmerston’s 
Chancellor of Exchequer 


Gab. | alwa ught him one of us. 

Fiddle. He has got some notions about the country requiring a 
larger policy than that which answered in peage time, and, in fact, he is 
ambitiou 

Sherbet. And as he understands figures as well assyou do— 

Fiddle. How should you know? No such thing; 

Sherbet. At \east he Spe iks very well. 

Fiddle. Matier of opinion. But we were talking of Layarp’s 
place. You have not guessed, GaBeRDINE. Deyou give it up ? 

Gab. Yes—out with it. 

Fiddle. Frep Pee. 

Gab. Come—eome. You won’t make me leiieve that. Frep Pre.! 
As you saf, red-tape and routine with a vengeance. Why, of all the 
fellows who believe that the world would be alk right if every letter 
that is written were duly endorsed, filed, and imdexed, Frep Pest is 
the head. I have heard that he binds up his old Bradshaws. By Jove 


ud down in great +h. publie will stand a good deal if they stand that. How incensed 


PALMERSTON must Le 

Sherbet. We put the screw on. 

Gab. Well, | will say it does you credit. If anything could paralyze 
the department, you’ve done it. Pas will get very little reputation out 
of his new Home Office. ( They . 

Fiddle, 1’m bound to say, however, that sometimes the serew: won't 
work. At Windsor for instance. 

Gab, Bat what a man to put up! 

Fiddle. Yomshould have seen Harwutr witem he was told to move 
the writ, or else that Cuarteris should do it! 

Gab. Evucwo, you mean. 

Fiddle. How tenacious these new Knights are of giving everybody 
his title. Yes. But Patmerston wouldn’t stand it. We thought we 
should have slipped Hor in. But the old lion was roused, and Ricarpo 
sits for Windsor. 

Gab. Don’t know him. Noa mi Ricarpo. 

Fiddle. Every way the better man—honestly speaking—only one 
grudges Patmerston a hit. However in wy out SHAPTESBURY and 
Layarp, and putting in Peer, | think the account is pretty well | 
balanced. 

Gab. And the loan business is forgiven ? 

Fiddle. Forgiven on my own part, of course, as becomes a Christian 
—whether it may be for the advantage of my country that I should 
hereafter inflict chastisement, on public grounds, depends upon cir- 
cumstances. 

Gab, Well, centlemen, I must dress, so T won’t detain you, but I 
make you all and each my compliments, and [ tell you what, my boys,— 
if you continue to strew peel on the pavement before Pam’s door with 
the same assiduity, who knows but you may succeed in tripping 


him up. , 
Enter Mr. Puncn. 
Mr. Punch (in an awful voicc), But suppose THE BEADLE CATCHES 
They hurry off in extreme trepidation, 


The Navvies’ Baronet. 


Mr. Peto, being about to make a Balaklava railway, has been 
made a baronet. The navvies, therefore, may in the fulness of their 


al, and one who has done good things in his time, pride, hail their master as not only a baronet, but as a wheelbarrownet. 
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LOKD MALMESBURY ON THE ARISTOCRAT. 


x HE Fart or Matmespvry is reported 
—in answer to the allegation of the 
Times that the constitution of the 
army is too aristocratic—to have 
said 


“ At the present moment I am undera difli- 
culty, which is, to understand what the journal 
in question means by the word ‘ Aristocratic 
o's At the beginuing of the French 
Revolution, under the Reign of Terror. 
every man was an aristocrat who wore a pair 
of breeches (laughter); a littie time after 
wards the term was only applied to these w1.o 
were decently dressed . . . What, then, 
does the Times mean by the term? Does it 
mean, when it speaks of the arlameracy, to 
refer to the Peerage, and to the sous and 
brothers of Peers? That is the common ac- 
ceptation of the term . . » I take leave 
to suppose, then, that the 7¥mes means by the 
aristocracy the Peerage — their suns aud their 
brothers.” 


Lorp Mataesnvry takes a leave 
which we should thimk the Times 
would got grant him. Ma Fis. 
aan 5 . _ae in with 
the exon,” Mr. BaxwespaLe, 
—— ‘hone ancestors arrived with Henost 
=— nd Borsa, and Mr. Jenxyns Ap- 
Rrox, the descendant of Capwat- 
taper, through whom his origin is 

derived in a right line from Smem, would probably not only think 
themselves, but also be considered by the authorities of the Heralds’ 

College to be, though related tomo , aristocrats far superior 
in quality to the Hosounasiz Mx. Oumuer, son of Loxp Honsenatn, 
the law Peer, and of Mz. Cumuet, the butcher: great grand- 

father unknown. must have a beginning, like everything 
| else: but the more remote its origin, the more it is illustrious. The 

honourable Cutiet is the mushroom of yesterday’s mushroom, that 
| sprung out of the fat-tub; Frranven is the lichen of lichens, which 
have encrusted the crag, since we know not when. ; 

Certainly a man begins to be an aristocrat by becoming a nobleman ; 
but Aristocracy has other beginnings. A family which has simply 
subsisted on the labour of other people for several generations, is 
aristocratic ; would be recognised as such in an eminent degree, by 
every M. C, at any County Ball. Now it may be considered that the 
first aristocrat of this kind of family is the first person in it who began 

| to be idle. But a prosperous tailor may do that any day: notwith- 

standing which he is not, merely on that account, recognised as a 
Member of the Aristocracy. 

The tailor’s son, however, by wielding the sword instead of the 
goose, or by employing himself with red tape in the place of list, may 
acquire a title; and thus become an aristocrat as well as the said 
Cutter, son of the butcher aforesaid. He may even become something 
of an aristocrat without getting the title, and without doing anything 
more than living on his income in a certain fashion. His son, the 
original tailor’s grandson, by pursuing the same course may acquire 
} an ae position in the Aristocracy; and take rank as a 
* swell.” 

It is not every kind of idle life, though, which is aristocratic; for a 
man, without being an aristocrat, may be a pauper or a rogue. 

We would submit to the consideration of Loxnp Ma.mussury the 
| following definition of the term “aristocrat.” An aristocrat is a 
person who behaves as , and on whose character, as such, there is 
no stigma. The only stigma on the aristocratic character is trade, or a 
servile occupation, or near relationship to a tradesman or working man. 
| Crime, or affinity to a criminal is none; when one of the old Freneh 
noblesse picked a pocket, he did not therefore cease to be an aristocrat ; 
| neither would a British lord whose father should be hanged. 
| Aristocracy, then, essentially consists in behaviour: what is the 

behaviour which constitutes the aristocrat’ It is not doing good : 
any snob may feed the hungry, clothe the naked, visit the sick: per- 
| form every duty towards his neighbour but that of deporting himself, 

and speaking, with propriety. spirit of Aristocracy is a sense of 
| superiority to the industrious classes expressed in the conduct and 
| bearing. The aristocratic body consists of persons who sympathise 
with aod encourage one another in this feeling and deportment. They 
regard the bulk of the nation with contempt as a’race of shopkeepers ; 
and the bulk of the nation accepts the contempt, and repays it by 
adulation. 








h 





————— o 


* A Blow for the Deaf ‘un:.” 
“ As deaf asa post” isa saying which will acquire new force from 
our recent experience of some of our officials, and indeed it may be 
added that “the higher the post, the deafer the occupant.” 
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IMPROVEMENTS FOR THE ARMY. 


It would be a good thing, = if the subjoined advertisements 
were extensively posted and placarded about the ‘Town and Country 


\) ANTED.—A few decrepit, spiritless old men, to command Her 
y MaJscsTy's troops. Any superannuated General Officer, whose faculties are im 
paired, and who is as infirm in body as he is feeble in mind, has now an opportunity of 
earning glory and distinction together with pay. A title and the order ot G.C.B,, will 
be the sure reward of incompetency and failure. Apply to Sxastant Hanoiwon, the 
Chequers, near the Horse Guards. 
T° THE HEADS OF THE ARMY AND NAVY, about to be 
employed in ACTIVE SERVICE.—Crutebes, Trusses, Spectacies, Eye Glasses, 
tar-Trum peta, and all other Comforts and Conveniences for Old Age, in every Variety 
\ New Description of Teeth, Wigs, and Artificial Hair. Remedies and Specifies fx 
Gout and Rheumaisa; the eslebrated Astnmatic Candy; the Lack-of-Wit-supplier, 
the .Weak-!lams-lavigermter, and the Titek-Amber-and-Plum-Tree-Gum Diluent 
All these, and various other articles, impertasit to Surrennns, who, on aceount of their 
Years and ivvinorr: ee, heave been tefl to important commands in the Mitirany 
and Naval Services, tw be had at Depot of Mr. Punch, 8, Fleet Street. 


A suggestion may be offered to those benevolent patriots who are 
supplymg comforts to our soldiers. the articles of clothing 
most desirable for the men, and officers at large, may be mentioned, 
Boots. These, however, will uot be so much requi by the General 
Officers, as, in consequence of swelling of the feet from a complaint 
common to old gentlemen, they will not be able to get them on ; and 
with a view to suit that complaint, the benevolent patriots had better 
send out plenty of flannel. 


DANCES OF DEATH. 


“ Senastoron ” guadrilles continue to be advertised. It is true that 
a siege involves@n itterchange of balls; nevertheless it has no con 
ceivavle relation to dancing. ‘The composers of dance music have 
taken an odd faney to maming their tunes after scenes of misery and 
carnage, unless they do this not in a fanciful ‘but in a philosophical 
spirit, with a view to make light of the horrors of war, and to represent 
them as all fiddlestiak. mn quadrilles we presume that 
“ Chassez™ refers to the Chasseurs de Vincennes, and that “ Croisez” 
is to be understood as an order to cross bayonets, whilst “ Down the 
middie” suggests a feat of swordsmanship. When the Sehastopol 
— have been danced, the next set should be “Pop Goes the 
Rifle, 


“There they go up, up, up.” 


Our friend, the musical critic of the Times, in speaking of the Concert 
of the New Philharmonic Society, ‘says “ the chorus gave Menpe. 
soHN’s part song, ‘ O hills! O vales!’ with smoothness.” This must 
be a mistake, for how “ hills” and “vales” can he given with 
smoothness is quite beyond our comprehension. The “ hills” should 
have been “conscientiously reudered” by very high tenors, and the 
“ vales” ought to have been represented by deep hollow basses. In 
stead of smoothness having been the characteristic of the song of 
Hills aud Vales, the piece should have been marked by abrupt alter 
nations of high and low, or musical ups and downs. 





The Spirit of Russian Prophecy. 

Ir is said that Prevce Mewscurxory, in a letter to the Czan last 
autumn, predicted that he would easily he able to “throw the Allies 
into the sea,” within a very few hours of their landing. As, however, 
more than five months have elapsed already without our sering a 
fulfilment of this prophecy, we cannot resist thinking that the spirit 
in which it was uttered must have been very considerably above proof 
enabling the speaker as it did to estimate his capabilities at so far more 
than double. 





The Old Soldier. 


Some writers too hastily congratulate the nation that we have now 
no Colonels in cradles. True, we have no such officers of veritable 
infantry, but if our army Colonels are none of them children in arms, 
most of our Generals are m their second childhood, 





ORANGE-AID YOR THE PIBET. 


A pespatca from Sin Epmunp Lyons says “the men are well sup- 
plied with oranges.” We understand that the seamen have humanely 
divided some of the oranges with the Russian prisoners ; thus showing 


that the British, at all events, know when to give quarter. 





A Distinction without a Difference. 


Twe following appears to be the distinction between two Admirals 
who have not achieved much distinction of any other kind—Narter 


was expected to do something, and didu’t do it ; Duwpas was expected 


| to do nothing, and did it. 
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Young Lady (whose birthday ii is). “On, ves! I nave HAD A 
THIS BEAUTIFUL Bouquet?” 


Handsome Party (with moustaches, presence of mind, and great expression of eye). ““ AND CAN’T YOU GUESS?” 


GREAT NUMBER OF NICE PRESENTS: BUT I WONDER WHO SENT ME 


(Sighs deeply.) 


N.B. Poor Buxxs, who was at all the trouble and expense of getting the said bouquet from Covent Garden, is supposed to be watching 
the effect of his gift with some anxiety. 


LADIES AT THE BAR! 


It is a nice question to be resolved by the ladies of America,— What 
they propose to leave to the benighted men? Already, ladies practice 
as Tr in the United States. Very soon we may expect that they 
will woman the navy. All, however, in good time; be are getting on 


meanwhile, for we read in the Baltimore Sun the new fact that “ Mxs. 
Emma R. Coz wis registered in the District Court on Friday, and will 
enter upon the study of law with W.S. Prerce, ” The Buffalo 


Democracy, with most graceful self-denying gallantry, hails the advent 
of the feminine gender to the practice of the American bar, crying with 
exulting voice— 





“ This ia what we want, female lawyers, for there are many delicat, + 
which woman can only confide to her own sex, and besides, the presence of ladies may 
civilise the bar, and lead lawyers to deal tenderly with witnesses on cross examination. 
Bo, success to Coe anp Co,” 


No doubt, when the lady barrister opposes the man barrister ; but 
when my learned sister is met by another learned sister, will the 
tenderness be excessive? As for the “delicate circumstances which 
woman can only confide to her own sex,” will the lady employing a lady 
barrister, possess her with the whole of the case as “ private and con- 
fidential?” And if so, of what account can it be turned in evidence ? 
We have unbounded admiration, profoundest devotion to the gentle 
sex; but we do fear that few ladies will be found to give briefs to 
learned sisters. The female sex have, we know, when in the perform- 
ance of the arduous duties of shopping, an almost instinctive repug- 
nance to “ being served by women.” We may lament the fact ; but 
the fact will remain. Therefore, as women will not be served their 
baréges and mobairs by Many Tuomas, but rather by Jonn THomas, 
80 we incline to believe they will rather prefer to buy their law of a 
W. 5S. Preace, Esq. than of even Mus. Emma R. Coz. What, how- 
ever, if the custom of female practice at the bar should cross the 


Atlantic, and become naturalised in the Queen’s Bench and Pleas? 





Imagine the influence on the jury by a fascinating Barristeress in a silk 


When Pore wrote the line— 

“ And beauty draws us with a single hair,” 
little did he think that that hair might be horse-hair! By the way, 
in default of a wig, will Mas. Coz be allowed to plead “in a front ?” 


gown! 


“ PRAYERS {N OUR PRESENT TROUBLE.” 


Tae Bisnor or Oxrorp begs of his clergymen to offer up the 
above-titled orisons—Prayers in Our Present Troubles. They are 
published, he writes, by Mr. J. H. Panxen, Our friend, episcopal 
and saponaceous Samuet, has not forwarded a core but may Mr. 
Punch be allowed to ask of him whether in these Prayers, is any 

rayer against the rapacity of aristocratic churchmen. Keverend 
Lords and Right Honourables, according to the Times, having within 
| these six months pounced down upon four fat livings? It is thus the 
reverend offshoots of the House of Lords are watered with the oil of 
the land. “Oh, ye rich ones im scarlet ”—cried an old French divine 
— could I put ye in a wine-press, the blood of the poor would be 


| squeezed from your garments ! 


Our Octogenarians. 





Tue chief command in Ireland has been bestowed on Lorp Seatox, a | 


veteran of eighty, who must be very ambitious of dying with “ harness 
on his back,” or he would never consent to be sad with heavy 
responsibilities at this very late period of his existence. Looking at 
the mode in which appointments are given to the veriest veterans, we 
should come to the conclusion that it 1s necessary for a candidate to be 
eighty, in order to reach the height of official be-eighty-tude. (The 
very gloomy nature of this joke is accounted for by y 
circumstance out of which it has arisen.) 
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WOMAN WEIGHED IN THE SCALES OF 
JUSTICE. 


Tie Queen’s Beneh and the Common Pleas did last week in.their 
several Courts show to a most thinking and, withal, most commercial 
people, how nicely—as though the articie was gold-dust—the werth of 
woman is weighed in the seales of British justice. The wife of the 
free-born Briton is his property. Imagine the bride in all the lustre of 
her bridal attire, in all the delicacy and, it may be added, im all the 
fragility. Is she not like one of those lovely oriental vases, all flowers 
without, and breathing otto of roses? Well, the bridegroom is the 
happy possessor of one of these vessels. A malicious or misehievous 
fellow flaws it—breaks it. The owner of the china brings his action 
against the evil-doer, and the offence proved, the value of the broken 
china is assessed to its owner. And is it not right and just that it 
should be so ? 

A man’s heart is flawed; for the wife that dwelt there has been 
wickediy, maliciously taken thence, From that hour that human heart 
is of no more worth than a cracked domestic teapot. The man, with 
all the determination of a bold Briton, sues for damages for the heart 
broken, and the woman—the household fairy that dwelt there—spirited 
away. A jury of bold Britons weigh the worth of the woman in the 
shop-keeping seales of justice, estimate her worth at so many 
pounds. Is not this beautifully commercial? Nevertheless, we 
think we can even suggest an improvement of the trading custom, 

Why, since the offence is purely of the commercial kind; why, since 
the compensation is, at least in the law-courts, purely material, why 
should not the seales of justice be devoted to a still more just, still 
more equitable duty of balance? Would it not be equally wise, 
equally moral with our present way of affording so much money for 
the loss of a wife—( Mn. Hope consents to take the small sum of 
£200 of Count Acuapo for Mas. Horz)—to weigh, not the peace of 
mind of the husband in the balance, but the person of the wife herself ? 

Let the woman herself be weighed, and—of course the price would 
vary according to the rank and breeding of the weighed one—be paid 
for according to pounds avoirdupois. ‘Thus, the lightness of the 
woman would be judged according to her density. We feel strength- 
ened in the good sense, in the morality (according to law courts) of 
the suggestion. Is not a wife “ flesh of flesh and bone of bone” of her 
husband? Well, let her be, in propria persona—with allowed millinery 
drawbacks—weighed im the scales of justice ; and the price previously 
fixed at avoirdupois rate, the price be paid to her late owner. 

We are in no fear that, with this custom duly introduced and 
sanctioned, the lines of beauty would be made to describe too wide a 
curve. We know that in Morocco, maidens are only deemed by those 
about to marry, proportionably eligible as they are disproportionably 
fat. Hence, it is written of Tunisian mothers that, in their natural 
care to obtain good husbands for their daughters, they will cram the 
doves like turkies; standing over them witli a bamboo, the while they 
compel the maidens to eat, and eat, and still to eat of /ous-cous, a most 


| fattening compost of curds, and honey, and corn; that has as ready an 


effect wpon maidens of Moroceo, as oil-cake has upon short-horns of 
Hereford. We know this. Still we know that we are free, civilised, 
moral Britons ; and do therefore disdain to dream of the possible intro- 
duction of /ous-kous into May-Fair or Belgravia. Our English laws of 
divorce must again and again be debated; and we do think so long as 
the !oss of the wife of a man’s is to be paid for, even as one of 
his most domestic chattels maliciously broken—we do think that our 
suggestion of weighing a woman and paying for her, aecording to 
avoirdupois, and not aceording to any moral standard, is a great com- 
mercial improvement on our t system. 

In the case, however, of “ Hope 7. Acuanpo,” the plaintiff did not 
want money for money's sake. He only wanted the filthy !ucre, as so 


| much yellow dirt, so much fuiler’s-earth, wherewith he might—by the 


after grace of the House of Lords—take out the stains of his marriage 
lines. He could get a divorce, if he got a verdict of decent nominal 
amount ; and upon this understanding the court was merciful to the 
sinful defendant, and thought—“in pursuance of an arrangement 
previously entered into ”—that £200 damages would suffice. We may 
now leave Mr. Hors on his way to the Lords; where, having the 
money necessary to pay for the operation, he will have his marriage 
manacle for ever cut in twain. Ail future peace attend him ! 

We now come to “ Brover ». Woopnatcn,” disposed of the same 
day in the Common Pleas. We will not linger upon it, for the story is 
too terrible. Brovea obtains a verdict, the damazes to be eel by 
Mn. Sercrant Cusywett. But can the unhappy, outraged Brovcn 
obtain a severance from the marriage chain that still holds him to a 
horrid creature in Bedlam? No: he must go to the grave with that 
chain still corroding him. And wherefore’? Why, broken-hearted, 
poor man, he is too poor to pay the fees in the House of Lords. 

Nevertheless, English justice with sedatest face declares from the 
Beneh that in merry, equitable Bagland—“ There is only one law for 
the rich and for the poor.” Amy way there are two separate churches, 
two distinct marriage services. In the church of Sr. James there is 


divorce, for St. Gries life-long bondage. 

law for the rieh and the poor to.continue ? 
One suggestion to law ; or if law be deaf, to common sense. Might 

= the verdict for the plaintiff be at ihe same ume, the verdiet of 
vorce ? 


THE PARKS AND THE PARK KEEPERS, 
ov the less admiring the 
‘splendid uniforms of the 
—a, —_ as ne 
Keepers a! 1. 
tan Parks) we = oF aret help 
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snow, eff 
remove it from, ail) public 


those 


klava to. the Camp before 
Sebastopol. Of course it 
could not be expected that those ificent. creatures in green 
and gold, who hold the offiee off Park per, could tuke a shovel 
or a broom in hand to clear a footway fompassengers ; butit is @ pity 
that some one was not employed to prevent people from having to 
either walk up to the knees in snow, or cut trenches for themselves to 
get from one side of the Park to the other. 

We should like to know whether it was routine and red-tape that 
prevented the removal of the snow in the Parks, and whether the 
scavenger —_ referred from one department to another before he could 
get to work. ' 

A few energetic crossing-swee would have rapidly effected a 
clearance of the pathways, which for some days were either impassable 
or dangerous, while the Park Keepers were discussing the prospects of 
the war, as we overheard two of them doing in company with a Police- 
man, who was entering into a description of the “ sort of man that’s 
wanted in the Crimea.” 

We should like to see a copy of the instructions given to the Park 
Keepers, whose duties, as far as we have seen, would seem to consist 
in walking together in couples, and discussing the topies of the day, 
varied by an occasional charge on some ap i boys, who may be 
playing at some harmless game. We have seen some prodigies of 
activity performed occasionally by a Park Keeper, under the influence 
of a sort of paidophobia, or aversion to ~— 

We have sometimes seen children while playing quite at a distance 
from the public footpaths, suddenly routed by the incursion of a bar- 
barian Beadle, who has savagely put the whole party to the cane, and 
returned after his achievement, to renew, with his colleague, the chat 
in which he had been engaged. We must confess we think the fune- 
tionary in question would have been better employed in sweeping the 
snow from the footpaths, than he oceasionally is in sweeping off the 
children from the grass, of which there is net a great deal within the 
reach of these erratic juveniles. 


A “ DRAGON’S” SHARE, 


Iw the gazetted division of salvage-money due to the crew of the 
Dragon for the salvage of the Gilmour, merchant ship, the first and the 
last shares are as follow :— 

Captain. £86 120, Th. Tenth Class MO ihe. Ohds 

In this wa y does the Dragon captain share the golden pippins. He 
bolts eighty-five pounds’ worth of golden apples himself, and leaves 
eleven shillin gs’worth of pips to the defrauded powder-monkey, It is 
an old sea-pr overb that “ monkey’s allowance is more kicks than haif- 
— and Captain Dracon most draconeously ijlustrates the truth 
thereof. 


It Speaks for Itself. 
Ir is said of Lonp Panmure, the new War Minister, that in conse- 


quence of his being liable to ——~r~ attacks of the gout, there are | 
e 


times when he cannot be spoken to for three weeks. Perhaps this may 


be looked on as one of his chief qualifications for his post at the present _ 


moment ; for ifa War Minister cannot be spoken to for three weeks 
all chance of having awkward questions put to lim will be avoided. 


How |ong is this one-sided 
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[A distant relative having come up to see London, Captain Flasher treats him to a panoramic 


view of the Great Metropolis from the bosom of “ Old Father Thames.” The 


what it should be for a water-party ; but the trip has this advantage, that the gallant Captain is not 


likely to meet anybody that knows him.) 


PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


Friday, February \6th.—A Government having been made,§Parlia- 
ment assembled to have a look at it, and to make pertinent and imper- 
tinent observations on its appearance, preparatory to testing its 
working capabilities. 


In the Lords, the Eant or Suarressuny presented a petition from | make a Tory Coalition. 
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LOVE SONG IN HIGH\LIFE. 
i by a Narrative in a Fashionable Contemporary 


I 11 lead thee, Beanty’s Queen, 
To the Alta’, mine to be, 
Oua union now has been 


Too long on the fapis / 


A’m suah a shall be chawm’d— 
At St. Jauge’s, Hanova’ Squaw, 

Shall the nuptials be pafawm’d 
With un-u-su-al éclat, 


We’ve a Bishop, with a Dean, 
To assist in pwoppa’ style: 
And the intawesting scene 
Will pwesent a gwand coup dail, 


A wobe, that fawm divine, 
Of gros de Naples, shall ewace : 
Where auwange flaws combine 
With costly Bwussels lace. 


The apwon, sweetest lav’ 
The bodice and sleeves as well, 
Shall an elegant twimming have 
Of the same matériel. 


When the sacwed wites are aw’ 
We’|ll dash, ma fiancée, 

To the house of yaw Papaw, 
And partake the déjeuner. 





Then, leaving vewy son, 

In our twavelling chaise we ’ll go 
To spend the honey-moon 

At the noble Awl’s chateau, 


weather is not exactly 





Sintuoxe asked Betue tt whether, notwithstanding the Bribery 
Act, he might not be permitted to relieve poor electors, and the 
SoticitroR GeNeRAL discreetly replied that the law was not intended 


| to put down charity. 


The Premier then made his maiden speech: explained how he 
came to take office, and how Lorp Dersy had proposed to him to 
Lorp Patmerstow said he immediately con- 


certain tee-totallers, praying that Brewing might be prohibited in the | sulted Loxp Lanspowne, “ whose opinions would guide him in every 


United Kingdom. He did not state whether the petitioners were in 
or out of Bedlam, but Mr. Punch trusts that the names of the unfor- 


the Idiots’ Friend Society. 


Lorp ELLensonoven made some sensible observations, and! Lorp | 
PaNMURE some agreeable promises, in reference to the recognition of | 
romotions; and the War | motion. 


the merit of our private soldiers, and as to 


Minister stated that Lorp Racian and Sir E. Lyons had been| 


desired to do something which it would appear has never yet occurred 


to them as desirable, namely, to get the harbour of Balaklava into } 


Caxpigan had not been thanked by that House as Sir De Lacy Evans| Ricnarp THe Seconp said, “ Do you want a leader. 


something like order. Lonp Campse.tt wanted to know why Lorp 


| public transaction of his life,’ and Lorp Lanspowne had told him 
\that the Dersy dodge would not “do.” 
tunate creatures have been obtained from the clerk of the House by | Organs will of course open upon the venerable L. 


| 


So now the Opposition 
the Premrer 
yroceeded to puff all his colleagues—the wise CuarENDow, the firm 
, sonoma the talented Giapstowe, the able Granam, and then he 
proceeded to the real difficulty before him, namely, Ma. Rozsuck’s 


Pam’s ingenuity in dealing with the question was remarkable, nor 
was his boldness by any means at fault. He likened the Commons to 
he rebels who assembled under Wat Tyter, and to whom, when 
that individual had been murdered by Watwortu (Mayor), Kine 
I will be your 


had been by the Commons, to which Lorp Crawny replied that there | leader.” The Commons, by a tremendous majority, had decided that 


was no precedent for thanking any lord who was not a commander-in- they would enquire into the misdoings of the late Government. 


But a 


chief. Lorp Brovenam thought that to make a precedent, and thank | new Government, composed of the same men, had been made, and this 
Lory CarpiGan verbally, would be an insult to people who had | Government proposed to enquire into the misdoings of their prede- 


heen thanked in writing. Lorp Campset, of course, contradicted | cessors. 


Lorp Broveuam’s view, and there the matter ended. 

In the Commons, the Bottle-holder made his first appearance in the 
character of Premier, and had a good “ reception.” 
the new Member who was returned by one half of the Government, for 


Windsor, took his seat, but he was not introduced by Mr. GLapsTone | 


and Mra. 8. Hexsert. The Speaker read a letter from Sin Epmunp 
Lyons thanking the House for thanking the Fleet, but the bitter 
sarcasm with which Str Epmunp concluded was really almost too 
severe. He said that “the blessing of education had enabled the 
seamen and marines to appreciate, better than their predecessors, the 
value of the opinion of Parliament.” Apmrrat Brvat, on the part of the 
French sailors, also accepted the vote of thanks “comme une precieuse 
récompense de leurs services,” and a precious recompense he would 
indeed think it, if he had heard the way in whic 
proposed. 

Ma. Brornerton then did some private legislation at the top of 
his speed, and lots of pee were ented, most of them intrinsi- 
cally foolish ; and all foolish, if canes gunatiadin 


Mr. Ricarpo, | 


the vote was! 


They would ask themselves all sorts of questions, and cross- 
lexamine themselves in the crossest manner. In fact, Government 
| would be Krxc Ricwarp, and lead the Commons. Pax pretended to 
tink that nothing could be more satisfactory than this device, and 
ithen promised a variety of reforms in our war system, and commissions 
to enquire into everything. He mentioned that an army of scavengers 
was to be sent out to the Crimea, and as complaints had been made 
'that our Indian resources were not employed, he should obtain 
Adjutants for this army from Calcutta, or from Mr. Mitcue.t of the 
Zoological Gardens. He congratulated the country upon Loxp Jorn 
{USSELL being sent to Vienna, but said that if Jonn could not make 
honourable peace, he, Pam, would make vigorous war. 
Mr. Disraett affected to vindicate Lonp Dersy for having attempted 
a Coalition, and enunciated the startling fact and prediction that Lorp 
Patmerston had made a Government, but whether it were a strong 
one or not, time would show. He thought Mr. Rozsucx’s Committee 
ought to be appointed, and he should support the decision of the 
House, but Should be happy, if he did not succeed in destroying the 
Government by such support, to lend it any aid in his power. Rica then 
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made a poor speech; RogesucK aid he should stick to his notion; Mountz though 
Lorp Pasarerston was doing all im his power; Jom Doncompe ‘thought and said 
that Loxp Paxmcnre was decidedly a worse man than the Doxe or NEWCASTLE ; 
Horsman was for enquiry; so was Epwarp Bat (the one with the groaning 
voice) ; Puixw put in his fin on behalf of Gover sent, and after some more talk 
of no great mark, the subject dropped. 

Six James Grawam alluded to Str Caartes Narrei’s Mansion House philippie, 
dec! ared that everything Sir Caarwes had said was false, but that “a half- 
officer” might be allowed to say what he liked, and though Sie Cmannes Tad 
declared himself a hero, he, Str James was not going to make him a martyr. 
He then requested a trifle of money for navy expenses—two millions more than 
he wanted last year, and about ten millions in all. The House did not think that 
any fuss should be made‘about such a trifle, and after some desultery conversation, 
told him to take the money, and went home. 








LEGAL STUDIES AT CAMBRIDGE. 


OR the eneouragement of legal 
studies, Parscy Arpert has 
“very properly offered a Gold 
.) Medal, but we cannot anticipate 
¢ y the production of ing 
much better than a mere smat- 

terer from the scheme pro- 
posed by the Syndicate. The 
books recommended to be 
read, with a view to the exami- 
nation, are such as any attor- 


at his finger’s ends, or on the 
tip of his tongue, or at the 
point of his lips, or on any 
other part of him, which he 
for the age of displaying his 
ling. Besides the cus mix- 
f Grspoy, Grotivus, and De Lotus, 






old Srory of course), Buackstone (a 
new edition if there is ome), and that 
very useful litthe manual with which 

ery magistrate and magistrates’ clerk 
in England is familiar, called JeRvis’s 


fects (ARCHBOLD’S rs pe If this 
urse of study will entit! pa C iumbridge 
student to a gold medal, ther + is not an 
Attorney on the Roll who pede not to 
be decore with a metallic badge. 
If a moderately sharp common law 
AL clerk might only be permitted to enter 


the lists against the Cambridge men, 
we are sure he would carry off the prize. We are convinced ae our friend Gurry, 


of Bleak House notoriety, ii he were only qualified to compete, would be the successful- 


candidate. . 


HINTS TO POTICHOMANTIACS. 
BY A PASHIONABLE ENTHUSIAST. 


Tue Lady, who devotes all her time to potichomaniaing, may be said to be of 
that. bold, careless nature, that she would probaly stick at nothing. 

It is as well not to leave your Dragons, and Mandarins, and Flowers lying littered 
ready-pasted about the room. I knew a poor dear of an Italian greyhound, who, 
by. rolling itself amongst the pictorial seraps, came out, to the great horror of its 


spinsterial mistress, a most ridiculous object, for it was daubed all over, from 


its head to its tail, with Chinese monstrosities and Dutch tulips. 
To such a mania is this pursuit carried in some households, that I could point 


| to the house im Torrington Square, where all the jam and preserve pots have been 


homanied. Even the servants’ beer-glasses present a rich Etruscan and 


-ompeian appearance. 
> ease of the mischievous little boy, who got hold of his mamma’s large opera- 


glass, and stuck curious little figures on the glasses inside, regularly potichomaniaing 


it in fact, must still be fresh in the recollection of every one. 

It is adv isable, after you have been “messing” with the different liquids to 
wipe your fingers. It is very embarrassing to find your har nd fastened in the large 
fat digits of a stupid gawky bey, who has just dropped in to pay you a visit. You 
try to get your hand away, and the vain young puppy, fancying you have some 
motive in leaving it there, goes on squeezing it tenderly. | lon’t know of anything 
so awkward. In general, it may be said that potichomania is favourable to table- 
cloth makers and carpet warehousemen. 

However the art of Potichomanie may be in a onal, easure, productive of 
domestic economy. Young ladies, who do not scruple de « y= daigts with 
all sorts of dirty messes and colours, and who even take a positive pleasure in so 
doing, cannot otject now to lend their fair fingers OCeAS | nally tc tothe manufacture of a 








syndicate recommends Story (the | 


ney’s artic'ed clerk would have 
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pie, ora pudding. I am sure of the two pursuits the latter | 
4 much the eleaner, to say nothing of the reward for one’s 
rouble that one has afterwards in eating it. 








THE HOUSE OF INTERESTS. 


Or what is the House of Commons made? 

Of Members for Land and Members for Trade, 

( “ Members for Cotton and Timber, and Ships, 
And Members for Stoeks, and Shares, and Scrips. 


The House has Members for Ree tine and Mines, 
And Members for sundry Railwa: 

And Members for Sugar, and Tes, and § 

And Members for Pepper, and Paddy, tee. 


The House of Commons is not hy 
Members for Ale, and Beer, and Stout : 

And Members for Whisky and Members for Gin 
The House of Commons are within. 


There are Members for Chureh, both High and Low, 
And Members for Meeting- » also. 

And, gentlemen whom the House could epare, 

The Porr or Rome has his Members there. 


And there are Members—too large a lot— 
For the venal rogue and the drunken sot, 
Members returned, through Z. 8. D, 

For Sovereign Alley, by W. B. 


Now, being constituted so, 

The Housé of Commons has fallen low, 
For Genius and comm Mind, 
As in the time of need we 


[t has plenty of mouths to talk and prate : 
But where are the heads to rule & state | P 
rhe y ll preach and prose till all is blue, 

But which of them knows the thing to de ° 


The Hour has come, but not the Man, 
Find him inform us where we eas ! 

Where we cannot ’tis very plain; 

In the House of Commons we seck in vain. 


CURIOSITIES OF LONDON. 


Ve make Ma. Tres a present of the following “ Curio- 
es.” He is perfectly at liberty to make use of them in 
he next edition of his interesting book :— 


A good cigar bought at a Betting Shop. 
A playbill that spoke the truth 
A fresh-laid egg that was less than a month old. 
A statue that was an ornament to the metropolis. 
A glass of London porter that had not been doctored. 
A shilling that had been refused by a box-keeper for a 
seat at the theatre. 
A quiet street without an o 
An omnibus that was not gomg he start directly. 
A bargain, bought at an “Awful Failure” - ame that 
did not turn out a do. 
A policeman with spectacles ; a blue-coat boy on horse- 
bs ack ; a chimney-sweep with an umbrella; a quaker with a 
hull-dog; a fountain that was not su . anely ridiculous ; a 
L eicester Square foreigner that looke py; Belgravian 
Jeames ina hurry; a bishop carrying ; by; or a beadle 
in a balloon. 
And lastly, a paving-stone of solid gold, the same as the 
streets of London are proverbially paved with. 





The Russian Army of Martyrs. 


We learn that the Russian priests in the Russian armies 
always receive orders of the commanding officer as to “ the 
points they are to treat in their sermons and religious in- 
structions ” of the men. The priest attends every morning 
to take measure of the commander’s mind. Thus, a Russian 
general may give his order for a sermon as the commeretal 
gent, gives Ais order for brandy-and-water. “Hot and 
strong, and plenty of it.” Before the onslaught at Inker- 
mann, raki was served out with the sermons: we know not 
whether there was “sods water the day after. 
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MR. SPOONBILL’S EXPERIENCES 





Ma. Sroor DIL. Brotn« TO THIEK THAT Sxatrvo 18 “ BAST 
ENOUGH WHEN YOU'vs ONCE GOT TOUR FEET Warn.” 





Busp WITH eyTuUstasm, “AaGar’ HR URGES ON HIS 
WILD CaneEa,” 


A FIRE BRIGADE UNDER GOVERNMENT. 


A Paracrarn appeared the other day in the newspapers, strikingly 
exemplifying the irregular, untechnical, unofficial way in which munici- 
business is transacted in contrast with affairs within the province 


of Government :— 


“ Fine.— Last evening a mounted express arrived at the fire-stations of the London 
Brigade, stating that the Brixton prison, now used as the female convict department, 
was on fire. Ma. Brarowoop, the superintendent, ordered a oumber of his engines to 
proceed with all pasible expedition to the spot, which was done, and Ma. Cosvonton 
also started with the West of England engine, and upon the arrival of the fireman 
they found the fire was confined by the chapel, and been caused by the hot air flae 
which caused the flooring and the joistings to become iguited.” 


Now, if a house on fire were dealt with on the same orderly and 
methodical principles as the War, there would have been none of 
this undignified hurry. ‘he Governor of the Brixton prison would 
have sent a Turnkey to the Parish Clerk, in the first instance, to 
report the fire, and make a request for the parish engine. The Parish 
Clerk would have said that the engine did not belong to his depart- 
ment, and would have referred him to the Beadle. The applicant 





would then have proceeded to the Beadle’s res , and perhaps 
not have found him at home, but after some time, have succeeded in 
discovering him at a publichouse. ‘Lhe Beadle would have delegated 
the custody of the keys of the engine-house to the Sexton. On 
applying to the Sexton, the messenger would have been met with a 
refusal to deliver up the keys, except on the authority of a written 
order from the Beadle: he would, therefore, have returned to the 
Beadle to procure the necessary document, which that functionary 
would have declined to furnish him with, until warranted in so doing 
by a demand under the hand of the Governor of the prison. Bending 
back his steps to head-quarters for this purpose, the Turnkey would 
have been some time in getting at his superior officer, who would 
have withdrawn himself from the scene of the ion. Having 
ultimately sought him out, and procured the requisition in writing, he 
would have reverted once more to the Beadle, who would have objected 


OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


IN THE ART OF SKATING.—PART Il. 


Bur COMING FUDDEFLY vrow A TREACHEROUS Hz 
a. 





AND TAKES THE CONSEQUP NCES, AND A COLD BATH. 


| the devouring element would soon indulge its appe 








18 GOMPELLED TO CONPESS HIMSELF A GOOD 
De DBAL SHAKEN IN THAT BELIEF. 








SUDDEN AND AWFUL DISAPPEARANCE OF Ma. SroonsrLt. 
} 





to execute the Governor’s order on account of some informality in its 
signature. This having been rectified after another journey to and 
fro, the Beadle would at last have given the sequeed thoes on the 
Sexton, which the Turnkey would have lost on his way, conse- 
quently have had to betake himself yet once again to the. Beadle. 
The proper authorization for the Sexton to deliver the keys havi 
been at length obtained, the engines would have been found out of 
gear and useless. - This fact bovns acquired publicity, some of the 
neighbours would perhaps have ridden off to the fire-station, whilst 
others would have attempted to put out the fire with buckets, and 
the reporter would probably have, had to record a very different 
catastrophe from the following :— 

“ The inmates and strangers, with the aid of a good supply of water, succeeded in | 
getting the fire extinguisbed.” 

It thus appears that Messrs. Brarpwoop and Connortow arrived 
at the fire too soon; whereas they might have arrived too late. . The 
fire-brigades should be officered by older and slower men than Mar. 
Baratpwoop and Mr. Coyxortow, unless we wish the copgenien of 
those bodies to form an odious comparison with that of the Army. 
And then we should be enabled, in a few years, to redeem the metro- 
polis from the disgrace of narrow streets and mean architecture, because 

to an extent 


which would afford an opportunity of rebuilding London 


Mistake in Military Matters. 


Tue words Rank and File are now of frequent occurrence in the 
newspapers. Perhaps they are open to misconstruction. Civilians 
may naturally suppose Rank to mean command in the army, and File 
the old file, or fogy, promoted thereto. 





Tae Hercur or Ecorisu.—The Standard talking of the Morning 
Herald as “ our respected contemporary.” 
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CAUTION TO GENTLEMEN WALKING TO EVENING PARTIES. 


Don’t Foreer TO TAKE OFF YOUR GOLOSHES AND TURN DOWN YOUR Trowskrs BEFORE 


ENTERING THE Room. 
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‘ of Northern Asia, and modern Danes, were 
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|| | young men who sometimes regale ves at 
| eating-houses 


| 


4 


A 
ig 
7 





the present time, as affording, toget 
| Saveloys and other sausages, an illustration of 
| the consumption of horseflesh, though hardly, 
| Perhaps, its wholesomeness. It may be 
| remarked that the meat of England has 
| hitherto been beef that if M. Sam 
| Hizare’s views should be adopted in this 
'| |country, the staple will become stable. A fat 
Horse- ili probably also be established 
at the Horse Bazaar. will be entered 
for the plate after a new fashion, and the Derby 
and other stakes will acquire a new significence 
and spelling. Meanwhile, give us beef; but 
- when we cannot get that or any other butcher's 
meat, we may then be tommpted’ to seek another 
form of animal food in steed. 











Service. 


Ir has been remarked that certain aristocratic 
officers, absent upon leave from the Crimea, have 
notwithstanding shown a great devotion to the 
service. We mean—the dinner service. 





PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


| . Monday, February 19th.—Lonp Patmerstow told the Commons 
} that it had been necessary to recal Lonp Lucan for quarrelling with 
Lorp Ractay. Before the House went into the Army Estimates, 
Mr. Lararp delivered a speech containing some excessively unpalata- 
_ ble home-truths, explaining to the Commons that the mishaps of the 
war arose from the mismanagement of the authorities, and the vicious 
anton of army poemptiog, mas adding a strong but friendly waning to 
the aristocracy. It w be egotism in Mr. Punch did he applaud 
| sentiments which Mr, Lararp must have studied, in their best form, 
| im the pages of this immortal work, but Mr. Punch has no objection to 
say that the earnest eloquence of the Member for Nineveh did justice 
to his theme. Lonp Patmenston, being obli to say something in 
reply, pretended to think that Mra. Lararp attacked the aristo- 
cracy, and thereupon his Lordship gave a spirited sketch of Lorp 
Carpican’s charge at Balaklava, in satisfactory proof that an old 
dowager, with money and influence, ought to be able to buy her hob- 
bledehoys into the most responsible positions in the British army. 
_ argument was worthy of hearers who did not instantly laugh it 
wn 


| The House went into the Army Estimates; 193,595 men were voted, 
| and seven millions of money to pay them. The Paemrer said that the 





| Foreigu Enlistment Act had failed, the delicate feelings of the Conti- 
who had imtended to sell us their swords, having been so 

and , that they could not think of carrying out the in. This 
| is adee specimen of the rubbish held good enough for Parliament, 
| as if we did not know that questions of international politics had really 
| prevented the levy. 


| _ Tuesday —Lonp ELLENBOROUGH said that we could not raise enough 
| soldiers without coercion, and recommended that pleasant process. 
| The War Minister said that we could. 


| In the Commons, Ma. J. G. Purtimore brought in a bill for 
appointing Public Prosecutors. Of course the Law Advisers of the 
| Crown said that it would not do, as they always say when a private 
, member tries to effect a desirable reform. The rest of the night was 
| taken up with a quantity of talk about the we used to have, and 
| it seems still have, with Russia. All that of it was fresh evi- 
; dence that our intelligent authorities had blundered the blockade with 
the same neatness they have evinced in blundering most other things, 
_ but there were promises of amendment. 


VOL, XXVIII. 


nen 
shocked by Mr. Punch’s caricatures, and the language of our debates | 


K 


Wednesday.—In the Commons, Srx Bewsamrw Harx’s Nuisances and 


Health Bills were pushed on. A deputation, consisting of Mr. Punch, | 


intends to wait on Sin Bensamiy, to ascertain whether Parliamentary 


debates can be brought under the powers to be conferred by the first of | 


these bills. The only reason for doubting it is that the bills are limited 
to England and Wales, whereas a few Scotchand all the Irish members 
assist in creating the above-mentioned nuisance. 


Thursday.—In the Lords Eant Granvilie announced that Govern- 
ment had advised the Queen to appoint “a day of humiliation” in 
reference to the War. This is most proper, if the humiliation be 

accompanied by renewed and earnest efforts for the future—else it is 
audacious hypocrisy. Which day that mails come in from the Crimea 
| is not a day of humiliation ? 

In the Commons, Lonp PaLMERrsTon was to announce that 
Jous Bow. was on the best possible terms with Beornen Jonatuan. 

| He mainly attributed this to the good offices of a whom our 

| inveterate modesty again prevents our naming, and w graceful and 

| good-natured way of castigating the faults of both parties, and knock- 

ling their two heads together whenever they hinted at quarrels, has 

| chiefly conduced to the tranquillity of two worlds. 

| Lorp Patmerstonw then said that the three Peelites, Giapstowr, 
GranaM, and Hensent, had thrown up their situations, and as they 
required until next evening to concoct a string of plausible excuses 
for so doing, the House had better adjourn. 

After Ma. Disrazui had managed, without laughing, to say that he 
was very sorry to hear such a sad thing, the House did adjourn. 


Friday. The three made their excuses. Gaanam said that when he 
was asked to join the Ministry he was “in bed; ” that be only bawled 
out to know whether it was all right about forzign wy he as 
PaLmerstow shouted upstairs, “ Why, of course,” he pulled the clothes 
over his and thought no more about the matter. But, as 
PaLmerston would not resist the 3 on into the misdoings of the late 
government in the Crimea, he, Sin James, could not stay in with him. 
Sipwey Hensert said something of the same kind, and Giapstons 
repeated it at great length, but only one of his remarks is worth notice. 
He declared his conviction that if the house could vote by ballot, the 
Roesvcx Committee would be thrown over. That is the Ricut Hon- 

senators 


ovreaBLe WittiaM GLapstowe’s estimate of our hey will 
do what the people demand, because the S eyes are upon them, 
but if they could secretly oppose the and stultify themselves 


as a body, they would like to do so. Now nobody will call Mr. Giap- 
STONE a vulgar declaimer against the higher classes, but what bitterer 
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thing could the reddest republican say than that the gentlemen of 
England are cowardly, sneaking, and ridiculous 

Of course what these three Peelites said bad nothing whatever te do 
with the real canse of their resignation. They desired to eamiurrass 
their enemy Pam, but the Bottle-holder has been too many for them, 
and now be has cleared owt Apexnpers, Newcast ie, Guana, Guap- 
stows, and Heewenr, and is Premier, with the field to himself. Will 
anybody lay Mr. Peach an even bet—say Lory MALuespung’s 
against those of any charity-boy under ten—that a op Lorp 
Patmenstow did not go to Berlin, telling a certain noble- 
man that it’s “all right,” and that office is ready for him when he 
comes back’ It would, perhaps, be hardly fair to bet, y: OE 
the proofs Mr. Punch has recently given of his beimg md the 
scenes. 

Patwenston made a polite speech in answer to the Three Pear Mea 
from Downing Street who ’ve got no work todo. He was save that they 
were actuated by the highest motives, and he would net vemtere to! 
reply to their arguments. Bat he hoped they had not thought that’ 
he had intended to trifle so shamefully with his Soversigm and his 
country, as to form a government at such a crisis, and them stake its 
existence upon the chanee whether a mere committee of inquiry could 
he suceesstuily resisted. The people demanded the imguizy, and 
certainly they should have it. And he sat down witha ous 
look at the bench of the Manchester School, (to which beealiity the 
runaways had betaken themselves,) and is believed to hawe observed, 
quietly, “ Checkmate.” 

The Committce was all but ‘entirely selected, and it i some 
shrewd and resolute men. Mr. Pwnch’s name will be added im due 
course. Somebody proposed that a member who is eonnected with | 
Lown Ractay’s family should be joined, im order that be might defend | 
that nobleman, upon whieh Mr. Roenuck gently remarked that it was 
the first time he had heard that it was necessary on a trial to mame, as 
a juror, a relative of the prisoner in the dock. 

And now (if Mr. Pusch, on the part of the people of England might 
take the liberty of suggesting such a thing), it would be highly con- 
venient if some Nobiemen or Gentlemen would have the condescension | 
to govern us, and go on with the work. For rather more than a month, 
in the middle of the most fearful crisis of the country’s affairs, has 
everything been paralysed, because oat of the half-dozen distinguished 
families for whom these islands were created, a dozen illustrious indi- 
viduals will not stoop to attend to us. It is rather hard—we would 
not be disrespectful—but it is rather hard. 


HARD NECESSITIES OF THE LAW. 


«ANT is at all times somewhat bitter; | 
Va but the Wants of the Law are such 
“ ag to indieate starvation point, as may | 
be seen in the following advertise- 
ment — | 


AW.—Junior Clerks (from the 
4 country preferred)—WANTED, in «a 
quiet respectable house in the City, a rising 
COPYING CLERK, who has been three years 
in the law, can abetract and write deeds— 
salary, first year, £90; also a well-edecated 
Youth, without salary first year, then to be ad- 
vanced. Apply by letter, with specimen of 
writing, age, and prior servitude, to Y. Z. 





We pity the necessities of the “ re- 
spectable house” that is so much in 
want, as to be compelled to seek for 
Clerks on such terms as the above 
announcement offers. We should be 
glad to know the meaning of the term 
“rising,” as applied to the Copying 
Clerk above described, for to us it would seem that the individual who 
could accept the post proposed to him, must be in sucha state of 
abject abasement as to prevent all hope of “rising;” though we 
admit that for him to fall to a lower level, would be quite impossible. 

The second Clerk required must be in a more desperate condition 
even than the first ; for what must be the state of a “well educated 
youth” who is content to give his services “without salary first 
year.” Nor do we see how the words “then to be advanced,” can 
add to the inducement ; for an advance on nothing must, on the prin- 
ciple of “ex niiilo,” eome to nothing. 





Comfort from the Horse Guards. 


Lorp Seymour declared in the Commons that “we had zy - 
for three regiments in the Household Brigade, and e// the o' for 
the regiments, but men only for one.” That is, we have the fine, flashy 
expensive handles for swords; bat somehow, we want two thirds of 


the swords themselves. 


INDON CHARIVARL. 


NICHOLAS AND HIS RHINO. . 


’T1s of a proud Tyrant who im Russia does dwell, 
There reigns that one man, am ‘@nkimmon fierce old swell ; 
His name it is Nrewo.as, near sixty years 
With famed Ural Mountains of silver and \ 
Ural tal oral tal ural li day, 
Ural tal ural tal ural li day ! 


Likewise mimes of malachite in the earth whigh did lie, 
And caused many a merchant to approach and draw aigh. 
As Nicwo.as was a wallakin’ in his garden so gay, 
His Namesake came to him and thus he did say, 

Ural tal ural tal ural li day, 

Ural tal ural tal ural li day ! 


Go Nicnoxas, and set thee in battle array, 
And all the expenses I'l] undertake to pay, 
I’ll find thee a gold mine worth millions a year, 
If so be as how thou’t listen and lend me thy ear, 
Ural tal ural tal ural li day, 
Ural tal ural tal ural li day! 


O honoured Expex, I am thy true child, 

Bat to quarrel with Europe [ cannot abide, 

O honoured dear Exper, Id freely give o’er, 

If thon’t let me keep quiet for three year or four. 
Ural tal ural tal ural li day, 
Ural tal ural tal ural li day ! 


Out, white-livered party! the Expem then replied, 

If thou art afeared for to gratify thy pri 

l’\l give away all Turkey, from thee and thy kim, 

And the sick man shan’t benefit thee one smetie pin. 
Ural ta! ural tal ural li day, 


Ural tal mral tal ural li day! 


He sent to the Suntan, with all haste and speed, 
A note by Prince Menscurxorr, to a quarrel for to lead, 
"Tis all well, says Menscurxorr?, ’tis all right and well, 
How to pay the expenses [ suppose you can tell. 

Ural tal ural tal ural li day, 

Ural tal ural tal ural li day! 


As Nicnoias was quarrelling with the world all around, 
He saw that his Menscuixorr a Tartar had found; 
"Twas a lot of bold lies on the Etppr Owne’s side, 
Those rich Ural Mountains on which he relied. 

Ural tal ural tal ural li day, 


Ural tal ural tal ural li day! 


He scratched his old corpus until he was sore, 
And he stamped paper roubles ten million times o’er, 
Then he raised a forced loan, like a precious old knave. 
And Nicno tas is wished by mankind in his grave. 
Ural tal ural tal ural hi day. 
Ural tal ural tal ural li day! 


DRY LEAVES FROM THE TREE OF KNOWLEDGE. 


Mowery has been called “ the sinews of war,” and for this reason :— 
without money, how is it possible for an army to make an‘advance ? 

It is with health as with our property—we rarely trouble ourselves 
~ looking seriously after it until there is very little of it left to look 
after. 

Few men are “ driven to desperation” without having had a hand 
themselves in the driving. 

{mn female phraseology, it is almost invariably a man who is “a 
great big stupid,” and a woman who is “a great big silly.” 

Uneasy is the head that wears a wig in a gale of wind! 

Poverty must be a woman—it is so fond of pinching a person. 

Life ’s a bumper,” but the Teetotallers would wish to make it a 
bumper of nothing but cold water. 


JAPOLEON FOR THE CRIMEA.—Ho Iwerrrat Masesrr, Louis 
Napotzow THe Turep, having all but determined pon a line of policy that may, 
at five minates notice take him to the Crimea, where he proposes te sit down before 
St. Sebastopol, —His Mejesty, in order to keep alive that spirit of cordiality that now 
happily exists between the two Nations, has graciously expressed himself willing to 
take into his saite a number of English officers, st present at home on leave from the 
Crimean Camp. As all applications must be sent to the Tuileries before the 4th of 
March, those Officers desirous of accompasying His Majesty, will sve the necessity 
of closing and finishing al! their dinner engagements before that date. 
N.B. Very sufficient rations will be allowed. The Coffee will be roasted / ! / 



































A MISSION FOR A MARQUIS. 


A most pathetic story ap- 
peared in the 7imes of Friday ; 
astory of an English lady, a 
prisoner in Russia, the cap- 
tive’s age being only 82. She 
has ears 


seore years, was denounced 
as “an enemy to the Em: - 
Who knows ? She might some 
day have run him through 
with a Whiteehapel needle ; 
or “brained him” with her 






































































fam! It was needful, there- 
fore, to the safety and 
Se ——s. , 
mperor, t Mrs. RY 
Ricnuarpson should be ex- 
pelled the noble house where, 


in ackn of her in- 

= structive she had 
— aes long resi where it 
——— was promi ber she might 


_end her quiet days. A Russian 
General—GeweraL 

~. —had orders to drive out the 

Aw enemy, Mary RicHarpson, 


from her stronghold in a 


- 2 ey kg 















































yy The friendship existing 
| the 





Ags == ~~ Russian _ princess’s ace : 
; /j/ya-. wad the General fulfilled the 
Wes Imperial command with all 
Lis/ s that vigour and promptitude 


for which Russian Generals 
are, and ever will be dis- 
tinguished. Since August last, Mary Ricnarpson has vainly sought for a conveyance 
to England: all such means have been Imperially denied her. For she is only 82, and 
might bring away all the models of all Russian fortifications in her work-box. The blight 
of the Imperial suspicion was upon her, and as a consecuence— 


“ All her cordial friends and affectionate pupils closed their doors against her as rigidly as if she had been 


| smitten with the plague, and she must imevitably have perished of cold and starvation in the streets or roads, 


had she not found an asylum in the house of a compatriot, whose interests detaimed him in the country.” 


Sad is the fate of Mary Ricnarpson ; nevertheless we think we espy sudden aid, immediate 
i ween Nicwo.as the Emperor, and CLawRicarpe 
arquis, is now acknowledged, a bright historic fact. Nicnonas showed himself “a 
truly great man,”—as at the time gratefully acknowledged—when he exchanged Lorp 
DunKELLIN, the Marquis’s son, a a mere Kussian Captai Father and heir both, 
in words of memorable gratitude, acknowledged the greatness of that act. 
ell, we now propose to the Manguis or Ciawricanpge that he should immediately 
depart for St. Petersburgh, in order to beg of his friend the Emperor, the freedom of Mus. 
Mary Ricwarpson, aged 82. That truly great man could hardly refuse so small a favour 
to his friend and old ambassador ; whilst the mere pleasure of doing good, would be to the 
Marquis or CLANRICARDE his own exceeding great reward 
Does the reader ask, wherefore we select the Marquis or Crannicarps for this most 
humane, most chivalrous mission? ‘Truly, then, we read his fitmess for it in the evidence 
of the late Hanpcock case, laid bare in the Irish Court of Chancery. Who, in fact, can 
peruse the many testimonials to the care and attention that the Maxquis or CLANRICARDE 
paid to the wife (and subsequently, widow) of his friend, Hawpcock,—the dear friend “ with 
whom he had often enjoyed field-sports,”—the solicitude that he lavished on the dying-off 
donghters, the Misses Haspcocx,—whe ean read all this, amd after reading the case 
of . Mary Ricuarpson,—without instinctively jumping to the conclusion that the 
man of men to work the liberation of the aged Lady, is Jonn, Marquis or Ciannicanps / 
His existing friendship with the Emperor must we think render him an able advocate, 
whilst his chivalrous protection widows and “am, as now registered “in the 
books” confirms the thought into conviction. We shall be happy to give the earliest 
notice of the noble Marquis’s departure. Box voyage / 








THE COLONEL’S COALS. 

We learn from the Stamford Mercury that Cotoxet Sreruore’s charity peculiarly glows 
in coals. His benevolence never burns so brightly as when stirred by a poker. fren in 
the Cotowz1’s ashes live his wonted virtues. His measure of political service is always a 
coal measure. Thus: 

“ To those who gave the Colonel one vote a certain quantity of coals was given; to those who gave « plumper, 


double that quantity; and freemen and electors who bad not voted for the Colonel, and who applied for coals, AF 


were refused.” 


The Cotonsx having so | bestowed coals upon Lincola, how can that independent 
Cathedral city ever dream of uline the CoLongL with the sack ? 





“Tue Srrancer ry Parttament.”—The People. 
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away (we 
give her 


CLEAR THE SHIP! 


Py Ay hk oa 
a tumbling fringe i 
Breakers at their play ' 






on 

Spite of steersman’s and striving 

Hark—the minute Ss 
Masts are rending, are riving, 
Seamanship forsw ears contriv: 

What can be, is done ae 
Gep be with all souls aboard her ! 
Toros ' For death take order 

’s sand 


Hurrah! Off she pays ! 
Upward shoots the biee flarinc, 
And her taffrail land-ward bearing, 
Ou 2 gided scroll fair written 
a written, 
Shows that good ship’s name—“ Great 
Barats,” 


Wreathed about with bays. 


Over her bulwarks fiercely leaping, 
ore and aft the sea comes sweeping, 
Clean from stem to stern ! 
Where are they should watch be keeping 
Some are spent, and some are sleeping 
Waking to discern 
All too late their fatal error, 
Hither, thither, mad with terror, 
Helplessly they turn. 


Birth-right pilots—’tis the hour 
Wherein to display your power. 

Up and prove your claims ! 
Craven pilots! Do ye cower? 
Leaping waves and skies that lowe: 

k respect for names. 
Up, or stand aside for ever, 
While plebeian hands endeavour 
To repair your shames ! 


Common hands, come clear the deck, 
Man the pumps the leak to check. 
Over with each gun ! 
Out knives, risking limb or neck, 
Cut away that floating wreck ; 
Let the anchors ran ! 
Out with red tape and top hamper ; 
We may be drier, can’t be damper. 
Give way, and ‘tis done ! 


Then, cheerily, oh! with a yeo heave, oh! 

Cheerily, oh! with a stamp and go, 
Though she roll till her yard-arms di; 

Lowy ae and cowards to drivel and 


ubt. 
The ship’s heart of oak, and will stand 
this bout, 
And be good for many a txip! 
Thanks to common men, mere brains and 
muscles, 
Neither Patwenstons, Goxpons, Dexnys, 
nor Russeuis! - 
Clear the ship! Clear the ship! Clear 
the ship! 





ast Young Lady writes to complain that 
papa is always in such a hurry to come 

fear she writes cut away, but 
the benefit, of her illeg ibility ) from a 
y or dance. “In fact,” she says,“ C'ca/ 


premier Pa qui Coupe.” 
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“OH! HERE’S A JOLLY SLEDGE.” 


ABERDEEN AND HUMILIATION. 


Lorp Apsrpgen has no objection to the appointment of a day of 
Humiliation for our defeats and disgraces in the war. How very good 
ef him! When the prayers of a Kew congregation were requested 
for a certain sick man, it is on record that the old Duxe of Cam- 
pripGe confidentially observed to himself and all about him, “no 
objection—no objection.” But what will Lonp Aspgrpgen do to show 
a pious, instructed nation that, as far as humiliation s, bis heart 
is in the good work? Will he weara suit of sackcloth? Or better, 
will he wear a court suit in his parish church, altogether heedless of 
the thermometer,—a court suit of Renin towelling ; with, of course the 
rewardful blue riband about his patriotic bosom, the garter around 
his knightly leg? No: we would not have our late beloved Premier 
so attired. We love a Lord; we love him—like England, with “all 
his faults,” we love him still. Andwith good reason. For when the 
hour arrives that the heart of the bold Briton fails, instinctively, 
to go upon its knees at the sight of the Peerage—that day England is 
doomed as a nation. The hour when we—the national mob—cease to 
consider ourselves the political property of, say, some dozen families— 
that hour will ring the knell of Great Britain. The British Lion will 
be of no more account than a dead dog in the highway; hardly worth 
the skinning. 

Therefore, however the country may be humiliated,'let there be no 
outward humiliation for Lonp AsERpEeEN, and the like of him. Bat 
this small acknowledgment in his heart we must suggest; and we do 
it the more readily, inasmuch in that we believe it will be most readily 


complied with by his Lordship. Whenever the day of Humiliation shall | 


be appointed, there will, of course, be a gathering at the church doors 
in aid of the sufferers by the war. Now what we s t is, that the 
Ear. or Anetpeen takes .with him the amount of the salary he has 
received as Prime Minister; and, as a penitential offering, that he 
there and then lays the cheque for the few thousands of pounds humbly 
and devoutly in the plate. This small act of reparation his Lordship 


' will be only too happy—unless we much} mistake him—to comply 


| the House of Lords; and he had good ) ( 
prayer for common use : seeing that when his term of Premiership would | 


with. 

“ My objection was not to a day of Humiliation, but to the appoint- 
ment of a prayer for common use.” Thus spake Lonp ABERDEEN in 
mn for his objection to a 


end and determine, there would be the less necessity for a continued 
prayer against the causes of humiliation. The Noble Lord, however, is 





LORD JOHN’S TRAVELLING 
EXPENSES, 


Coronet Sretnorr has expressed a 
that as the country will have to pay Lozp Joun 
Rosse.y’s travelling expenses to Vienna, the 
expenses in question “will not be heavy.” 
While we concur in the gallant Colonel’s hope 
we trust that Lorp Jomy will not feel himsel 
bound to do the thi ily; to cut down 
the waiters at the hotels; to squabble about the 
price of his room, and to go to a second or 
b | third-rate restaurant for his cimner. We should 
be sorry to hear that his Lordship had been seen 
4 | carrying his carpet-bag from the rail to the 
- hotel, or walking down to the boat to save the 
# | cost of the bus, rather than add to the demand 
he will have to make on the public purse for the 


ex of his journey. 

We must appeal to Coronet Sistuorpr’s 
regard for the national character, and entreat 
him not to ask questions which will give 
foreigners the idea of our national stinginess. 
We hope we shall not find the Notice r 
crowded with such questions as “ Whether 
Lord Jonn Russet was instructed to procure 
a through ticket to Paris?” or, “ Whether any 
hints were given to the Noble Lord as to the 
charge for wax-lights at the hotels on the 
Continent ?” 











Case or Extreme eeaiien ality | 
Emperor Nicnoxas has a cold, and he is re- 
duced to such awful extremes, that he has not 
a candle even that he can tallow his Imperial 
nose with! 


Mawworm. Have you sanded the sugar ? 

Boy. Yes. 

—/? Have you mixed the sloe-leaves with the tea? 
d0Y. es. 

Mawworm, Have you watered the small beer ? 

Boy. Yes. 

Mawworm. Then shut up the shop, and come in to prayers. 


How well, how faithfully Lord Aberdeen, as Minister, follows the | 
doings of the greengrocer! His lordship thus questions his subordi- | 
pate colleagues. 


Minister. Have you neglected the Ordnance ? 

Red Tape. Yes. 

Minister. Have you also taken little heed of bedding for the sick, and 
medicine for the wounded ? 

Red Tape. Yes. 

Minister. Have you let the Commissariat do as it likes, so that, as a 
matter of course, it has failed to do anything ? 

Red Tape. Yes. 

Minister. And is the British army, therefore, almost annihilated ? 

Red Tape. Yes. 

Minister. And therefore do the Russians rejoice over us and the | 
French pity us ? 

Red Tape. Yes, yes. 

Minister. Weil, then, all that is left us to do, is to knock our heads 
on the earth, and to supplicate Heaven to avert from us all further 
miseries. Let coaches be called for the cabinet ; and we will all go 
and celebrate a day of Humiliation. We have humbled the country to | 
the dust; and the best we can do is to celebrate the Humiliation. 


The Wounded at Windsor. 


Ir is said that when it was conveyed to the wounded soldiers that 
the QuezN commanded their presence in the Grand Halil of Bucking- 
ham Palace, the men showed great evidence of painful excitement. 
This feeling, however, immediately abated when they were assured 
that they would not meet there the late Secretary of War, the Duxe ' 
or NEWCASTLE. 





Advertisement for the Admiralty. 


\ TANTED ASSISTANT SURGEONS.—Upwards of 60 Vacancras in 
Cc issioned Surrs and Navat Hosrrracs remain to be filled. The pay is not 





most ready to join in a special purpose of prayer, and this r 
reminds us of the old joke-book piety of the Mawworm greengrocer. 
Mavwworm speaks from his back-parlour to the errand-boy in the shop. 


large, but every facility for professional improvement will be given in the Cocx-Prr, 
and the Assistast Screxon on board a Man-of-War will be treated in every respect 
as one of the Mipsulrpuss 
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FROZEN-OUT LAWYERS. 


E fear the continuance of cold weather 
~. would have left nothing for the law- 
} yers te do, but to hoist their wigs on 
the top of broomsticks, and perambu- 
late the streets as poor frozen out 
barristers. 

A scene that happened last week at 
the Court of Common Pleas in Lon- 
don, before the Lonyp Cmur Justice 
Jexvis and a shivering jury, was sug- 
gestive rather of the Arctic Regions 
than of a British Tribunal, though it 
nvast be confessed that the idea of a 
Court of Just-ice was very painful 
realised. Soon after the sitting of the 
Court, it was found that a ventilating 
apparatus, which had been set up at 
some expense, refused to make itself 
a “chose in action,” for it wouldfnot 
work, and aecordi no warm air 
was (admitted. U this discovery 
being made the following scene was 
enacted, aceording to the reports 
in the papers of the twenty-second : 


“Ma. Senveant Byvxs said he had already been out to complain, for it was so cold 
that the bar were really ina ay ee Position. 

“A juryman asse! that his were like fee. 

“ His Lordship said be had to the City architect, and had received a 
letter from him to say that the had now been made absolutely perfect ; but 
t appeared that the stoves had been made so perfect that they could not be lighted. 
Hie must really adjourn the court, for the temperature was so low that it was positively 
iangerous. He was obliged to sit with his hands in his pockets to keep his fingers 
warm, The neglect was scandalous, but he would undertake to say that if ‘the Alder- 
men were dining anywhere they would take care to have the place warm enough. 

“The court-keeper, on being sent for a second time, thought that if the gas were 
lighted, it would produce some warmth; and he accordingly lighted the gas, which was 
kept burning during the remainder of the day.” 

It will be seen from the above extract that the Court was positively 
shivered to pieces; for in consequence of the cold it was for a time 
broken up. The Lonp Carer Jostice had, it seems, beem sitting with 
his hands im his jets; but the lawyers, though they had all no 
doubt got their hands in the pockets of their clients, were unable to 
keep themselves warm. We are quite of the same opinion with his 
Lordship as to the probability that “if the Aldermen were dining any- 
where, they would take care to have the place warm enough,” and 
indeed we only wonder that the Carer Justice was able to speak with 
as much coolness as he did on a subject with respect to which the 
warmest ation would have been justified. If even the Judge, 
who has the benefit of the judicial ermine, could not endure the low 
temperature, what must have been the feelings of poor Dcnur in his 
threadbare stuff gown and well worn paletot beneath ? 





A.PEELITE EDUCATION ! 


Tue Post tells us what were the requirements for the Peelites (poor 
fellows !)— 

“In them were to beeentred high education, eultivated intellect, sharp training in the 
woays of the worid, together with profound veneration tor the ways of the Church. They 
were to throw the shield of their protection over the sanctities of the past—they were 
to stride forth with undauated mien to grapple with all coming difficulties of the 
fatare.” 

To have am eye for business, and a knee for the ehureh—to carry 
your shield behind you to protect the past—and a nose before you to 
smell at the future. Who wonders that poor Grapsrone (with others) 
has failed; and who—that has a heart—does not sympathise with the 
failure ? 


Aristocracy Defined. 

Ow additional and more profound reflection on the subject of Aris- 
tocracy, we have arrived at the following definition of that term, which 
we apprehend is as near the mark as possible :— 

Aristocracy. A class of persons who despise the Public, and are 
venerated by the Public for that reason. 


A Difference. 
(Most respectfully pointed out.) 
ABROAD, the Sovereign goes from the Palace to the different hospitals 
to inspect the Invalids. ? 
At home, the Imvalids are brought up from the hospitals to the 
Palace, to be inspected by the Sovereign. 
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A FIELO MARSHAL FOR THE CHURCH 


MILITANT. 
(To the Houses of Lords and Commons.) 
My = wp Gentle 
the House sheen my cali pours “ another 
place,” mever mentioning it each cars polite,” 


House, Gentlemen; Covewms, Kyox is reported to have sai 

in t debate on the Army Rstimates — 

“The whole of the observations ofthe honourable for Lambeth resolve! 
wen ars lnmeon 4 Hele beter — 2 
learn lesson « Tittle better, for he . mistake. e 

why bis al Ghaald be allowed 2,200 

If the heuourabie gentleman 

thereuse was a perfectly just one, and be solne wale os 

had against that @stinguished personage.” 


Lords and Gentlemen, the [wy wet defemds the 
en en another than the Not the eom- 
but the maintenance of i 


plea for his Roya my ann 
Pwuvce Atnert to do his dignity for his clothes 
‘ + a qt . | ~ your Lord 
—, and yours, Gen it wouk etter to give 
Panver £2,200 stipend for what be than for what he eaiot 
value received, in pref to value irreceivable? His 
Hienvess cannot discharge functions of a a 
warriors. You will not him to go to the wars, very 
ines bonten ld go Doatd: or geal! 
ng a or m 
loss of an arm or Slog of Mi fir proportions. ‘He, d i. 
be too glad to a i scattering the enemies 
(ole aa Gudiouen. ta. eal ieee ‘ave made him 4 
emen, you e m a 

dummy Field-Marshal—a ‘Twolk Cake m oth 


you think would feel comfortable in such a position? A ribald jester, 
perhaps : a buffoon, a zany, a fellow who does not mind what he wears, 
or how ridiculous he looks. I think I know one who would ride 
a-cock-horse complacently enough in trappings more ludicrous, because 
more incongruous than motley and a fool's cap, if you would give him 
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£2,200 per annum. That perscnage might not mind prancing away | 
t 


as a non OLONEL. I might not object to this 
kind of horsemanship, on those terms, | am certain, my Lordsfand 
Gentlemen, it cannot be a exercise for Paovcr ALBERT. 

The Paiycez, your Lordships and your Honours, wants real work to 
do. He has endeavoured to distinguish himself in the Army, aecord- 
ing to his ability, within the scope which you allowed him. He has 
been active in the capacity of a clothing Colonel: but that is a tailor’s 
and a hatter’s business, and the genius of his Rorar Hronmwess is 
above that of the goose. He succeeded a great deal better in the whole- 
sale concern of Industry in Hyde Park. 

If, my Lords and Gentlemen, Paince Atsert has any leisure which 
you consider that he might ey: wument to himself and 
profit to the nation, supply him with the ibility of devoting it to 
those purposes, Give him that to do which he is able to _ 
Now, how do you know that he would not be willing to enter the 
Charch ? His Roya, Hrowwess ean deliver good discourses from the 
chair—why not from the pulpit? He cannot a might 
as well as any r The Church, of course, is the most exalted of all 
professions; the Paryce might become one of its most exalted 
members; a Bishop. He is yeoventen from leading a charge; there 
would be nothing to prevent him delivering one. In due time he 
might be preferred to the Me itan See. What an admirable 
arrangement !—the spiritual and temporal heads of the Chareh united. 
The Arncustsnor-Coysort would be a famous title for the Consort of 
the Derenper or tue Farra. What an exeellent precedent would 
thus be created: and how economieal! The Cowsont would gain in 


income considerably, whilst the country would save much by this 
fusion of the Princel position with the. Epincopl otfice—wonld, 80 to 
speak, kill two birds with one stone. me then, my Lords and | 


Gentlemen, advise you to re ae the consent of the illustrious 
varty—such measures as shall ultimately tend to relieve his Rovan 
1onness Parvo Atpent of his itary appointment, and 
constitute him AncusrHor or CANTERBURY. 
I have the honour to 
My Lords and Gent 
Your most obedient, and most humble Servant, 


Feb, 1355, 85, Fleet Street. PUNCH. 
Caution for the King of Prussia. 
© Fagpericxk Wittiam! mind P's and Q's ; 


Or Prussia, through her King, the P will lose. 
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LORD RAGLAN’S WEATHER ALMANACKS. 


Tae Despatches from the Seat of War remind us rather 
| forcibly—though ne is a strong word for that which is 
the very essence of feebleness—of the productions which 
occasionally appear in the Zimes under the head of the 
Weather. We have now before us a Despatch dated 
February 6, which opens thus -— 


“Myr Lozp Doxs,—I mentioned to your Grace on Saturday that the 
weatber had broken.” 


If he had mentioned it on Saturday, what necessity was 
there to mention it again ; but the truth is, the CommanpeR- 
in-Curer appears to have nothing else to talk about. Having 
once got on to his favourite, indeed his or yee the 

r 


Commanpen-n-CuIer to add that ost was 
very severe on that night:” and he then on to indi- 
cate the condition of his thermometer, which he says “ was 
down at 13°;” and he concludes the h by inti- 


mating that “the wind was very high and piercingly cold ” 
If his Lordship ultimately pursues the enemy as vigorously 
as he pursues the topic of the weather, he will be sure te 
follow up any advantage that may present itself. He goes 
on thus graphieally— 

“ Sunday was rather milder, and yesterday was finer. To-day the 
glass has falien and there is every appearance of rain.” 


These particulars must greatly interest the public, who 
are looking with intense anxiety to every scrap of infor- 
mation that arrives from the Crimea. b selecting the 
weather as the subject of his Despatches, Lorp Raciaw 
poetene feels that he is adapting his style to the taste of 

is countrymen, who are always talking about the weather 
| when they have nothing else to talk about. 








Admiralty Intelligence. 


ae Sir James Graham, Government bark, has gone 
rift. 

That great big Buoy, Bernal Osborne, in the roads of 
Office, off the Opposition benches, ciose to Jocular Point, 
and between the two quicksands of Vanity and Self Suffi- 
ciency, has not in the least shifted during the recent tempes- 
tuous changes, but still remains fixed m the same strong 

ition. The Buoy’s head, even in the stormiest weather, 
— beautifully above water. 





FROM THE MINING DISTRICTS. 
AN ATTEMPT AT CONVERTING THE NATIVES. 


Assiduous Young Ourate. “Wet Tay, I po nore I SHALL HAVE THE PLEASURE 
1 a7 7 ” d . 
OF SEEING BOTH OF YOU Next Sumpar ! | Apvics to Youne Lecat Stupents.—Better far to 
Miner, “Or! Tue May’st coaAM IF ’B WULL, We roicuT on THE CroFT, AND | make a pursuit of the Law, than allow the Law to make a 
Otp Joz TaNNER Baines TH’ Besx.” | pursuit of you! 











— * " The Serjeant arises and advances to the table, making three bows 
A DIFFICULT MESSAGE TO DELIVER. at intervals, as he approaches the same. He humbly submits to the 
wae _ | Speaker that there is a message from the Lords. 

Iv people underrate the’ labour of legislation, it is perfectly certain! Upon the table, and resting on two brackets, intended’ to prevent 
that they are not aware of the tremendous difficulty and trouble at-| members from shoving It off when they come fussing up and grabbing 
tending the exchange of a simple message between the Chancellor and | furiously at one of the volumes of Hansard as if it were Punch, or some- 
the Speaker. : } thing else necessary to their existence—lies The Mace. It is a huge 

If Lory Caaywortn, in his private capacity, wanted to tell Mr. | thick, silver-gilt staff with an enormous cauliflower head, and it is said 
Lzrevre that he had looked oversome document and altered a word or | to be the actual article which a gentleman who abandoned the brewing 
two, and that it would do very well, he would probably say so on one | profession, and became an eminent Protectionist, once called “That 
side of asheet of note paper. Or he would send his Secretary, who | Bauble,” and desired certain soldiers to “take away.” The Speaker 
would knock at Lorp C’s door, be shown into the library, make a bow | indicates to the Serjeant that he will lend it him for a little while, but 
to the Chancellor, deliver his message, say that it was thawing, but | he must bring it back. 
still cold, or as the case might be, and go away. | The Serjeant in Black takes it up reverently in his arms, like a baby, 

But if the Lorp Cuancetior, Speaker of the House of Lords, | and, walking backwards, and bowing at three intervals, as before, 
wishes to tell Ma. Saaw Lerevne, Speaker of the House of Commons, | retreats from the presence. 
that the Lords have agreed to certain amendments in the Bill for the| The Master in Red is awaiting him at the other end of the House. 
Better Protection of Godfathers and Godmothers against Suppositious |The place is called “below the bar,” and no Speaker can be elected 
Titles of Infants to Silver Mugs, or any other ._—— piece of | who is not short-sighted, as he cannot by the Constitution see any- 
legislation, the thing is not to be done so easily. The operation is a | thing beyond a line on the floor at the other end of a good sized room. 
long and complex one. | Here the Red and the Black form in line, two abreast, and the Black 

Into the House of Commons cometh a portly perso , entituled a | holds the Mace close to the head of the other, ready to smite him 
Master in Chancery. He is clothed in a red gown, and wears a wig. | down upon the cocoanut matting, if he should begin to violate Magna 
Does he walk up to the Speaker’s table and say what he has to say ? | Charta, or anything of that sort. 

Mr. Punch would like to catch him at it. In two minutes he would be! They approach, bow simultaneously three times, halting to do it, and 
in custody, with a terrific amount of fees due to his me the Serjeant | the Master, under tiie stern surveillance of the Serjeant, delivers to 
at Arms, who sits in that chair in full black dress, and with a sword by | the Speaker the little message in question. 


his side. He knows better, and slides into a seat under the gallery, But an assembly like the House of Commons is not going to take 
waiting until his red gown shall be noticed, for little Masters should be messages from a Master in Chancery. Certainly not. As soon as the 
seen and not heard. Speaker has received the confidential message, he gets up and repeats 


In due time,so as not to seem hurried, the Speaker allows his eye to it to the House. } 
fall upon the Serjeant at Arms. Then, with great state, the Master and the Serjeant retire, walking 
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aery and this is the ticklinn part of the whole proceeding. For the long veck39 bes the Lary im the “Revolt of the Harem, Bonnets 
0 0 


red robe of the Master endangers his heels, and the betting is even that he is tripped may be well enough for Highland troops ; but don’t dress 
z= his ,peteogeade pel pat. ne ool exhibited in an unseemly attitude to the legislature the men also in petticoats. 
of the nation. manly legs of the Serjeant-at-Arms are unincumbered, 
pede {by theisword, which he wears very skilfully. But the Master usually esca SS 
and with the ese mepaien ot Me ear, bows his three bows, and gets off. If he, 
did go down, it be 


seking too mach of human nature to expect the | BROWN AND JONES. 
Serjeant, armed with ohn Ca to forego the giving him a “ wunner,” after) 
the fashion of Haslequin with Clows, in such quarter as might afford amplest mark | “Lop Pa.sessrow said thet Ma. Lavamp had indulged in what 


for’casti | be must be permitted to call vulgar the aristocracy. 
The is Bat there is more to do yet. The Speaker is til} | TA & him of the ery oy Why in the charge at BelaBlave, Loan | 
he gets a ble, The Serjeant. returas slone- three more bows, and the oe Debate, Monday, Fob. \ 0h. 
precious ri an t more bows—and the Serjeant 2 
again in bio cuay chats. all (errors excepted), this makes eight promenades and v pa lly pope dn he spoke 
wo dozen ws to one 
After this — wT Pwnch hopes that no person will talk lightly of the we py .s 
difficulties of legislation Of common honour, common 


Of common soldiers’ ae, 
And bored the Commons with defence 

Of common folks like Brows and Jowts. 
4 i dail | Hie jallend of comnigs Soames to dis > } 
ie wilt Through dull officials’ want of thought, | 
Your Lordship stated in reply 

How nobly Caxpigax had "fought. 
That “ points” of yours but rarely miss - 

A docile House of Commons owns, 


Bat 
Beinen: or and Jou. | 


| 
} cpt an pro = ch -¥ 
Bat va } 
d — as evasive rea sy 
. me hardly teach us to forget | 
Who caused sad Balaklava’s groans ; 
And there ’s another matter yet 
That will oceur to Brown and Jongs: 


line 


| 
Three Lords were mixed in that affair, | 
Lucan and Raetay blundered, both, 
Che third, who bidding, eral apn 
Did their joint bi greatly loath. 
lwo Lords were blunderers out of three 
(One bee between # brace of drones), 


A chance of pote ee © oe | 
In taking Ssutm, amd x, and Jonms, 
But not at Lords he aimed his shot-- 
3... ne ‘er mistook what he was at: 
‘ou talk some folly, but you ’re not 
"Guite such @ uRY as that. 


He spoke (w he’s young, 
And has to learn convention’s wae). 


The words ‘oud hear from every 
If Leal yo mix with ionre a aad in, 
A BIT OF SERIOUS PANTOMIME—A MESSAGE FROM THE LORDS. Hc curs our srt State Lottery scheme, 
. , Tet" To find he draws @ hopeless blank, 
NOL MORE BARE LEGS. He toed the stem, where Routine 


Jobs, shuffles, bullies, — postpones, 
Until its ¢ lumsy working ’s seen 





Tus Northern rm quotes a aden serjeant, a native of Ross-shire, serving 





in the East, who s of enthusiastic j joy of an order from the Horse 
Guards, giving every kilted a pair of warm tartan trousers. Nothing has By those vulgarians, ws and Jonze. 
given him “ greater pleasure,” the serjeant assures the friend to whom he is writing. ; 
He hopes that the order will “prove the death-blow to the kilt,” and that the He told you, (Punch has said the same) 
_ —r now a a old kilts are done, of making new ones in the spring, B — a poe man ——— wink, 
* ana he tram 98 the Bae in the army for ever.” ut ruined armies, § 
he kilt is Lome Rob "Vac Gregor, and Roderick Dhu ; also And crashing taxes make him—think 

by Mocheth: dey Banquo, at Covent Garden and Drury Lane, and the other A vulgar hint—yet those who prize 

eatres ; likewise by sundry gents masc uerading under the auspices of JULIEN, or Honours whose fountains are bat thrones, 
some one of the female aristocracy. It is worn, too, by bagpipe-players in the Should take it, lest, im coarser guise 
middle of the streets, and — real or sham, mare on the pavement at It come, some day, from Brow» and Jones. 
pyq o-  L But the thermometer in all these cases stands wale at. 
at suas = aa +" menowe ye worn by artists’ —, when et pee 
> the st on the act ther o 
Scotland, ‘the weather being pee } y real stemen in the A Pact of the Frost. 


But if it won’t do for 
Crimea in path how pa S- they ever have worn it, save during the Len dumn, A weTRoro.itay gentleman, standing on 
im their native mou = 5°. so much farther North? Pooh! the kilt is a humbug, Bridge, the other Fearn Ss and gael the eet patient 
We believe that the o except soldiers, who habitually wear the “hammocks” of ice as oe Fees the river, 
kilt are those that sta 4 doors of the tobacconists’ shops. kilt isa marked that then, for the time, he thoroughly 
suitable enough garment to dance in at Holland Park, or elsewhere, and is perhaps ciated Camrse.u’s lines :— 
more becoming to a male dancer than gauze skirts ‘would be : but as to soldiers “ And dark as Winter was the flow 
supposed to be < on actual service, unless in hot climates, it is fit for none but Of Lee a (Iser) rollin’ rapidly |” 
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MR. SPOONBILL’S EXPERIENCES IN THE ART OF SKATING.—PART III. 





How us TRIED TO CaToH 
A¥D Divw'T 


Ma. Proowrett, af HE APPEARED OW REGAINING 
THE sURPAce. 


Arren ™ormmweo ceeram nor Bevenscrs, ue 
DRGING TO FEEL PRETTY COMFORTABLE ; 








| of her neighbours the subject of a “ few words.” 


THE COST OF A WOMAN’S TONGUE. 


We always regarded the female tonne as a rather formidable 
weapon ; but we had no idea that it could do so much mischief as it 
seems to have perpetrated in the hands, or rather in the mouth of one 
Cuarvorre Jones of Merthyr-Tydvil, who is, it confined in 
Cardiff Gaol, for having indul rather too freely her woman’s 
privilege of speech. She is alleged to have done what nearly every 
member of her sex is constantly doing ; that is to say, she made one 
ese words, or 
alleged words, havi i 
Court, she is orde: to retract them, though she says she never 
uttered them. But as calumny cannot even be withdrawn without 
the payment of fees, she is called upon to discharge a little account of 
between seven and eight pounds which she has run up in the County 
Court of Llandaff. Her husband, being a labourer at fifteen shillings 





brought to the ears of the Consistory | 


A torr 


AxD BOW RHE ADOPTED THE RECOMMENDATION TO “KEEP HISsELY 
quisr.” 





Tule SWEWS THE CHESRFUL MAN¥ER IX WHICH 
Ma. SroorweILL SxDED Bis Finest (ARD Last) 
DAY'S SKATING. 











\a week, is unable to meet the little liability his wife’s tongue has 
| incurred ; and she is jounced guilty of “Contempt” of the Court 
|in question, because she does not happen to have seven or eight pounds 
| about her to pay its demand. . - : 
She is acco’ y consigned to a prison at et os? oe 
| that nobody has t er to get her out again; for neither the p 
of the diocese, nor the Home Secretary can give her any relief. She 
therefore gets Me. Barent to present a petition to the Commons ; and 
upon his remarking that “such a state of things was scandalous to the 
country,” there arose cries of “hear! hear!” and a “laugh.” 

We can only hope that the “laugh” was hysterical; for we cannot 
conceive it ible that any legislator can see food for ter in the 
| existence of “ a state of things” which is admitted to be “ scandalous 

to the country” Indeed we do not precisely see the joke; and we 
have come to the resolution that the “ ” was no less unworthy of 
the wag than of tie patriot. 
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AN UNMISTAKABLE VOICE IN EUROPE. 


FOREIGN INTELLIGENCE.—PRUSSI\. 


HUS writes our own Correspondent :-— 
Berlin, March Ind, 1855. 

I dined with the Bing yesterday. His 
Majesty bas been much irritated by the 
following statement, which has appeared | 
in one of your contemporaries :-— 

“Loap Jonux Roessert goes to Perlin to ascer 
if possible, the real meaning of the Kine oF 
*»Usera.” 

After dinner, Frepericx-W1111M complained to me on the subject | 
of this paragraph. He dwelt with much emphasis on the words, “ if| 
ooo 9 as being peculiarly offensive. In directing his remarks on | 

hose objectionable ccpromsiens to myself, the monarch did me the | 
hcnour to use the Englis as when talking to our country- 
mep, it is his sien ¥ use = ways in the afternoon. His Majest y| 
was p to say :— 

“Tf poshbie | bk sr rag fy Whoss Lorsonyrvs’t come Berlinfor | 
tashtain mymennign pootile / Youunstan mymeanig wellenough! You | 
fi no diffieuly in mymean—ic! Now do y olefella ? “ eywell- | 
sen Wath ifposhble for? Shif I coo’n shpeakplain ? ni- | 

© instinkness in 4 pee | ? You | 
sapeakple ev word I shay. Donn ? ellzhen, ifposhble . ‘board. | 
’Fposhble ’sh erroneous. hble’s a gratuishous assumsh’n—’fpossble 
is. I won't have ifpossble. Share’s no ’sh thing ’s ifposhibility. Nev’ | 
lem me hear that obs’vation anymore !—and pashdecanter: and aff 
zhat, ifposhble, we’ll smocigar.” 

At a later period of the evening his Majesty reverted to the topic of | 
these unpleasant words, which evidently, to use a phrase current 
among your wey — ty stick in the royal gizzard. On this last 
occasion the King was so overcome that he cried, and his utterance was 
choked to such a degree as to deprive me of the ability to present you 
with a report of his observations. 


HOW TO TREAT OUR CONVICTS. 


We don’t know what to do with our criminals! 
should rather imagine that we did though, now. 
Instead of shutting them up cozily in model prisons here at home, 
have them shipped off deat to an unhealthy climate, and just at 
the most inclement season. Land them without a change’ of clothing, 
and keep them daily to hard labour in a ove, without allowing 
them the time or means to dry their clothes. Feed them with raw 
rk and unroasted coffee-berries, and let them sleep (for some three 
rs of the four-and-twenty) in tents which are completely pervious 
to wet, and where the thermometer is nightly much below freezing 
point. In Ly event of their ahening, 0 


| care to den oe  - 
ividually a good sound whi 


a-week or oo wo ing—without which, 
indeed, it will be seen that they would only have undergoing that 
which our brave fellows have for weeks been suffering in the camp 


before Sebastopol. 


Don’t we? We 


sinking from fatigue, take 
; and let them once 


THE EVILS OF THE ARMY. 


Some people deny that there is too much of the aristocratic element 
in the Army, ond yet it is certain that military abuses are all rank. 


_up fresh men, 20 long as there is plenty of 


Joseph Hume. 


Nor yet three years have Us at - — bore 
Her greatest captain to 
Under the shadowy cathed 


Where Netson — before. 


With wail of martial brass, and muffled drum, 
warrior. mourners, went the warrior dead, 
While the ont city bowed a reverent head, 
And peopled streets were dumb. 


Angiher —: t 7-4 : course is run, eld 
e warfare, if on less conspicuous fields, 
Not less an honourable record yields, 
Of victories hard won, 


One who from boy-hood wee oe waged a fight : 
od first, Bosna Voy and one aes ? 
inning each s point aghine ate ; 
Sealing Leight after height 


To fortune’s platform—where most sit o- po p, 
As if who conquer that, have 
And may thenceforth to rest or pastime ful 
Seeking no loftier crown. 


Not thus thought he; fortune and leisure gained, 
He gir ui his loins for sterner sterner strife, 
And on the of public life, 

ann bieaell, ened ond tained. 


For two-and-forty years he kept that field ; 
Unskilful oft ; ae always ; but with breast 
Broad to the foe; nor ever ’vailed his crest, 

Let who would bid him yield. 


Not caring who might praise him, who might blame, 
He t ald — those who battled for the right 
With manly*weapons, and in hottest fight, 

e kept unsullied fame. 


Though many called him sordid, — war 
Alike on small abuses, as on great, 
He cared not: early at his oy and late, 
Bravely the brant 


In Church or State what victory 0’ 
Have our days witnessed, but the 1 name oun Homr, 
Writ os and square, finds room, 


he conquerors’ names among ? 


Many more dexterous in fence of ; 
Less subtle or less brilliant few have been ; 
But on the watch what sentinel more keen ? 

Who bolder on the breach ? 


Happy ! he lived to see ie times falfil 
Most of the conquests, which through all defeats 
He ne’er despaired of : his were no quick heats, 
Followed by sudden chill. 


Happy! he wr down enmity : old foes 
Were proud to call him friend: that 
Whose growth and prime knew but 

Was sun-lit at life’s close, 


Hail and farewell! I, that have oft made mirth 
Of what in him was narrow, quaint, or rude, 
With no irreverent feelin +4 intrude,— 

But, honouring hi 


Lay this unworthy wreath upon the aa 
Which, fi for of those to come, in words 
As plain and simple as his life, 

The name of Josern Hume. 


éd stock, 
tempests’ shock, 


The Spirit of the War. 


It is generally believed, we think, that Mewscarxorr will find it 
difficult to up any fresh troops until the arrival of the Spring. 
For ourselves ever, without waiting for the Spring, think we 


may safely j ay p to the conclusion, that if In 


asa Pance Menscurkorr ee be no di 


1 bringing 
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rile LEGAL WEATHER AND THE LAW COURTS. 


orn several days the barristers 

2 amused themselves with sliding 
in and out of the Court of 
Chancery. In one of the pas- 
sages of the Court some juniors 
enjoyed the exercise of back- 
sliding, but no accident oc- 
curred, 

In the Queen’s Bench a few 
suitors ventured on the floor of 
the Court, which was exceed- 
ingly slippery and dangerous. 

The sport of litigation was 
indulged in by great numbers 
with comparative safety in the 
County Courts, where, in the 
event of any ove falling in, it 
was not likely they would have 
been much out of their depth. 





PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


February &, Monday. Tue Dux or ARGYLL, on presenting some 
Temperance Petitions, had the daring to state to the House of Lords, 
that Scotehmen, as a body, were becoming more sober. It is thought 
that His Grace will never venture into Scotland again, on account of 
the indignation he has exeited by a declaration whieh implies that at 
some time or other the Model Nation has fallen short of the 
erfection of virtue and morality, a statement notoriously the 
reverse of fact. The Presbyterian hierarchy is said to be framing a 
‘ommination against the slanderer, to be said or sung between the 
eleventh and twelfth tamblers of whiskey toddy on the night of the 
ist instant. 

Lorp Westmeata delivered himself of a great puff of ApmrraL 
Dunpas, and said that he ought to be made First Lord of the Admi- 
ralty; but the Government did not seem to see it in that light, and 
manifested their excessively low estimate of the Admiral, by preferring 
even Sir Cuartes Woop to him. A very sensible Law Reform 
measure was introduced, for giving Justices at Petty Sessions jurisdic- 
tion in petty matters, instead of making “the stealing of an old shoe, 
value one penny,” (as Lorp Campne. said was now the law) the 
subject of a State Trial. The new bill gives summary Petty Sessions 
jurisdiction wherever a delinquent pleads guilty, having been wicked up 
to the amount of a pound only. Guinea crimes are punishable as before ; 
so if one buys an Opera 8 on the faith of getting Mozart, and one 
gets Vern, one must prosecute the Manager at the Quarter Sessions. 

In the Commons, Lonpy Patwerston said a few graceful words in 
honour of the memory of one with whom his lordship, through a long 
course of office, has fought many a battle—Josern Hume. His 
Lordship also announced that Lory Jounw Russet, with bis usual 
dauntlessness, had undertaken double work ; with one hand he will settle 
the Vienna Congress, and with the other, administer our Fifty Colonies. | 
The ambidexterity of some folks is surprising. Mr. Liypsay risked a 
most extraordinary statement, and one which he certainly should not 
have put forth. He declared that having recently visited France, he | 
had called upon the Minister of War, and that this official actually 
evinced a most accurate knowledge of all that was going on in his 
department. Sroyey Hersert, with an indignation that did honour 
to his head and heart, deelared his utter unbelief in the pos- 
sibility of such a thing, but Mr. Luoypsay adhered to his statement 
with singular obstinacy, The House went into the dis¢ussion of the 
Army Estimates, and Mr. Layagp illustrated the exquisite general 
information possessed by our military authorities by affirming, that 
forage for the horses im the Crimea being wanted, Lory RaGuan had 
sent home for it, although it was to be procured at a distance of three 
days’ sailing. Covtongt Ksox made some observations on the proposed 
Order of Merit, and urged that it ought to include double pay and 
double pension to the private soldiers. This may be all very well. 
But itgs not impossible that Mr. Punch may have a word with some 
of the advocates of the present system of promotion. They evidently 
rather favour this Order of Merit scheme, and would willingly’extend its 
advantages, in the hope that it will be accepted as a substitute for a 
larger scheme for facilitating promotion from the ranks. When the 
humbler classes are called upon to listea to a proposal which they!deem 
inadequate or irrational, they are in the habit of signifying combined 
dissent and contempt by a reference to those West Indian or native 
condiments usually placed upon the hospitable board in aid of the 
attraction of cold meats. In a Parliamentary sense, and with a strict 
abstinence from vane Mr, Puach wight also remark to Cotongt 
Kwox and his friends—“ Pickles.” 

Tuesday. Vhis evening the Commons, and on Thursday evening the 


1 
absolute 





enough to have 


Fraxcis Kexwepy. This gentleman was unluck 
ouse, and the sort 


Sra Jou~s Sue.iey for his advocate in the lower 


' 
i 


of shaking which Mr. Giapsrowg, a little excited, was likely to give | 


that unhappy Bart., may easily be imagined. Mr. Kenngpr is an official 
whom Mr. Giapstows rather suzamarily dismissed, and declares‘that 


he was personally justified in doing so. There is nothing against Mr. | 


Kenwepy’s moral character, but the Right Honourable was obstro- 
yvulons. Loap PatmerstoN brought out a curious fact, in answer to 
{nx. Spoonzr, who has such a monomania on the subject of Maynooth, 
that he isalways waking up in the night and bawling out “ Report,” to 
the great discouragement of his household. It seems that one of the 
Catholic Members of the Committee was foolish enough to lend some of 
the evidence to Da. Paut Curren, the Irish Popish Ecclesiastic, who 
promised to return it, but bolted with it to Rome, crying out, like an 
artful schoolboy who has sold his playfellow, “I didn’t say when.” 
And this Roman Catholic “dodge” appears to have delayed the 
Report. 

Vednesday. The Commons were occupied on a very laudable 
measure, introduced by Lory Biawpronp, with a view to making 4 
portion of the revenues of Deans and Chapters applicable} to the real 
purposes of the Church of England. Even the Standard approves the 
object of the bill, so nobody need be frightened. Wonderful times we 
live in, brethren of Mr. Punch. The Standard is advocating Church 
Reform, and the Herald animadverting with great severity upon the 
preponderance of the aristocratic element in the Cabinet. One of these 
days we shall have the Advertiser denouncing beer. 


Thursday. Loxy Gopverton, in the Commons, brought up the | 
gation of Army Promotion, The value of the service done by his | 


wdship in causing the subject to be fully debated, atones for any 


want of due consideration as to the form in whica he put it. That 


nearly three hundred members would listen to such a subject for six | 
hours on a non-Government night, is a sign of the times. Two years | 


ago Lown Gopericn would have been infallibly “counted out.” Nor 
was the division any triumph for the exelusionists ; for in a house full 
of officers of one kind and another, the claim of the 
postponed only by 158 to 114. Sim De Lacy Evans spoke out man- 
fully; and the old and experienced soldier bore invaluahle testimony 
to the vices of the present system of promotion, which he said 
Pape out ” the meritorious man who had no influence to procure 
is rise. 


Friday. Mx. Roesvcx’s Committee having desired that their inves- | 


tigation should be “secret,” that ridiculous proposal was made to the 
House. It was no fault of Wr. Punch, who told his colleagues, on 
taking his seat. that the enquiry should sof be secret, for that he would 
himself take notes, de die in diem, and send them to Printing House 
Square and Shoe Lane. However, finding that they were bent upon 
the absurdity, he went round to Grawam, and gave him the hint, which 
Str James made good use of. Sie James said outright, that the press 
would have the proceedings, and as the nation happened to think that 
it bad some little interest in the enquiry, the House had better consider 
the probable results of a collision. So the foolish idea of secrecy was 
scouted, as it deserved to be. 

In the Lords, the Foreign Secretary, and in the Commons, the 


Premier, made the announcement of the solemn tidings that the | 
wickedest man in Europe had been suddenly summoned to the Judgment. 


“LEAVE WELL ALONE.” 


Tue martial sage of Lincoln of course delivered himself of one of his 
apothegms on Loap Gopericn’s motion for the abolition of promotion 
by purchase in the army. The sagacious Colonel observed, that after 
a due consideration of the present relative position of privates and 
officers, it was, in his impartial opinion, better to leave “ well alone.” 
This, it must be owned, is an old saying ; but like an old piece of family 
. it comes out burnished up under the patronage of the Colonel. 

n how many eases the words might serve as the most fitting epitaph 
for the private soldier. 
To the fHlemorp 
or 
JOHN BROWN, 
PRIVAT OF THE 25TH LIGHT OLD BROOMS. 
HE DISTINGUISHED HIMSELF IN TWENTY ACTIONS; 
AND AS A SOLDIER 
ACTED WELL IN BATTLE, IN CAMP, AND IN THE BARRACK. 


IN REWARD OF THESE VIRTUES, 
A GRATEFUL COUNTRY 
“LET WELL ALONE.” 


Aw Oxnvious ALterwative.—It is quite clear that either Sebastopol 


Lords, were oceupied with the case of the Kicut Honovrasiz Tuomas or the Generals of te Allied Armies, must very soon get the sack. 


ivate was | 


| 



































WHO ARE THE PARTIES WHO WRITE TO 
THE PAPERS? 
rittxc to the Papers is a gpeat 
fact, though the writers have @sa- 
ally the smallest fact in the world 
—and very often none at 
write about. Unintrodu and 
decidedly unsolicited, the has 
a most uncivilised customof i 
into an editor’s room, calling 
him to leave off saving the nation, 
or smashing Russia, or i 
a Cabinet, and take up the case 
some uncouth beadle, wml 
marquis, or unbearable at the 
shortest notice. ee flood of volun- 
paper which hebdomadally 
sets in upon some journals is 
fectly awful. If 
| would only send the same quantity, 
without any correspondence upon 
it, a most beneficial effect upon the market would be produeed. It 
is a notorious fact that the enormous fortune which the humble 
official, or, as she herself would say, the charwoman, who clears out 
editorial rooms, makes out of such contributions (by arrangement 
with cheesemongers), renders it impossible for Punch, Times, 
and some other leading journals, to keep the same more 
than a few weeks. r. Punch is always meeting some new old 
dowager in aristocratic society—she smiles most gracio upon 
him, very likely cheats him at cards—for his great mind will be 
absent, and thinking of ex-mimisters when it should be remem- 
bering what knaves are at the close of the game, observes, 
clutching his forfeited sovereigns, “ You don’t remember me, Mr. P.,’ 
and then he looks again, and the royal memory serves him. It is either 
Mrs. BaGorns, or Mus Stank, or Mus. Cuowpy, or Mas. Gutcu, or 
somebody else in the infinite series of old women who have been 
| enriched by sweeping out his office. a 

Who are the ae that, without being obliged to do so, inflict upon 
editors, and sometimes upon the public, the contributions that make 
up this weighty mass of trum tribulation, tiny criticism and cavil, 
wahou? jocularity, and jous absurdity? Nobody can tell. For 
though editors demand cards, not necessarily for publication, but as 
guarantee of good faith, what more do you know of a man when 
you have read in copper-plate that his name is Ma. OwLey Piccues 
Spoon, 14, Little Crescentia Terrace, Hippopotamus Road, Hoxton, 
than you did before? Assuredly, nothing. The volunteer scribes are 
* unknown as ing.” 

Mr. Punch bad some thoughts of offering a reward for the best living 
specimen of the creature who thus assails editors, the person bringing 
it contracting to take it away again as soon as it had been looked at. 
“Who ever saw a dead donkey?” asks a classic author. Who ever 
saw a live Party who writes to the Papers’ Comparative anatomy 
might help the searchers for either article to a common result. 






The Eest Boots for Shooting. 


“ Mr. Puwcu,—Sir, You recollect Foore’s celebrated story, which 
concluded by stating that ‘the gunpowder ran out at the heels of their 
boots.’ Pray, Sir, can you inform me whether the boots of the parties 
alluded to were what are called ‘ Ammunition Boots ?’ 


“T am, Sir, very respectfully, yours, 
P eerie “ A Younc MAN WHO Is ANXIOUS TO 
“ Pumpi At 
a" ‘Warch, 1855.” 


IMPROVE HIS MIND.” 
The Truth about the Green Coffee. 

Tue excuses put forth for supplying the troops in the East with 
Green Coffee are all . The real cause of that piece of absurdity 
was this. It was consi that a sound principle was embodied in 
the celebrated line of Da. Jonson :— : 

“ Who drives fat oxen should himself be fat ;” 
and accordingly the Gcvernment, being obliged to reinforce the Army 
with ~ 4 recruits, considered that they had better supply it also wit 
raw coffee. 








THE “ LIGHT BOBS.” 

Tue private soldier gets but 4d. out of his ls. a day, the remainder 
of his pay being “s' ” for various items. A civilian would not 
deserve to be laughed at for supposing the “ Light Bobs” of military 
phraseology are soldiers’ fourpenny bits. 
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power. 


THE HERNE BAY POLICEMAN. 


Tats individual, who combines in his own person the offices of 
Superintendent, Inspector, Serjeant, and ordinary Man, who may ex 
claim, in the language of despotism, le police c'est moi, has been made 
the subject of a manifesto, which we give at full fength that the 
travelling public may know the powers of him who wields at Herne Bay 
an undivided truneheoo. This oilskin autocrat has no one to dispute with 
him (of ay of that cape which descended on his shoulders 
when he as¢amed the purple—or dark-blue—which is the colour of 
his uniform. The following is the manifesto alluded to :- 


me ee ee — ——— 


HERNE BAY. 





NOTICE. 





The following duties of the Policeman have Leen dictated by the 


| © After Twelve o'clock to be in his uniform daily, to inspect the Town 
generally, from Ivt of November to Ist of May, to have the entire direetion 
of the roads subject to the ofders of the Board ; and in the event of whe 








: 


; sance, to attend to the smmmary al of pigutyes, dung-heaps, and other 


| filth and stray eattle, and to proceed before a magistrate when ——— he 
! to out bis duties as regulated by the act, 


BY ORDER OF COMMISSIONERS, 
| W. Warsow, Clerh 

It will be seen from this notice that Herne Bay has placed itself at 
the foot of her Policeman, and has satisfied to surrender her 
liberties as the price of her tranquillity. It is true that there is an 
allusion to “the Board,” as a sort of higher authority or Viceroy over 
the Policeman ; but the Board of Herne Bay exists only in the mytho- 
logy of that brick-and-mortary wilderness. Should any individual 
venture to assert himself as a member of the Board, the Policeman is to 
burl defiance at his teeth, if he dares to show them, for the Herne Bay 
Czar is distinctly told that he is “not to attend to the commands or 
directions of any individual Commissioner.” The powers handed over 
to this trunc’ functionary are such as to laugh the British Con- 
stitution to seorn, and to grin at Magna Charta through the Policeman’s 
collar. He is to “ prevent the assemblage of idle persons at the eor- 
ners of the streets,” and indeed he is to exceed all the bounds of con- 
stituted authority ; for he is to disperse mobs without reading the riot 
act. His powers over the brute creation are no less extensive than 
those he is to exercise over his fellow man, for he is “ to remove ai! 
dogs that are a public nuisance,” and he is to come down like an 
avalanehe on all pigstyes. He is to start with all the alacrity of the 
huntsman after “ stray cattle;” and then, as if to unite the boundless 
pores 6 Sip cplsont wih Se San ee haughtiest of despots, 
e is to go about with scorn lly im his eye, for all “respect to 
persons” is strictly prohibited. It is that there is a power of 
dismissal nominally reserved, but we warn Herne Bay that she has 
acted the part of Frankenstein, and created = Monster in the of a 
Policeman, that will not be easily dealt with when it begins to {eel its 


Terms of Law and War. 

Iy law you may have assault without battery, but you cannot have 
battery without assault. reverse is the case in war, as instanced 
in the Crimea, where batteries have been playing, and little more than 
ee nearly six months, whereas no assault bas been as yet 
attem ‘ 








PHYSIOLOGY FOR THE HORSE GUARDS. 

Tae reports in the Lancet on the adulteration of food show that 
organised structures can be detected in the finest powders by means of 
the mierc ; bat we defy Da. Hassart to detect any trace of 
organisation in the British Army. 





UPS AND DOWNS OF ENGLAND, 
Tnoven our Government has made rather s mess of our Army, we 
may still look with pride at our Navy; and we have no right to con- 
tinue in the dumps, when we see what a fl-et we have in the Downs. 
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SCENE.—DRAWING-ROOM. 
Enter Honniw Boy. 


Horrid Boy (capering about). “Ou, Look mere, Captains! I've rourp ovuT wHat Clara 
sturrs ner Hair out with, THeY’Re WHISKERS LIKE Yours!” [ Sensation, 


— 


JUSTICE FOR THE DOCTOR! 


Tue medical students of St. Bartholomew’s Hospital have shown a degree of pluck of a 
far higher nature than that which is sometimes exhibited by candidates for the Apothecaries’ 
diploma. A letter in the 7imes states that at a numerous meeting of those gentlemen, held 
at the Albion Tavern, Aldersgate Street, the following resolutions were carried, among 
others :— , 

“ That this meeting views with deep regret the want of suficient medical aid in the Naval service ; that in the 
opinion of this meeting, such want is owing to the present Admiralty regulations, so unjust to the assistant- 
surgeons, and so derogatory to the medical profession. 

“ Though uawilling to throw any obstacle in the way of supplying that deficiency, this meeting resolves not 
to aceept employment under the Admiralty while such regulations continue in force.” 


Is this the time for medical men to stand upon their dignity ? Now, when the enemies of 
our country, &c.; when our brave defenders, &c. Yes, this is just the time ; there is no time 
for asserting their just claims like the present, when the Government cannot do without them, 
and must either do them justice or do without them. And as doing them justice is so very 
easy, whilst to do without them is so very difficult, it is to be hoped that the former alterna- 
tive will be preferred to the latter. 

Hospital surgeons are invited to relinquish their private practices and proceed on temporary 
service to the Crimea, with temporary pay, and a small gratuity on the expiration of that 
service, to help towards their maintenance pending the recovery of their position at home. 
As if the practice of a surgeon were as easily recoverable as a mgrocer’s business, and 
rather less valuable! How deeply engrained, what a fixed idea m the official mind it is that 
medical men are snobs, in the aristocratic sense of the word.snob; that is, tradesmen in 
a small way! The compensation proposed for loss of practice, would about suflice the 
surgeon for the purchase of a set of instruments to begin the world anew with. Had Govern- 
ment, by the way, to purchase the instruments itself, it would probably include amongst them 
acase of razors; for aris still, to all appearance, associates the surgeon with the 
barber. Justice for the Doctor! ‘The country sympathises with those who bleed for it; nor 


will it refuse its sympathy to those who blister for it also. 


Pio Nono's Thunder. 
Tae islature of Sardinia is engaged in the discussion of a project so ineffably monstrous 
and wicked as a Bill for the adjustment of Convents to the exigencies of the State. For 
i and appalling national crime his Hotmvess THe Porr only threatens to lay the 
whole nation under an interdict. And yet there are narrow-minded ms Ae, bigots among 


us who are geese enough to think that it would be impolitie to allow the Pore’s hierarchy 
| 


in this country to “ develop” their system. 





“MY LORDS ARE NOT AWARE.” 


A Cuexx in public pay, * 
Who understands Hed Tape, 
Should know the formal way 
From question to eseape ; 
His answer needs no care, 
’Tis pat as A. B. C.; 
“ My Lords are not aware,” 
And “I have the honour to be.” 


Strong magic words are those, 
His b nppeed | apm to screen ; 
4 su 


Inguiry’s gro 
, The grounds pied, 
Crimean army fare : 
This brief reply gives he : 
“* My Lords are not aware,” 
And “ I have the honour to be.’’ 


It cannot be denied, 
The fact has made some noise, 
Our soldiers were peped 
With underclothes for boys. 
The want of system there 
These words from blame will free :' 
“My Lords are not aware,” 
And “T have the honour to be.” 


If shot and shell were ae 
Above, and drugs below, 
No matter ; though the fact 

Undoubtedly was so. 

Their Lordships, you declare, 

At least, were not at sea ; 

“* My Lords are not aware,” 

And “ I have the honour to be.” | 

| 


That hay is horses’ feed 
Is to their Lordships known ; 

That hay our horses need, | 
Their Lordships cannot own. | 

Say, then, to all who dare, « | 
Y forage, lack to see, 

“ My Lords are not aware,” } 
And “I have the honour to be.” ‘ 


Our gallant soldiers die 
Like sheep, consumed with rot, 
Some meddler asks you why ? 
Of course, my Lords know not. 
You write—and you might swear, ! 
Of truth with some degree, 
“My Lords are not aware,” 
And “ I have the honour to be.” 


“ My Lords,” there is no doubt, 
Are not aware of much; 
Could we not do without 
‘Their Lordships, being such ? 
Jonx Buu “my Lords” might spare : 
That ’s plain to you and me; 
“My Laces are not aware,” 
But we “ have the honour to be.” 








Stultification of the Forces. 


Wnuat is the value received for the purchase 
money of a Commission?’ A starlet and gold 
laced coat, the chanee of being shot, and the in- 
terest of the sum: which might be more pro- 
fitably invested. I[¢ might be hat 
men who so employ their capital must belong 
to the class of those whose money and selves are 
soon parted: and the only wonder is that, except 
in the Engineers and the Artillery, every British 
Officer is not a fool. ; 





DISTRESSING INTELLIGENCE. 
Tae Exrzrorn Nicnoxas is no more. May 


we find that— 
Bis end was Peace! 























“GENERAL FEVRIER” TURNED TRAITOR. 


“Russia nas Two Gewerats ry waoM sue can Conripe—Gewerats Jayviern ann Fivaren.”—Speech of the late Emperor of Ruana. 
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THE APOLLO SIMS INSURANCE. 


GenTLeMan of a most specu- 

lative turn of mind, for the 
better protection of the pub- 
lie, proposes to establish an 
Insurance Society, to be 
called “The Apollo Sims 
Insurance ; capital illimita- 
ble.” We think the name, 
at least, admirably chosen : 
it eontaims at once a com- 
pliment and a signification 
to a first-rate but—(we sup- 
pose it is the fault of our 
capricious climate )—very va- 
riable tenor. Last week St. 
Martin’s Hall was crowded to 
hear Apotto Sms Reeves; 
and again Paasvs was “ suddenly” * ,ndisposed. The object of the 
society denominated the “ Apollo Sims” is to insure to persons who have 
taken concert or opera tickets, compensation in the event of sudden 
colds, catarrhs, measles, &c., ke. attacking the vocalists advertised to 
warble, but a disabled. Of course the rate of insurance will vary 
according to the shown by the names of certain special performers. 
Thus, we never remember Mapame Novetio with a cold. We should 
as soon expect to find a sky-lark troubled by the thrush. Hence, tickets 
to the concert in which the ished, and most musical, and most 
punctual lady should be adverti would require but the very smallest 
premium for the very — rate of insurance. But rates of course 
must differ in a very great degree; and therefore we think the name of 
the “ Apollo Sims” very happily ‘chosen. / 
the institution. 





DAME DURDEN DILUTED. 


A Catch. 
To he sung at all Cabinet Councils, 


Dame Assy kept five serving-men to carry each Bill and Sham, 

She also kept those serving-men to harry the jaunty Pam. 

There wee + and Nep, and Brit, and Dvuxe, and Sip (what was 
e for ? 

And Assy on a nice old girl to manage a Rooshian war, 


GRAwAM NEWCASTLE, 
CaRDWELL ‘ ‘ » HERBERT, 
But ; Guapstowp . . «puffed. . CaRDWELL, 
NEWCASTLE . =. 4 GLADSTONE, 
l} HERBERT — ( GRAHAM, 


And they all puffed Ax as a nice old girl to manage a Rooshian war. 


But Patmy kept five serving men all ready to have a shine, 
He also kept a spicy rod in pickle in Roesuck-brine : 
There was Jack, and Geonez, and Cuaaves, and Conw., and Woop, 


(what was he for ?) 
And Paty was the right old boy to manage a Rooshian war. 
( Russe. yj. ; 7 ( ‘ NEWCASTLE, 
GREY ‘ ; “| : HERBERT, 
So { Virairers +kicked CaRpwELL, 
Lewis j : ‘ ? , ‘ GLADSTONE, 
_ Woop \. : .  Grawam, 


And we’ll hope that Pam’s the right old boy to manage the Rooshian 
war. 





Cimely Epitaph 


FOR j 


| NICHOLAS, LATE EMPEROR OF ALL THE RUSSIAS. | 





“THE RIGHT MAN IN THE RIGHT PLACE.” 





Tue New Curer.—Sorer be a cook ; but somebody else 
is wanted to Cu Soram mayb «sod 





pe Anistocracy.—The common soldier is the red-herring, 
the officer is the bloater. 


We wish every success to 





A WORD TO MR. LAYARD. 


Resrectep Srr, 
Tuts will never do. 


In the aromatic, flowery meads of Meso- 


potamia, you may be quite at home: you may ht in the fullness of 
your sagacity in a Nineveh mound: you may w all the political 
subtleties of a Sheikh—but you reaily ooh noth:ng of the means by 
which men rise to fame pod —— in the service. You had 
better take ship for the East, and betake yourself to the “ ship 
of the desert,” the old, Biblical cam 6 es teed indeed, ag amend the 


simplicity ps, ways, and become commonly astute among the 


— imeainie t for you: we thank itually, when 
we upon bulls. bulls, that in any other 6 = bat here 
we prefer a iees )—would have been as animals drawi 


as you in 
d- 


a car of ut here it is otherwise; we are a i har 

age Big soft-hearted, and ~~" Lena "and os = peop ~ 
e wish to speak y to you, Ma, YARD; and we tell you t 

pon kemeeeeetiicoiy tose tet of ollice. Havi refused 

so many places, where do mpi) 2-4. Ae 

fave the world come fo an ead? Hod wma What ! Would you 

have the world come to an end ? much wiser are certain words 


episcopal! “The world seems to me” says a certain old bishop—“ as 
a board pierced with — holes and round holes : and in the square 
holes are the r and in the round holes the square ones. 
Such is, indeed, the board and pegs of Cabinet work, Look at 
Mr. Frepericx Peey—that very smooth, round peg. How patly he 
is fixed in the military square of the Secretaryship of War. And very 
properly too. For he has been brought up with a proper sense of 
official unfitness, and would put his squareness into any roundness— 
his round into any square. The thing to be cof eal a of isa ’ no 
matter whether the place be circular or a place 


And what—Ma. ——- Yona = Ly 

ment, Hi foolish | Had ~ i 

ow very “nace you hac 

trough the arena then to bed, ed 

through arsenal—then to and the next would 

\have come upon the world, a he-Mnoverva. The very of your 

‘head would have been’ turned to chereus heveur-de-frize, and you would ave 
let your official words drop distinctly, weightily as single bullets. 


The Colonies were offered you, but you knew nothing of them. 
Therefore the Colonies you also refused. Surely you have not for- 
gotten your Robinson Crusoe’? If so, another perusal of that charming 
work, with a dip or two into Darren or Cartary Cook, would have 
been quite sufficient for all official purposes. No: with preposterous 
obstinacy you stickle for work, ant only such work that you under- 
stand ; and the result is—you "do not get it. Of course not, Why 
should you ? 
Squarepeg stands out, 

Good Mr. Layanp, be warned and instructed, Take any office ; 
fitness comes after it. Even as {the milk flows to the an | of the 
baby, so does knowledge flow from office. Be assured of it, in this 


Roundpeg stands in square heles; and consequently | 


motherly way does the State suckle her youngest—and sometimes 


oldest Ministers. Your friend and well-wisher, 


PUNCH. 


THE NEW PARISIAN HORSE ETABLE-ISSEMENT. 
Started recently on the Gnovrnoy Sr. Hitagious principles. 


Gentleman (examining the Horse-Carte). Here, Waiter, what have you 


got for dinner ? 

Waiter. There’s some capital Horse-tail Soup, Sir. 

Gentleman, No—never mind the soups ; a ae have you ? 

Waiter. There’s a fine , Sir, city ¢ in very good 
cut—there’s a beautiful haunch of a two-year ra Sir, that ’s only ost 
up—and there is, also, /¢te @’ Etalon en tortue a very tender ally 
piqué a la Fiperon, besides Cotelettes de Cheoaur de Poste en 
lottes, and some capital Pieds de Cabhorse aux truffes. 

Gentleman. Well then, bring me some of the latter—and Waiter, 
mind and tell the Cook to take the nails out. 


Louis Napoleon for the Crimea. 


Tae Morning Post gives, perhaps the first authority for the truth of 
the Emperor’s visit to Sebastopol. The Post’s Correspondent meets 
one of the imperial scullions, who says—“ Sir, | have this day packed 

the jam and the preserves!” Mystery of marmalade and and currant- 


jelly, what can it be? The Post's Co cries—“ The jam 


—’ “Hush,” eries the turnspit. “ Hush! it is for our — 
to the Crimea !”” We may find dead Cesan’s dust in a bunghole, sa 
Suaxsreare. “You may discover”—infers the Post—* the hens 


Czsan’s polities im a jam-pot !” 
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Misanthropic Old Barbel, “ Confound those fellows over head, one can't ge a 


wink of sleep for them.” 


HUMILIATION WITH SOME REASON. 


HvMILIATION, in a personal sense, is a necessity for all frail mortals. 
The reasons why are facts of consciousness. But the shortcomings, 
and the excesses, of a nation, are not facts of which the individual is 
conscious. The appointment, therefore, of a day of national humiliation 
on the part of Government, should be accompanied by an intimation of 
the grounds on which the nation is invited to humble itself. Humili- 
ation, if sincere, is an internal act as wel! as an outward ceremony. If 
the latter is unattended by the former, humiliation is a farce. 

It is the more imperative on Government to indicate the national 
offences which, in its judgment, require the national humiliation, be- 
cause this is a point on which there may exist some difference of opinion. 

A day of humiliation was solemnized last April. It has been fol- 
lowed by glory and by disasters. To the next such day may succeed 
disasters without glory. In April no official view of the particulars 
demanding humiliation was promulgated. The omission should be 
supplied this March. 

Government will perhaps tell us whether or not it thinks that we 
ought to humble ourselves for an idolatry of rank and wealth, which 
has induced us to put our trust in incompetent rulers. Peradventure 
it will declare of what national acts, performed of late years, it considers 
that we ought to be ashamed. In that case it may answer the following, 
among other questions :— 

Did we commit a wrong in destroying the fleet of our present 
allies, the Turks, at Navarino ? Was the Roman Catholic Emancipation 
Bill a national crime, as Exeter Hall believes, or was it an imperfect 
act of national justice, as it is held to be by the Irish Brigade? So of 
the Maynooth Endowment on the one hand, and the Ecclesiastical 
Titles Act on the other. The Chinese opium war; our wars in India: 
were they unjust or just? Was the Reform Bill an injury to the aris- 
tocracy ; the Repeal of the Corn Laws an iniquity towards the Landed 
Interest? Did the Legislature evil in resisting O’Connet.’s demand 
for the Repeal of the Union? Is the Poor Law d on a reverent 
recognition of the laws which govern the Universe, or on the sordid 

rineiples of an wamerciful and false philosophy? Are we to consider 
Politival Economy altogether as national ~~ or national selfish- 
ness’ And has the nation been so perfectly represented that the acts 





A WAR CONJUROR. 


A most extraordinary event took place—an event quite, 
or almost, supernatural—in Lorp Gopgricn’s debate on 
army promotions. Ma. Farpericx Peg. Secretary-at- 
War—as a child he cut his teeth on a musket cartridge 
and took his porridge out of a bomb-shell, so he ought to 
know something of war—Mr. Peew rose to reply; going 
as doggedly and as resolutely at Lonp Gopgnicu, as though 
he was walking up to a cannon. For a time, Mr. Pee 
was listened to and looked at with great attention; but in 
two or three minutes a strange phenomenon awakened the 
curiosity and deepened the interest of the House. 

Our readers must, in their time, have seen a count 
conjuror who, at a given moment, will proceed to pull 
yards, and yards, and many many yards of riband from 
his mouth, as though his stomach held nothing but a large 
reel which gave the riband off at the will of the wizard. 
he like phenomenon occurred in the case of Mr. F repe- 
KICK Peet; only instead of riband, he did nothing but pull 
from the internal man yards and yards of red tape. It was 
calculated by the Member for Lambeth that, at the close of 
Mr. Pee’s speech, he had uttered length of tape enough 
to reach from where he stood to Downing Street, taking the 
whole circuit of the offices and back again to the speaker. 
Could the red tape have been convertible into red serge, 
it was the opinion of a distinguished clothing-colonel in 
the House, that the Secretary-at-War had talked enough 
to put coats upon the backs of a whole regiment. 


Divorce by Purchase. 


ImmepiaTecy following the debate on Army Promotion 
by hard cash, Mr. Bowyer moved for Jeave to bring in a 
bill to abolish Crim. Con. Damages, and to make the 
offence of conjugal falsehood a misdemeanour. The com- 
mercial spirit of the country animating hon. members, 
scouted the idea; and, as a certain canine creature with- 
draws his tail, so was poor Mra. Bowyer compelled to 
withdraw his motion. Thus, the law remains double to 
the rich and the poor. The poor, under no circumstance of 
infidelity, are to be promoted to single blessedness ; whereas 
the rich may continue to obtain the freedom of divorce by 
purchase. 


of the Legislature and the Executive have been its own? Are our 
social habits, our manners and customs, condemned by Government ? 
| Is the opera, are theatres wrong, as some con’ P Are evening 
| parties and polkas also wrong? Is the Turf wrong, and ought we to 
renounce the Derby? Are our public dinners, and especially the Lorp 
Mayor’s, all wrong—national slattony F Are silks and satins wrong, 
feathers and jewels wrong, carriages and powdered footmen wrong ? 
Is national humiliation due on account of these things, and are we 
| seriously to resolve on giving them up ? 





On the last Humiliation Day, we think, it was preached in divers | 


pulpits, that we were, as a nation, too intent on meser- Omues- Are 
we to acknowledge this error, and amend it? If so, is the Government 
prepared with, or has it in contemplation, measures calculated to check 
|our commercial activity, and diminish the national wealth and the 
| revenue—of course to the sacrifice of Ministerial salaries? To be sure 
it may contemplate such measures without intending them: but that 
is another affair. 
| A day of national humiliation, our national faults unacknowledged, 
| will be simply a day of national postures, national grimaces, and national 
cant. ‘This sort of humiliation might have been practised with some 
consistency, if to no purpose, before the Golden Calf, the Hawk and 
the Ibis, Diana of the Ephesians, or the statue of Jorirer Ammon. 
In the year of grace 1855, it is an anachronism. 
If Government cannot detail the delinquencies for which it asks the 


people to unite with it in humiliation, it has but one course to take in | 


order to save the humiliation from being a sham. It should allege, as 
the best proof of the necessity for humiliation, its very inability to 
point the wherefore out. 1t should refer to this inability as an 
evidence of the loss of moral sense; as an illustration that we (as 
represented by itself) are, with all our “ denominations,” and “ persua- 
sions,” a people without a code to square their actions by. It should 
pote that we (so regarded) are a public that does not know, 


use it has for a considerable time not cared to know, the truth; | 
so that it has now come to be incapable of discerning right from | 


wrong: which is a very intelligible case for humiliation. 

In the meanwhile, be it just observed that humiliation is one thing 
as a spiritual discipline, and another thing as a means to a material 
}end. Some people are too apt to think that humiliation in the mud 
can be substituted for the application of the shoulder to the wheel. 
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DAGON. 


SMITTEN —as by lightning—smitten 
Down,amid his armed array ; 
With the fiery scroll searce written 

Bidding myriads to the fray ; 
There—but yesterday defying 
Europe’s banners, linked and flying 
For her freedom—see him lying — 

Karth’s Colossus—earth’s own clay. 
But no triumph-shout be given, 

Knee to earth and eye to heaven! 

Gop bath judged the day. 


Ark of Freedom! Lightly spoken 
Vows to thee vain kings have said, 
Maayan oath thy priests have broken, 
Many a fight thy guards have fled : 
But thine ameient Consecration, 
Sealed so oft by stern libation, 
Lifeblood of a struggling nation, 
In thy foeman’s doom is read. 
Still, O Ark! the hand that gave thee 
Strikes, im peril’s hour, to save thee— 
There lies Dacon—dead ! 





ARMY PROMOTION A “WOMAN’S QUESTION.” | 


“Ma. Poncn, 

“TI appress you as the grand-daughter, the daughter, the 
sister, the wife, and the mother of soldiers, Ked cloth has been in my 
family, I believe, since the battle of Ramilies. Well, Mr. Punch, as 
usual with all really social questions—though the fact is never so much | 
as thought of by mere men, for what do they know about it? promo- 
tion in the army is altogether a wuman’s question. 

“ Sir, my revered mother, the late Mus. Cotone, Macsvizert, has 
again and again told me , from the moment the —— 4 was allowed 
to become a mere mob of nobodies—or worse than nobodies—picked 
out of the ranks for what is ealled merit—as if there were any merit 
without blood, Mr. ey and when I say blood, you know what | 
mean; I mean not—as my dear mother used to say, red 
puddle—directly the at ——- < property is interfered with— 
— how can property Gawd more sacred, than by purchasing a 

superiority ov: are Teed ~ 4 fellow-creatures—there is an end 
of the Bish Army. ome arms and unfix bayonets. 
But no, Mr. Punch, whiter the Bi British army number among its gallant 
officers affectionate and devoted husbands—men who listen to reason ; 
men who, at must \isten to it, ~4 the y will or not—the 
oldiers taken fi from the plough and the don’t know 
what else you call it, will not be aoe they may do when 
they have exchanged the smockfrock—(l’'am an old omenee, and 
never mince matters)—for the red-coat,—to leave the ranks and give 
themselves vulgar airs of officers. Don’t talk to me about courage— 
mere courage; you want, Sir, polish! and how is that to be expected 
from the clods of the earth, from the drawers of wood and the hewers 
© FATT ing; Tks sl cll elles: aid Utell you 1 
“As I say, I’m ano r, tell you that we women— 
the wives of gallant officers by purchase—have set our backs against 
the question, ‘and we will not permit the army that we adorn to be 
vulgarised and made a mob of. When I speak of the army, of course 
I mean the officers. It is very well to talk about promoting the 
private inen for acts of try—(not that | wouldn’t reward ’em, 
but that can be done with money, of more use to them at the canteen 
than a ecamninaieed teat the great point of the question is entirely 
left out ; these men to be promoted from the ranks would be, at 
men! Now, is it to be borne, that their 
from the ranks too? Who is to associate 
is to meet them at mess? The whole idea is 


homie 

ve you an instance, Mr. P in the case of my dear 

CoLoweL CBULLET. was with my gallant 
father, then Cartaus Macwuuzer, of the — Crossbone Rangers. 
One of the private fellows Ss a dashing ¥ ~ a gious. « 
Lrought away some or something sort. name 
somenheltar tag deal’ om Souther told me—was Surru ; Joun Suir. 
Well, Jomy Suir was made an ensign. He had the assurance to 
bring his wife, Mas. Jomw Serra to the mess-table; and this very 
woman s called | for porter, and ate peas with her “kuife My mother, 
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)receive a testimonial on the ae ar 
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ther officers’ wives, “immediately rose from the table, and 
More than Oot, as my mother used to say— 
or in bed, until he had sold out 


‘with thre e 
never again sat down. 
“I never jet your poor father a 


—clean out—of the Crossbones ; my spirited example was followed 
by all the other wives who were ledien. 1 bones—such a crack 
regiment ’"—my dear mother would gay with a sigh—‘ never held up 


their heads afterwards.’ 
‘Now, Mr. Punch, the spirit that animated my revered parent beats 


in the bosom of 


“ Your occasional Admirer, 


“Matiupa Firznowrrzen. | 

“ Granddaughter, daughter, sister, ae and mother of Soldiers.” 

“ P.S. Lopen my letter, havi ful speech made | 

by Logo Lovaring in a lence ot the othe screl ht of ae, | 

How beautifully he marks the pe Vnepeity a 

rank and file, and rank and high cote Ta think h his hr 
fives and Officers. His Lord- 


ship is no longer a soldier— he onee served in the Grenadiers 
in the Parks with great intieton a0 it is no use to present him 


with a sword, But it to me thought to present him 
lt frit that he may think of a 


as a testimonial with a -_ 
grate ~ sisterhood in he cuts the sunny side of the peach 


that has ripened ont of th the “old ede 


POTICHOMANIA, 


PATHOLOGICALLY TBBATED BY DR. PUNCH. 


N his capacity of mental 
dey to the State, Dr. 
Punch has been called upon 


__—_—_-___--— 


for his re on this new 
mania, with a view to devis- 
ing Pre to check ‘ 


it. madness being one 
which the female mind 
Dr. Punch 

icate duty to 

and if need were he 

int to some bushels 
of billets-dour whieh he has 
received from fair maniacs 


puts him to swerve from 





“he 0 of Potic wr" 
fal ghee oon doubt- ; 
although there sys | 
is a — aos for be- | 
lieving it to be Frenc French, "ti is 
co generally to pro- 
ceed from a determination of 
folly to the head, which for 
the time becomes completely 
tarned in consequence. The 
form in which it manifests 
itself may be described as a weak proven? among young ladies to 
transmogrify good glass into bad porcelain, by ens it in what 
may be defined as mental yey r. One o chief symptoms 
which attend its outbreak is the (allegedly) accidental smashing of as 
many claret jugs and wine decanters as come within the patient's 
reach, in order that she may get the fractured pieces for experiments. 
This not unnaturally leads to some restraint, in the form most com- 
monly of a stoppage of her pocket money, by which the Potichomaniac 
ma be pine shed into her senses. 

As tl the complaint is attended with a total deafness to reason, Dr 
Punch is somewhat doubtful what 9 to prescribe for it. The 
best thing he can suggest is a course of wholesome ridicule, by which 
the patient may be eranay laughed out of her msanity, And as the 
mania springs chiefly from a want of employment, Dr. ay would 
further recommend a sufficient dose of cmoid wollen ork, daily, to | 


prevent it. 











———————SESESER Es 


The Soles of the Heroes. 


Tae pay of our brave soldiers in the Crimea ought certainly to be 
increased, if for no other reason, yet for this, that all the booty they 
have as yet taken has consisted of Russian boots. Nevertheless, many 
of those poor gallant fellows are going barefoot: so that the Russians, 
dead or alive, have not leathered them..- 





“Tue Coup Smaps or Taz Anistocnacy.”—The shade in which 
even a lieutenaney may stand at sixty. 
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MR. TOM NODDY’S FIRST DAY WITH THE HOUNDS AFTER THE LONG FROST. | 
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| hawe been attacked, whereas the valiant Cuaxtes thought it was safer to do 
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othing of the kind 


lay. Lonp St. Leonanps brought up the Ticket of Leave System, and exposed 
The Government admitted that it really was a subject they 


wretched working 


to know something about, and promised to make some inquiries. 
Denpy begged to know how the Fifty Cclonies were to be managed while Loxp 


CHARIVARI . 


THE MYSTERIOUS SNOW-MARKS. 


EXTRAORDINARY marks in the snow—when the snow lay 
the thickest—were observable for a long continuous dis- 
tance not far from the Bisnor or Exerer’s Palace, in 
Devonshire. Some folks, with awful looks, avowed the 


Loxp 


s Kossert was away. Though it was very well for Sin Gzoncz Grey to say ; ot-prints had » certaim eloven shape; whilst others, the 
10 a 4 pT Sha ; ust others, tne 


hat he would just see to these little matters, having only a Home Secretary’s 
work to do, Sin Geonox himself was not very well, and, in short, the Colonies ought 


to be looked alter. 
Laster. 


stronger minded, suggested that, perhaps the Bisnopr or 
Exeter bad himself been walking in his sleep. Science, 


ce Government said that Lorzp Jous would come home at - : 
ann Governane ; ' 4 ~~~ | however, has resolved the mystery, to the great satis‘action 


of the household of Bishopstowe. Proressor Owen, having 


1e Commons discussed items of war estimates inished off pleasant] 
The mmone discussed items of wa imates, and finished pleasantly | .-amined the foot-prints, declares them to be the auto- 


with Irish Lunatics, about whom there was a slight row, the Irish members justly rank, ef—uathine weten then 0 badaal 

" 6 7 mie J —_ ' 4 se « < . 
saying that the question was far too comprehensive to be disposed of in a hurry y ‘ — 
However, their pardonable egotism gave way to Lonp PALMEusToNn’s persuasion. 





A MONUMENT TO JOSEPH HUME. 


Let us not in the erash and smother of war forget the man to whom 
we owe so much, in what he has saved us. “Josepu Hume,” said 
Lonp RaGLan once wpon a time, shaking his head at the ominous 
<yllables, and wishing '¢ imply thereby that Josern’s array of figures 
continually menaced and oppressed the efficiency of the English army. 
In this way would the soldier Lord try to put the red tape 
bout the political neck of the arithmetical statesman. But 
Josepu had too well learned the rightful dues of an army to neglect them. 
it is proposed that the people should erect a statue to JosepH Hume; a 
tatue bought by popular pennies. Could all the pennies he has saved 
s—we say nought of what he would have saved us, had he prospered 
n half of his divisions—be piled one upon another, who shall say they 
vould not overtop Mont Blave, even granting to it the additional alti- 
tude of a statue of A.pert himself ? 
However, as this is impossible, let the people give as many pennies 
1s they may, that they may, in a manner, do double homage to the 
oemory of Joseru Hume. ‘lhe Government have upon its hands tons 
f useless, unsightly bronze, which the people, we doubt not, would be 
willing to purchase at a fair market price, that the metal might be 
luly melted into a statue, of the people’s Watcher of the People’s purse. 
Ve will name merely two statues,—the statue of the Duke or 
fork, as high in the clouds as he still remains deep in debt; and the 
tatue of Grorce tur Fourtu, whose memory is now of no more value 
nd account than one of his old wigs. These two statues, bought and 
id for by the people, would,—when run together—make a fine 
olossal statue of Josrreu Hume. There would, moreover, be a fitness 
o the adaptation of such old, despised metal, to such a new and edifying 
ervice. For consider it. How valiantly did Josern Hume fight 
gainst the old Tory corruption that granted thousands per annum to 
the Duxe or York, for making his movthly visit to Windsor, to 
port officially, and of course filially, on the health of Geoncr THE 
imo, the King and Father! In those days, such attempts of 
seru Hume were considered as nothing less than penny-wise disaf- 
fection and pound-foolish treason. Josern Hume was little other than 
. rebel against the second son of the Lord’s anointed; and now he is 
suded as the saviour of the moneys of his country. Would not the 
(ORK bronze be very fitting metal liquidated and hardened into at least 
half of Josern Hume? 
Next, how many were the amendments, the forlorn hope divisions led 
1y plain Joseru against Sybarite Georce ? Why Josern’s hand was 
over tracing writings on the walls of Buckingham Palace; on the walls 
f the Pavilion of the Brighton Betsnazzan—writing those terrible 
etters: letters fateful, prophetic as the three witches, the letters— 
L. 8. D, But in those days Josera Hume was voted the vulgar dis- 
urber of the peace of the first gentleman of Europe. And now, where 
vad what is the memory of the gentleman aforesaid? It is at the best 
dormant in old and ugly metal. 


Whether the 
badger was on his way to visit a chureh-mouse, even 
Pxroressor Owen cannot decide. 


Our Russian Prisoners. 


Russian prisoners at Lewes have a pound of meat daily, 

| the Sussex Artillery three-quarters ofa pound. We further 
hear that on the fast-day, the prisoners will be regaled at 

the private expense of the Ear. or ABERDEEN with the old 

national fare of roast beef and plum-pudding. Messrs. 

Buicut anp Sturce have sent in a few bear hams for the 


banquet, 


The Reading of the Will. 
| F the EARL OF ABERDEEN will attend the Winter 
Palace at St. Petersburg, on the Firstof April, to hear the Reading 
of the Will of the late Exrenor or ALt THs Rossras, it is very probable 
that the Noble Earl may hear something to his advantage. 
PoxisrcustyKorr, Chamberlain. 
By Electric Telegraph 


Let Mr. Writiams, therefore, move that the Government be em- 
powered to sell the Duke and the King at so much a pound—(if York 
only gets a penny per pound, it will be much more than he has paid)— 
and let the two bronze spendthrifts be duly melted into one honest 
man and true patriot. We hold the Duke and King so cheap that we 

are content to take them for a single “Joxz.” } 


A GOVERNMENT’S FAST. 
\ PROCLAMATION, BY PUNCH. 


Whereas, a Proclamation has been issued at the recommendation 
of the Jate Government, appointing a Day of National Fast and Humi- 
liation on account of the calamities which have befallen our Army in 
the Crimea, as if those calamities were owing to a supernatural cause, 
instead of being the natural consequences of mismanagement and in- 
eapacity on the part of the said Government and its subordinates; and 
the Observance of such Fast Day will inflict on the majority of the 
Labouring Population the Loss of a day’s Earnings; whereby the 
Government aforesaid will punish them, their wives, and families, for 
its own Misdeeds, and sacrifice the Wages of the Workpeople for its 
own Stupidity, whilst the members of it, the aforesaid Government, 
and all other persons of Independent Property, or in official employ- 
ment, individuals of the Classes called Superior, will sustain no loss or 
damage whatever through the said Fast Day’s Observance, which will 
thereby be rendered a cruel imposition, and an impious mockery: 
Now, we, by and with the advice of our Council, in deliberation 
assembled, do hereby, with a view to prevent so great a wickedness, 
ordain and decree that each and every member of the late Government 
aforesaid, and all and sundry other Persons concerned in the Misma- 
nagement of the War, and exhorting, persuading, or assenting to the 
Appointment of the aforesaid Fast Day, shall, on that Day, set apart 
onl eunteinie, severally and respectively, one entire day’s Income, and 
as much more as in their conscience they shall deem due, in aid of the 
National Patriotie Fund for the Relief of the Soldiers’ Widows and 
Orphans : to the end that the Fast and Humiliation, on their bebalf, 
shall be a Truth and Reality, and not a Pretence, a Hypocrisy, and a 


Sham. E Lae: Weg 
Given at our Court in St. Bride’s, Fleet Street, this 15th day of 


March, 1855. 
eng Libe Rr. Punch. 


Tus Truta Wrirsout Berse Axep ror 1v.—Pzter tHe Great 
is said to have “ruled by the hatchet,” and Nicno.as may be said 
to have ruled by throwing it; for it was by the enormous imposition he | 
practised over the minds of his people that his great power was acquired. | 


















































































































MIRACLES WANTED. 


% Tue appointment of a Fast and 
ss Humiliation Day on account 
of the losses sustained by our 
troops in the Crimea, is an 
acknowledgment that those 
losses proceeded from causes 
above our control. It is also 
a declaration that Miracles 
are wanted to prevent such 
losses. 

What sort of Miracles are 
required for this purpose may 
Se aethered from the Reports 
of the House of Commons’ 
Committee of Inquiry imto 
the State of the Army before 
Sebastopol: and from the 
correspondence from the Cri- 
mea which has appeared in 
the newspapers. 

Miraculous agency is clearly 
necessary to prepare the beve- 
rage called Coffee from the 
green berry of that name, in- 
dependently of the material 
appliances for roasting and 
grinding it. 

Miracles are indispensable 
to prevent rain, and frost and 
now, succeeded by a thaw, 





Uh =< 


“dt dy 


vs 


al TO ippening in due season, 

r ' ind converting dust into mud. 
Ve - a Phe mud having been formed, 
and become impassable, stores, 

in order to be transported over it, demand a series of Miracles—in the absence of air-balloons. 


Spades, pickaxes, and crow-bars, that are geod for nothing, and will not stand use, cannot 
be made good for anything, and serviceable without Miracles. 

Miracles are requisite to cook the victuals of soldiers who do not understand cookery, 
and have no cooks. 

Where baggage waggons, bat-horses, and a transport-system, do not exist, Miracles alone 
can be expected to call them into existence. 

As Miracles are needful to open the eyes of the born blind, so by Miracles only can 
intelligence be imparted to the born fool, whether Commissary, or other officer : and if chaos 
exists at Balaklava or elsewhere, none but miraculous agency can reduce it to order in default 
of the presiding mind of some man of business. 


THE SALE OF CLERICAL COMMISSIONS. 


Tax Church is superior in i's organisation to the Army. The Ecclesiastical system of 
purchase is carried out in a more thoroughly commercial spirit than the military, insomuch 
that capitalists, or others, may speculate in advowsons and next presentations precisely as 
in shares and stocks. I , this may be called a sort of speculation in white stocks. The 
case of Srupson v. Lama, in a late number of Law Reports, illustrates this advantage which 
the clerical profession bas over the military. Here we have an action on a contract for the 
sale of an advowson, brought by a respectable firm in St. Swithin’s Lane, who regularly deal 
in that description of article, just as any neighbouring merchant or broker carries on his 
business. The Plaintiff, the son of a Clergyman, and as Loup Camrsetc said, no doubt 
truly, a most honourable gentleman, appears as @ speculator in a eure of souls transaction, 
involving ingenious management and clever caleulation on human life, by which, if successful, 
it seems that he would have netted £2,000. Andwhy noi’ The h Market is market- 
overt; why should not anybody walk imto it and job, just as, if so minded, he would dabble in 
the Funds? ‘There are the Bishops in the House of Lords to put a stop to the scandal, if 
it is such. Meanwhile, though some Christians might object to this sort of traflic, it would 
be admirably suited to Members of the Hebrew persuasion. 

However, in the purchase-system, the Church should go the whole hog. There should be 
a Church Exehange; and the daily papers, under the head of “ Tithe Market and Glebe 
Intelligence,” should be in a position to record all kinds of clerical negotiations, conducted 
on the principles of Free We know that Curates are dove at a very low figure: 
and why should not Bishops, Deans, and Prebendaries be also quoted? It would be interest- 
ing to the prices current of Rectories and Vicarages, so that we might learn what 

arsons are above par. Under an “Ecclesiastical Trade Report” the state of the Cloth 
Market might be given, and we might be informed that mitres are lively or spiritless, shovel 
hats flat or looking up, and so on. Why should not a bencfice be bought at once, as well as 
discounted by the purchase of an advowson or of a next presentation? So let us have a 
Church Exekange built in the pre-medieval style of architecture ; and in the centre of the 
court thereof let there be erected a statue of Siow Macvs. 





Booxkerrinc By Lapres.—As a rule, we think that women generally are fonder of 
borrowing books than of lending them. We say nothing about returning them, for who ever 
did a lady a kindness without meeting invariably with a good return ? 
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THE PEACE POLICEMAN. 


fr I met a ruffian who showed fight, 
Dost thou think I’d trunchcon him ° 


_ Briews, 
L’d give him my hand, and say, “ Don’t smite 
But come along, silly!” 


This morn I saw that violent man, 

That savage wretch, Tra Scuiivan, 

His wife, poor een Shy kicked and beat, 
And stamped upon in the street. 

He punched her head, he blacked her eyes, 
He struck her in the mouth likewise, 


My pity began to 
And I said, Tr! ses 
ii I met, &e. 
As Tim went on to break the peace, 
And ail the neighbours cried “ Police |” 


I said, “ Porbear to beat thy mate, 


And come beforethe te ; 
His Worship I will tell of thee, 


And inform him of thy ferocity : 
Thou must its impropriety see. 
Now, I say, Tim!” 

If I met, &e. 


Forthwith Tr kieked me up the Court, 
Which seemed to cause a deal of sport, 
He rent my coat, he tore my cape, 
He knocked my nose quite out of shap: 
[ let him, patient and resigned, 
Maltreat me till he thrashed me blind, 
For the Quakers and I are quite of one mind 
They ’d have said, like me, ‘I'm! 
If | met, &e. 


Says Tim, says he, as he hit me hard, 
“ Your dirty laws L disregard, 
I’\l bate ye out of your blackguyard life! 
What mustn’t I larrup my own wedded wife 
He licked me till his means did cease 
What do you think of a Police 
Based on the principles of Peace, 
That would say, Tim! 
If I met, &c. ? 


GREEN GEESE. 


_ Tue olive branch is green, but the Peace So 
ciety, of which it may be considered the emblem, 
is greener. A memorial of that well-meaning 
but verdant body, addressed to Lory Patmen 
ston, concludes with the following request :— 





“Your memorialists, therefore, being deeply anxious to 
avert that jurther |oss of life which would rewult from an 
attempt on either side to achieve a decisive military ad 
vantage by operations at Sebastopol, would humbly but 
earnestly pray that Hea Maszery's Plenipotentiary to the 
Congress of Vienna may, with the least p# ible delay 
instructed to employ bis metant and best efforts to secure 
by am armistice, a suspension of hostilities pending ney 
ations.” 

An armistice, just now, how very timely | 
Don’t strike while the iron is hot; let it coo! 
first ; wait till the Russians have got over Eu 
toria amd the death of Nicuwtas. Don’t toke 
Time by the forelock : let \iim fly. An armistice 
by all means. How jolly for the garrison in 
Sebastopol; who of course would make a holiday 
of it, and not work away during the interval in 
strengthening their position with all their means ' 
We have been accustomed to consider the mew 
bers of the Peace Society as doves ; but we now 
perceive that the majority of them are birds of a 
very different feather; birds whose feathers arc 
written with; birds in season at Michaelma 
birds whose stuffing is sage aud onions, and whose 
sauce is apple. 


Cuntous Comcipesce!—Lonp Jonw Ruvs- 
sexu arrived at Vienna almost at the same time 
that the Princess, the Emperor’s baby, caine into 
the world. “ Welcome little Strangers !” 


No, like 


a te we 


Ne 





UE laeecsntion 4 Fvedicia/tnelal 


et” tena ee ae 






SI RS eg 






Amati 


vc 


a 





soli 


NCH, OR THE L 








Mery, wrtrie Tow Nopny 


ONDON CHARIVARL. 











Tur to MOVE FOR THE COVER, AND THE MARE BECOMES FULL OF 
PLAY AGAIN 











HAVING PICKED HIMSKL? UP, TOGETHER WITH HIS War AND Croan, T. N. 
2068 ON WITH THE Beer oF Tux FigLp. 
THER DELIONT OF EVERYRODY, A FOX OETS UP. 


AS THEY PASS BY SOME TURNIPS, To 
Tas Mass, WHO HAD PROOmE 
AND SUSHES WILDLY AMEAD, AMIDST THE 





EXECRATIONS OF THE HUNT, AXD LOUD cares oF “ Hotp narp!” wien T. N. wre- 
TAKES FOR ANXIETY OF HS ACOOUNT) AND, GRASPING THE POMMEL OF HIS SADDLE 
WITH BOTH HAND, ABANDOWS HIMSELF TO CIRCUMSTANCES, WHICH, CONSIDERING 
THESE IS A FLIGHT OF HURDLES BEFORE HIM, ARE NOT VERY FAVOURABLE. 









































COMING INTO HIS PROPERTY. 


 Seeen u 7, 1955.) {Powca, No. 714. 























“UNDER CONSIDERATION.” 


2 TCragi-Comedp in Three Acts. 


ACT 1.—* THE WAITING-ROOM.” 


Scene.—The Waiting-Room of a Public Office, not a) 
Whitehall. The apartment is solidly, but by means cheerfully 
Surnished, with an oak table, sie oak chairs— their leather-covered 
cushions much worn, and their backs painfully straight,—and an 
uneasy settle—formerly a seat in the old House of Commons, but now 
enjoying a dignified retirement: the floor is covered with oal-eloth of 
a rectangular pattern, and chilly colour: the fire is low and sulky, 
Srom excessive poking: the walls are ornamented with a map of 
Europe, date 1814, much fly-blown, and a Stationers’ sheet Almanach 
over the fire-place, clock with @ repulsive expression of countenance, 
and an irritable tone of tick: ou the table a Post-Office Directory of 
1849: a pad, much bescribbled, and with every sign of a confirmed 
habit of drinking ink: three pens a good deal gnawed about the 
feather, and hopelessly split up in the quill: a paper-case with three 
half-sheels of paper, and an inkstand. Through the door is a view 
of the passage and Messengers’ room beyond, with Messengers reposing 
A busy traffic in newspapers is carried on throughout the scene, and 
luncheon trays are perpetually arriving full and going empty away. 


indred miles fre 


THe Scene opens and discovers Persevertne Man, with a bad grievance 
of twenty years’ standing, GirTED InisHMaN, with strong claims and 
ditto brogue, and Monomantacat INvENTOR, with a universall) 
unacknowledged substitute for the steam-engine. The MAN WITH A 
Gaievance stands firm before the fire. The Givrep IRisHmMan is 
writing at the table, and the MONOMANIACAL LyveENTOR ts drawing 
diagrams with his finger on a window-pane, 


Gifted Irishman (folding a note). That’s the last Ill sind him, anny- 
way (advancing to fireplace and accosting Max witht GRIEVANC! 
Fome morning, Sir, but sharrup. I think [ had the pleasu:e of sceing 
you here yestherday, Sir— ? 

Maa with Grievance. Probably Sir—I spend most of my mornings 
here. 

Gifted Irishman, Well—I've lad* tin days of it here and over the 
way, and its tired I’m getting. But I’ll be all right to-day 1’m 
thinking, 

Man with Grievance. Ten days—why I’ve been here pretty regularly 
this twenty years. 

Gifted Irishman, Have ye now? Mig 
for F 

Man with Grievance (calmly). Justice, Sir. I said I'd have it, when 
they refused me compensation or parliamentary inquiry in 1832, and 
I’m a man of my word, I mean to have it—compensation or inquiry. 

Gifted Irishman, Sure I’d go in for the compensation: bother the 
inquiry. 

Man with Grievance. The inquiry will bother them yet. However, 
since this ministry came in I have hopes. My case is under 
consideration. 

Gifted Irishman, So’s my testimonials. 

onomaniacal Inventor. And so is ‘uy galvanic proeetes, gentlemen 
(smiling fatuously). at \ast—here’s the letter ( pulls oul long and very 


ht I ask what you was waiting 





dirty envelope marked “ On Her Majesty's Service”), L’ve brought my 
diagrams—and, if they can’t understand them, I’ve asked the Under 
Secretary to come down and see the model. It’s in a loft, at No. 3, 
Brittles’s Rents, Avenue Road, Pleasant Place, Holloway 
| fumbling for a card). If you'd like to call and sce it, Gentlemen 
don’t work yet—but it only wants— 
Man with Grievance (testily turning to poke the fire). Thumph ! 
{[Grerep [nisumMan becomes suddenly absorbed in the Directory. 


eagerly 


Enter Messencen, all start eagerly. 

Messenger (looking at card). Mr. Buster? 

Man with Grievance (hastily dropping the poker and seizing his hat). 
That’s me—Buister, M.D.—Now then, my man (moving out). 

Messenger (impatiently). Me. Burrer’s compliments, and if it was 
private business he’s got a deputation, and if it’s public business you ’d 
better put it in writing and it will be considered 

Man with Grievance (bitterly). If it’s public! Just you tell Ma. 
Burren, Mr. Buisrer’s compliments and it’s his claim to compensa- 
tion or inquiry, and it has been put into writing fifty times (/ugs out an 
aged portfolio swollen to an enormous size by papers), and it’s beew under 
consideration ever since you were a little boy, Sir, and 1 want justice, 
and I mean to come here till I get it, and om wait—tell him I cau 
wait—I’m in no hurrry—I can wait! (He flings himself into a chair 
and smashes a pen), D-—-me, |’m used to waiting! I like it! By 
Jove, I like it! 

[Smashes another pen and grinds his teeth. 
listened calmly, turns to go. 


MeEssEenGeR, who has 
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Gifted Irishman (catching him by the arm and thrusting a note int 
his hand). | say, my man, you’|] take this to Mra. Burrer, wid my 
card (gires a very yellow card, with several directions scored out), and 
say, it’s me was mentioned im that letther from the ©’ Down, the 
Member for Blarney—he’ll know, and he saw Mistuxr Hayter about 
it, yesterday 

Vonomaniacal Inventor. | say, 1’m the galvanic propeller (/ugging 
out his official letter)—and if you’d say they acknowledged it, and it’s 
under consideration, and 1’m ready to explain everything, if he 
can only give me an hour of serious attention—mind—say serious, 
please. 

Messenger (pleasantly, as he edges to the door). One at a time, gents. 
Now then, (¢¢ Gaunt Strancer, who enters), This way, Sir. What 
was it, Sir? 

Gaunt Stranger. Jest tote in that case one of ye. 

Szconp Messencer brings in oblong mahogany-box. 


Now clear out smart, and give your boss my card, and say I’ve to be 
at the Ordnance Office at two, and I han’t time to wait. There 
up stakes—vamose—there. 

Messenger (overcome wilh the straightforward energy of 
Strancer). Well, to be sure! 

Gaunt Stranger (looking taedly at him), Waal, air you a-goin’, or 
must I ? 

Wessenger (oozing out of the room). Certainly, Sir—if you’ll take a 
seat, Sir—immediately, Sir 

[Exit Messencen, the others look on in adndration 

Gaunt Stranger (complacently). Waal, gentlemen—good morning 
(to Maw with Griezvance)—Heow do you do, Sir? Guess those 
critters ain’t up to pace—(fo Girtep Inisnman)—We’re go a-head, 
Sir, we air. (Warming his hands at the fire), Almighty bad grate 
that; all draught, and no radiating power. Guess you'll come to close 
stoves soon, if this weather holds on. 

Van with Grievance. From America, I think, Si: ? 

Gaunt Stranger. Yes, Sir—came out last Cunar,\ boat, Sir—twelve 
days’ run, Sir. Brought a notion of mine here ‘pointing to boa 
Like to offer to the old Country firs., Sir. Yes, Sir—(looking at 
ye “hag Rpg slow, Sir, that cloek thar. All your clocks air 

low here, I cuess. 

Monomaniacal Inventor (who has beam aniffing about th. box). Tt ain't 
a propeller, Sir, is it ? 

Gaunt S'ranger. Waal, I reckow it’s a sorter propellor—a warlike 
engine, gentiemen. (aptdly unloekebeg), The American Breech-loading 
Carbine. We use it in the aa he speaks he brings oul the 
weapon, screws, unscrews, demonstrates, dismounts, remounts, saps, 
slaps, takes to pieces, puts together again, replaces the weapon, and locks 
the box, talking rapidly, coherently, and clearly all the while)—but may 
be adapted to any rifle for service or s You bring down the 
trigger-guard so—which displaces the mipple-piece and breech, and 
exposes the chamber so; insert cartridge, bring up trigger-guard, 

iarp edge of breech-pieee nips off the cartridge end and primes nipple 
so—will fire twenty shots a minute. You observe the primer, carries 
from twelve to thirty caps, inside the nipple—keeps caps dry, you see, 
—two regiments of our dragoons had ’em last Texan war—no ramrod, 
you see ; loads with batt up or down, in or out of the hoot—no need 
to bite cartridge—simple jint and pin, you see, Gentlemen, any 
armourer could mend that. It’s been tried at Hythe; they fired 120 
shots without cleanin’ or ’ilin’ or any thing. CoLower Fiint, C.B., he 
put it through the ice into the earfal, and it went off at the third cap. 
The Colonel promised to report—that ’s a week since—so I s’pose the 
Colonel ought to ’ve reported before this, I’m to see the Master- 
Gineral to-day, but they told me to bring it here first; so J’ve brought 
it, Gentlemen. Bat J don’t ealkilate to waitlong. If they can make 
up their minds this morning, right out, they ean * it; and I’ ll start 
a factory that will turn out four thousand a week. But if they don’t, 
I calkilate to try Louis Naroizow, or maybe the Czar, or som 
other European Potentate. I’ve my arrangements. | can’t 
stand the everlastin’ waiting that goes on in this old Country of yourn, 
Gentlemen. I can’t really, Sir—yes, Sir—it ain’t what we ’re used to, 
Sir, over the water, Sir, ’tain’t really—no how—there’s that fellow — 


the GAUNT 


Re-enter Messencenr. 

Messenger. Mason —— ? 

Gaunt Stranger (rushing to the door), Yas—that’s me—all right 

Messenger (struggling for utterance), No, I was to say 

Gaunt Stranger. He'd see me—I know— 

Messenger. No—no—that your arm was under— 

Gaunt Stranger. Under eight pounds weight—seven pound seven | 
exact. Go ahead (whips up his bor). Good day, Gentlemen— Now then | 
—Up hook. | 

Exit rapidly, pushing oul the bewildered Messuncun. All gaze 
at each other and draw long breaths, 

Man with Grievance. That’s an energetic man. But he’d never have 
waited for his rights as long as I’ve done. 

(ifted Irishman. By the powers, bud its too bad. Here’s meself, 
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with two cousins magistrates, and connected with the O’Dowp, and 
mintioned to Hayter, and can’t git — to a dirty Undther Secre- 
tary, and there’s that Yankee pushes himself in— 

Monomaniacal Inventor. Ah—you see his nerves are a sort of gal- 
vanic propeller. Its just the same principle as my machine, Gentle- 
men— if you'd only let me show you— 





Later Muessexcen, pushed in by Waterrroorer with rug, Stove- 
MAKER with patent stove, and PRESERVED-MEATMAN with canisters. 
All talking at once. 

Bewildered Messenger. Ove at a time, Gents, for goodness sake. 
This aint a tap-room : vow for goodness sake (coaringly), if you’d only 
just sit down for a little. 

Man with Grievance (bitterly), Here’s chairs, Gentlemen, and a fire, 
and books, and writing paper. Do sit down and make yourselves 
comfortable. 

Waterproofer. But this is the fourth office they ’ve sent me to since 
Tuesday, and I can’t see anybody. 

Uessenger. Uf you’ ll put it in writing 

Waterproofer (suddenly unrolling an eight foot rug). Confound it, how 
can | put that in writing ? 


Messenger. You should send in a specimen, Sir, and it would be con- | 


sidered. 
Waterproofer. Considered ! 
was “ under consideration.” 
Stovemaker ( philosophically), Oh bless you! there’s three boards 
been a sittin’ on my stove this two years. 
Man with Grievance (to himself). 1 hope it was lighted. 
Messenger (much disgusted). Well, 1 suppose Guv’ment is to be 
allowed to sit on things. 


Why it’s six months since I was told it 


| money. 
}a darned sight. Good day, Gentlemen. 


You can’t expect Guv’ment to make up its | 








Preserved-mcatman (with resignation). Well, there’s one comfort, my 
meats is all the betrer for waitin. They’ve had six cans of my soup 
and bouilli at the Admiralty this five year—under consideration ai! 
the time—and 1’\i be bound is as fresh as the day it was sealed—1 ’!! 
be bound it is. 

Man with Grievance. Ha, ha, ha! That’s it, Gentlemen—that ’s the 
way we doit, in this free country—everything’s “under consideration,” 
Gentlemen. There’s my case, for instance, (taking out his portfolio,) 
ever since 1852. 

Giftea Irishman, And wy tistimonials. 

Yonomaniacal Inventor. And my galvanic propeller. 

Waterproofer. And my rugs. 

Stovemaker. And my stoves, 

Preserved-meatman, And my soup and bouilli. 

Man with Grievance. And do you really suppose, Gentlemen, with so 
much under consideration that government can find time to do any- 


thing ? 
Ré@enter Gaunt STRANGER. 

Gaunt Stranger. Waal Gentlemen—good day—I left my hat here— 
[t’s all right— bve squared my business. 

Man with Grievance, What, you ain’t under consideration, then ? 

Gaunt Stranger. Waal, sir, | reckon the Lord upstairs told me I was, 
but I said, as a citizen of the United States I could not stand being 
under anything— and they might lump it or leave it—slick and 
straight—pow or never—up or down—and as he didn’t seem to know 
which eend he was a settin’ on, I vamosed—and I’m off to Paris by 
the express to-night—guess Louis Napo.gon’s the man for my 
You ’re like your clocks in this cussed old country—too slow, 


(Exit, like a rocket: the Waiters upon Government remain 
Unper ConsmDERATION. 





mind all of a hurry as other people does; can you now ? 





LADIES! 
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ATTENTION, PLEASE. 


Variety of letters from the same 
number of husbands, are now 
before Mr. Punch, all in a 
greater or less state of out- 
rageousness. 
have been buying bargains, 
and have, of course, been 


the victims how! because the | 
money left to pay for their | 
coals, or for the assessed | Times that at a recent meeting of the Sprot- 
taxes, has gone in rubbish 
purporting 
mantles, and dresses. 

s ‘ itiously | + 99 bl 
Sindlaead op oomncth leding | sanaiion in reference to the subject of thrashing. 
who have been deluded by a 
lying and puffing circulars 
(eraitily posted so asto reach | how to thrash the Russians, A fixed steam- 
households at hours when the | 
marital eye is away, and 
law papers, or bill books) 


silliness. We hope that her busband will not 
scold her—‘‘ she wanted to look her best,” and 
“do him credit,” and “she knows how hard 
money is to earn”—yes, M’m—Mr. Punch has 
heard all that before, but is indulgent. But if 
she is scolded, Mr. Punch enjoins her this 
penance—to listen silently—to kiss her hus- 
band, to promise him never to read another , 
swindle-circular—and to go away and get him 
the nicest supper she can think of. If this | 


Their wives 


There are two or three | Pemance is too severe, she may leave out tke 


sets of swindlers upon which 
these furious heads of fami- 
lies call Ar. 


kissing, but not the supper. 


Puxch’s waked a 
But the majority of ounseueee on eenae 
We were much pleased by reading in the 


| borough Farmers’ Club, held at the Cropley 
shawls, | Arms, Sprotborough, near Doncaster, there was 

This |, discussion on “the best method of thrashing 
This was an a change of con- 


be 


to 


| All questions about thrashing have for the last | 
|twelvemonths resolved themselves into one— 
; | engine was determined by the meeting to be the 
©0 | best thrashing machine for a farm of above 30) 
‘8! aeres. For thrashing the enemy on a large 
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which it is stated that intrin- | 
sically valuable and usually 
costly articles are to be had, 
“for a few days,” at some- | 
thing under half the legiti-| 
mate price. The particular 
lie offered as a reason wh 
rush and buy, varies—sometimes “ Enlargement of Premises” | 
—sometimes “ Glut of the market ””—sometimes “ Dissolution of 
Partnership,” but there is always some such lie, and as the silly Jady has not her husband at 
hand to tell her that the advertisers are swindlers, and that a good article, of habitual use | 
in London, will always fetch its value, the silly lady takes the coal or tax money, and the 
omnibus, visits the swindle-shop, returns in glory. Anelder matron,{or a respectable 
trader in the neighbourhood, to whom the cheap thing is triumphantly shewn, or perhaps the 
husband himself ior it is quite odd how some men have picked up knowledge about such 
things), immediately apprises the silly lady that she bas been “done,” and then comes a 
scene—perbaps tears—perhaps a regular quarrel. In most cases, let us hope, the husband, 
like a superior being, only smiles, explains what Mr. Puach has here explained, and exacts 
a promise from his wife never to go buyin bongete again without him. 
Still, if he speaks a little severely, the silly y has oy J no right to complain. She may 
be no judge of goods, but she has a conscience, and must know that if anything is obtained 
much below its value, somebody is being wronged and cheated. She went to the swindle- 
shop in the hope of getting an unfair advantage, and the knaves have been too many for her 
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| the silly lady must instantly 
—sometimes “ Bankruptcy ” 


scale a steam-engine might likewise be preferable 
to any other : and we should like to know whether 
that steam gun, with which Mr. Perkins en- 

ges to throw a ton of iron five miles, would 
practically answer the purpose of such a 
thrashing machine. 








Shipping News. 


Tugy write from Marseilles that the “ City of 
Manchester, a magnificent English steamer has 
arrived to receive horses mules for the 
East.” The City of Manchester itself might 
well spare a few other animals that, though on 
two legs, do bear a certain affinity to the 
quadrupeds above-named. 





A Monster ty Human Form.— Young Suetr- 
runcus (of the Albany) calls matrimony 
“making ninety-nine faoaly creatures PY | 
to make one ungrateful.” 
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A REGULAR OLD-FASHIONED MARCH WIND. 


Old Gentleman is forcibly reminded of the , of his Youth, az he cannot recol 
having heen actually stopped by the Wend since he was quite a Child. 





A DIRTY TRICK DEFEATED. 
P 


Wuew one clever man gets am appointment, it may be taken for 
granted that some twenty dolts get a disappointment, and if there 
is one lucky dog he is sure to be envied by a pack of unlucky dogs, 
who run for some little time howling at his ioe till they are kicked 
off, or beaten off, or drop off, from sheer exhaustion. 

It may also be taken for granted, as a pretty general rule, that when 
| a man prefaces an attack upon another, with a declaration of pure and 
| disinterested motives, the chances are that he has some private grudge 
| against the individual about to be assailed ; for, as good wine needs no 
| bush, an honest motive requires no apology. 
| Net long ago, Mr. Epwiw James, a man’ of considerable ability 

and of high professional standing, was selected to fill the office of 
Recorder of Brighton, to the great disgust, no doubt, of our friend 
Barervess and his old ally Dunop, as well as of the whiole tribe of Hor- 
rips and FLortps, every and each of whom would of course feel a peculiar 
fitness for the Bench which Mr. James has been called upon to occupy. 

Of course the avenues of Westminster Hall have resounded with 
| murmurs from at least a hundred hungry lips—allowing two each to 

every disappointed barrister—and we fancy we can hear the shrill voice 





| of the indignant Dunvp, exclaiming, “Why, there’s that fellow 


James got the Recordership of Brighton, and I’m walking about | 
doing nothing, with my hands in my pockets.” 

These feelings of bitter anguish among the wigged destitute, may 
be natural, and so far excusable; but that the House of Commons 
should be called on to sympa'hise with the hungry yelpings of a disap- 
pointed pack, was a thing not to be tolerated. Accordmely, when a 
motion was made by a gentlemanof the bar, who had perhaps good- 
naturedly consented to become the organ of the ill nature of others, 
the House scouted the proposition, and even the seconder of the 
business was so ashamed of it, that he apologised for the position in 
which he found himself. He had only done it because he had been asked ; 
and as the result was rather iliating to his own feelings, he will pro- 
bably refrain in future from adopting a principle which would require 
hi to cut his own-head off in the event of his being thereunto requested. 

Never was a motion so thoroughly turned neck and eels out of the 
House as the motion alluded to; and the Commons even went so far 
as to evince their disgust at the whole business, by re‘using to allow 
the shabby transaction to appear on their journals. If the precedent 
were once established of permitting disappointment to vent i's spleen 
upon success, through the medium of the Legislature, Parliament 
would soon be converted into a sort of vast spittoon for the reception 
of the spite of those whose mouths are always watering for that whieh | 
falls to the share of others. 





PHILOSOPHY IN ERMINE. 


ship, with a serenity almost exclusive to the judgment seat, 
laid down a golden rule for all jurymen, which, if followed, 
would always assure them under any mistake the sweetest 
tranquillity of mind. They might by their verdict hang an in- 
nocent man; but—‘if they seriously considered all the evi- 
denee on the one side, and arguments on the other, and were 
still comvineed that the prisoner was guilty, they could honestly 
‘ay their hands upon taecir hearts, and nof feel @ single pang, 
even supposing another person were hereafter to turn out to 
| be the murderer.” This marvellous doctrine to insure unbroken 
rest between the sheets, even though the juryman had to the 
best of his jadgment sent an innocent man to the grave, was 
laid down by the serene Baron Panxs at the late trial of the 
youth Mowroz, aged 18, for the murder near Whitehaven in 
| November last. MonRroxz was recommended to mercy by the 
jury—the evidence was loose and cireumstantial—but no mercy 
was promised by the Judge. Well, presuming for argument 
that the youth is innocent, and that nevertheless he is hanged 
upon the finding of the jury? Is it possible that no juryman 
can feel a pang for the sacrifice of a guiltless fellow creature 
on the very threshold of manhood? Banow Panxe must 
have a very stony notion of the necess qualities of 
the human conscience. A man to lay his hand upon his 
| heart, and to feel no pang that—on the infirmity of human 
evidence—he has doomed the innocent, must hardly have 
human flesh; we should rather say a heart of the nether 
millstone torpidly reposing under the cuticle of a rhino- 
ceros. Majesty has, officially, its conscience-keeper; we 
should be sorry if all juries allowed every Judge to be 
their conscience-maker. 


VV ANTED, ANOTHER DETECTIVE POLICE FORCE, to 
i 


ook after the present one. 





A DEAD BARGAIN. 


Tue following Advertisement presents “an eligible opportunity ” to 
any one who is , Re me of turning the dust of the dead to the purposes 


of living. 
FREEHOLD LAND, near the city (half an dcre and seven poles), in a 
densely populated neighbourhood (formerly a burial ground). The ground would 


pay well for removal, being superior to guano, and consent from the authorities has 
been obtained. Price of the entire estate, £2,000. 

There is something novel at all events in the idea of advertisin 
human remains as “superior to guano,” and humanity ought to fee 
complimented at the position which the auctioneer has assigned to it, 
We don’t know who “the authorities” may be, whose consent has 
given an impetus to this kind of speculation, but perhaps there may yet 
be time for Friends or relatives to prevent these remains from being sold 
offas manure, and to rescue an ancestor from the dung heap, to which a 
whole grave-yard is about to be consigned by the auctioncer’s hammer. 
We are not over squeamish, but there is something in the idea of handing 
over a whole burial ground as material for manure, which in our opinion 
calls rajher for prevention than aid on the part of the “ authorities.” 


BEAR-MOURNING FOR NICHOLAS. 


Ma. Powcn has been favoured with an early exclusive copy of a 
notice about to be issued from the Lord Chamberlain’s Office :— 
“ St. James's, March YO. 
“Our trusty and well-beloved Davin Mrtcug.t, most excellent 
and vigilant Secretary of the Zoological Gardens in the royal demesne 
known as the Regent’s Park, is hereupon ordered, in due observance of 
a late afflicting event, forthwith to place his bears in decent mourning. 
The Russian Bear is, further, to be fed for thirty days on black p 
dings. ‘The Polar Bears are to wear crape on their left forelegs ; 
and the Syrian Bear, a tie of blaek tape once round. 
iid By Command.” 


Lodging to Let at Windsor. 
As a stall! in St. George’s Chapel is vacant by the lamented demise 


of our friend Nicuoxas, the question arises who is to fill it? Perhaps 
Lorp CLangicarpe would be as eligible a knight as anybody to 

sueceed his friend the Kussian Gentleman, provided that he does not 

at to explain, or attempting fails to explain, that Hanpcocx 
usiness. 


Ts Carlisle Patriot reports of Banon Parke that his lord- | 
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“THAT’S MY NEW YOUNG MAN, BAKER. GUARDS 
INTO THE 


“GUESSES AT TRUTH” IN THE DARK. 


Tue publishers of Rarwann’s Prophetic Messenger send us, with a 
| copy of their egregiously stupid book, a letter, in which they refer, in a 
tone of the most triumphant exultation, to certain two of their pre- 
| dictions, which, they say, have been fulfilled during the present yeur. 
Vhere a person takes about ten thousand shots at the target of pos- 
sibility, it would be strange indeed if he did not hit the bull’s eye 
once : 

However, let us take Rarnax’s two predictions. The first is for 
February, and halts as follows : 

“ The conjunction of Vexus and Jurrrenr indicates satisfactory feelings between the 
representatives of the people and her Masesry's advisers; but at the full moon on the 
2nd the luminaries are significators of the Privy Couneil, and they, being in quartile 
to Unawus, imply disputes and disorganisation in the ministry.” 


The above is vague enough to fit any prediction, and any child, any | 
housemaid, who was in the habit of ing into a newspaper, could 
have prophesied as much. We should tke to know the month when 
disputes do not occur in a Ministry, especial!y a Coalition Ministry 
that had Puseyites, Peelites, and no end of petty politicians in it ? 

The second prediction occurs in what is called “ An Astro-Biography 
of Queen Vicronia.” It tells us—no date being fixed for the 
accident—that 

“Her Massery loses the able advice and assistance of one whom she has long 
admitted to her counsels. I will not atcempt to delineate particularly all the signiti- 


cations, but leave them to the investigation of the student, or their development by 
mighty time.” 


There is great wisdom in not saying too much in the above ingenious bit 
| of astro-biographical information. A great deal is left to be determined 
by the “student,” and as a twelvemonth is generously left open for the 
accomplisument of the prophecy, it would be sather curious, with a 








AND FUSILEERS IS SO SCARCE, THAT I’VE GONE 
MILITIA.” 





Ministry so unpopular as that of an “ antiquated imbecile” (ide Lonp | 
Patmerston), if Hen Masesty had not lost the assistance of some 
minister or other. It required no Rapuaxt to tell us any such com- 
mon-place certainty as that. 

We will engage, if any one will offer us the en ment, to write as | 
many Raphaelistic prophecies as they may be w enough to print, | 
or to pay for, and further, we will sigan an engagement, under a very 
heavy penalty, that at least nineteen-twentieths of our prophecies 
shall turn out true. We offer the following dozen, as samples of our 
prophesying talent :— 


January. An“ Awful Conflagration” takes place within the precincts of the Metro- 
polis. The atmosphere is illuminated for miles, and an elderiy gentleman at | 
Hackney is enabled to read the smallest print (say the Morning Herald) with the 
greatest case. ' 

February. A Lady of high rank receives a Valentine, filled with the grossest insults, 
and sealed with a thimble. j 

March. A gentleman's hat is blown off on Waterloo Bridge. 

April. Several persons proceed to the Tower Stairs to see the Lions washed. 

lay. The Royal Academy opens in the First Week, and great excitement is caused 
by the “ Portrait of a Gentleman.” 

June. The Queex and Peixce ALaert walk on the slopes at Windsor. 

July. The Green Bushes ia performed at the Adel pli. 

August. Several servants in noble families are put on board wages. 

September. The Atheneum revives the discussion as to the Auchorship of Juwtus's 
Letters. } 
October. An “ Extraordinary Shower of Frogs” takes place in the provincial papers. 

November. A strange-looking being, with a pipe in his mouth, supposed to be a | 
likeness of Gurpo Fawkes, is paraded in a chair through the streets of London on 
the Sth 

December. A little boy is taken ill the day after Christmas Day, and the Dvetor has 
to be sent for in a hurry. 


In the meantime, as no man is a Prophet in his own country, we 
recommend RapruagL to emigrate to America, or the Colonies, or 
Islington, or some distant part of the world, where there will be but 
little chance of his book ever being seat to us again. We cannot | 
tolerate such rubbish, and encourage such igaorance. 














Printed by William Bradbary, of No. t&, Upper Woburn Pleer, in th« Par sh of St. Pancras, and Prederick Mullett } vac. of No. 27, \ ictoria Servet, in the Parian of St. Mergare and ot. Jomn. bee i-y- both 


im the County of rinters, at their Odice ia Lombard t 
‘ee City of London. —Sarvanat Merch 17, 1954. 


treet, in tae Preciect of Whitetr.ars to the City of 


Leados aad Published b; them at No. %, Pieet Survet,ia the Pasish of Sa 























‘| 
| 


“~ PANMURE promised that everything that could be stopped should with him, and giving you a bad 
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| they were really 
especially cut up the blunders of the Ordnance, and called 
| Pawmunre to a remarkable department from wasting any more 


“THE RETURN OF THE ADMIRAL.” 


Tue grand point on whieh Lory Patwerston rested the defence of experiences were 


Six Cuantes Naprer was that “the t Admural had brought the 


f all os ye exposed of SIR to the laws of the ancient Jews, by one of which a 


was It 


We con- exactly appear what this 
measuring the merits of our naval were bound by Hebrew law. It is 
s achievements. Sim Cakes brother was expressly ordered to 
consisted of his arrival at Ports- she were childless, in order 
to get home before the fleet, his who has always been a lad 


2 ’ 


have 


had quitted his ship; for it was not, 
been some time on shore that the fleet 
land. When Sia Cuartes Narier 
Ww 


e are afraid that the old form of ceedingly sarcastic, abused the Papists 
adopted. 


is the only form that can be 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


i 


| 
| 
| 


In the Commons, Mz. Hzyrwoop brought on his motion towards 
hb ceudeashetbenoeataldiiete. in vee o teed pene toni 
a in which a many family 
t out for the ‘edification of the House. Six 
Faepericx Tuesicenr held a brief against the alteration, and appealed 
feo eats ksi hye Soir 
y's sister during his 

her.” 4 But as the advocates of the alteration di 
piguay, in order to vex their wives, it did not 
to ith the matter, even if Christians 
too that by that law a 
marry his deceased brother's wife, if 
to keep up tne family. Lonp Patmenstow, 
f 's man, spoke and voted for the alteration, 
and so did Mr. Sroonzr, who is not precisely a lady’s man to look at, 
though doubtless [very polite and Mr. Cospew also was 
for repealing the Anti-Sister \ Hewry DaumMonp was ex- 
founder of Methodism, and 
recommended Ma. Bowyer, a Catholic gentleman, who had 
the motion, “ not eaking up lanes, but to marry his 
~ ied, notwithstanding 
en of 





taunting 
suppo 


pass the Bishops. 

Wednesday. For all t er harm they did, the Commons might 
as well have stayed at home studied the new number of Punch. 
ape p . In the ae Lonp —— yay! took another 
tunity of displaying his “ common sense,” by asking a question about 
the Militia, fess to which he was told by Lonp Panmung, that if 
he had read a Circular which been addressed to the Commanding 

Officers of Militia he need not have made such an enquiry. 

In the Commons Lorp Patmerston was taken to task for some- 
thing Sra Rosert Pee. (who not being a Peelite has taken office) said 
at his re-election, about our foreign pole. Lorp PaLMenston inti- 
mated with delightful sang-frotd, that he did not care what people were 
reported to have said “out of the House.” The House mg Le a large 
majority rejected Mr, Locxz Krye’s bill for making the ed pro- 
perty of people who die without wills divide like other property instead 
of going in a lump to the heir. Next it rejected a motion of Mr. 
WitrtaMs’s for making landed propert poy at Doctors Commons, in 
the same way as personal property. , it rejected a motion of 
Mr. Cospett’s for limiting to ten hours a the work done in fac- 
tories by females and young children. After these three rebukes to pre 
sumptuous reformers, the People’s House went Home. 


por 





OUR DUST-CART. 


‘ Some persons take more trouble in looking for pins than they would 
or stars. 
There are two bores in Society—the man who knows too much, and 


———— the man who knows too little. 


An Annuity too long Deferred maketh the heart sick. 
Travelling, now-a-days, consists in living on railways, and sleeping at 


hotels. 
March 12, Monday. Eant Grey explained to the Government that The oddest Husbandry we know is when a man in clover marries 


ing nothin 


on RD 


money in “ w ” which usually turned out worse than useless. 


ped, and added that as we did not know how to make an original 


towards military reforms, and he a womar in weed 


s. 

Remorse is the tight-boot that pinches the sole. 

A Woman’s Ultimatum is “Shant !” 

A great deal of Heartburn is Gand by a man inviting you to dine 
inner. 


The bread of Repentance we eat is in many instances made of the 


camp, Officers had been sent to Belgium ,to translate the camp at wild oats we sow in our youth. 


| Beverloo. He also stated that he hoped one of these days to 


ve 


something more to say, which encouraging hope comforted the Lords, 


| and they went away. 


_ Government map of Scotland should be 
| think that if their country is made to look big, English Chancellors of eight, nearly took the shine out of our 


In the Commons there was a squabble about the scale to which the 
drawn. This has long been a 
ject, Mr. Punch is not quite sure why—whether the 


want to lay on more taxes—or what the fear may be, 


_ but there is some deep reason for this continued apprehension. Sim 


Joux Paktneton complained that the Fifty Colonies were left enat- Tense oil Taneeed” nal 


| new revolt in Australia to be looked after. Pauwerston and Gzonce UP ™ blue, like the Edinburgh 


to while Lonp Joun Russgii went to christenings and con 

and in the meantime there was a new war at the Cape, and a 
Grey assured him it was all right. 

Tuesday. Lonp Monteacie 

were through Committee without a word of remark, they were 

: it £500,000 a year of new taxation, and acceding to a 

which was taken secretly, after Mz. Griapstowe had 

be resorted to. Lorp GranviLiz 

Y e's consistency, whi 

portant point before them, and the 


VOL. XXVIII. 


Scotch most any one into the Police Force. 


N 


Visible Decrease of the Police Force. 
TueRe is such a scarcity of men now, that they are glad to take 


Our tall policemen, who, in 
lamp-posts, are rapidly dwindling 
into mere ogre. A policeman, of only five years back, would a 
policeman &f the present day look small indeed—a mere fly compared 
to a blue bottle. Should the diminution still go on diminishing, the 
by degrees and beautifully less,” until at last 
we shall be seeing the ridiculous exhibition of a mere chip of a child, bound 
? », and not much bigger, telling a 


brawny giant of a brewer’s drayman “to move on there, quick ; or if 


apprised the Lords that by a bill they he doesn’t, he’! pretty soon make him.” 


[ADVERTIONMENT.) 


WE are requested to state that the entertainment that the Bisnor or 
Lowpox thought of giving at his Palace at Falham to the Poor of Fulham, in 


mey, which was of course the im- consideration of the self-denial of the Fast, is postponed until the Bishop thinks better 
bill went quietly through committee. of it; and a good deal better, too. 





| therefore to be made to make an extra quantity 
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A WONDER AT WOLVERHAMPTON. 


ome wonderful things have 


serpent has again been seen. 
Another A has ap- 
peared, frightened a 
to death. The fou! 
end himself has been run- 
ning about in the vicinity 
of fxeter, leaving his mark 
behind him everywhere in 
footprints resembling those 
of a donkey, a wild goose, 
and a kangaroo. Nicworas 
or Rvussia—on the other 
hand—has suddenly va- 
nished from this world. But 
a thing more marvellous 
than any of these marvels 
is related by the Wolver- 
hampton Herald of the 28th 
alt. According to that 
journal, severe distress had 
— ~~~ at } sy ane 
pton. rin pre- 
vious week £900 had been 
subscribed at a blic 
meeting for the relief there- 
of. A soup ki was 
established, and was in 
operation on Saturday 
morning : and meat 
were also distributed : and 
thas 1750 of the hungry were fed. Now for the wonder, as related 
by our Wolverhampton contemporary :— 

“ During Saturday 1,500 quarts of soup was prepared for the purpose of being given 
to the destitute on the next day (Sunday). Ata ting of the C i the same 
day, this good intentioa was unhappily frustrated. The Rev. Wu. Davtow attended 
the meeting, and opposed the feeding of the poor on the Sabbath. He said he gave 
the Committee credit for kind dispositt and bh feelings; but he did not see 
the necessity of making the distribution on the Sunday, after relief administered 
that day. Ma. M. laownowonn and the Rev. Ma. Luscompr sw n. Dattor's 
view 


We certainly are much more inclined to credit the stories of the 








ghost, the sea-serpent, and the devil, than the above statement about | 


the Rev. Mr. Dauron. It represents that gentleman as so cruel a 


Pharisee, as so sanctimonious an impostor, as so unfeeling a hypocrite 


that we cannot swallow it, A Clergyman of the Church of Englanc 
trying to pre vent his neighbours from performing an act of charity on 
a Sunday! Impossible! The Wolverhampton Herald must have made 
some strange mistake. Mr. Datton must have been misunderstood. 
Therefore it would not be fair to conclude, from the further extract 
| following, that he was rebuked by a Roman Catholic Priest :-— 
| The Mayor expressed his opinion upon the advisability ot giving away the soup 
on the Sunday: as did also the Rev. G. Doexerr, Roman Catholic Priest, who stated 
that the poor in St. Mary's Ward fully expected to receive the soup.” 


However, we are informed that 
After some discussion, Ma. Dautow gained his point, and it was ruled that the 


suffering should not be relieved on the Sabbath—placards being ordered to be posted 
instead, informing those interested that the soup would be given on Monday.” 


Ma. Davton’s good intention—Ma. Darton knows of a place paved 
| with that material—was frustrated as well as the Committee’s. His 
intention clearly was, in part, to prevent unnecessary Sunday work. 
| But, unhappily, 
At a late hour on Sunday evening, it was discovered that the withheld provision 
had gone sour, and would have to be thrown away; and an extraordinary effort had 
lor Monday morning, when tickets 
were lasned at the sehool-rooms in counection with the places of worship.” 


So additional labour on Sanday evening resulted from the Reverend 
| Gentleman’s well meant interference. For, of course it wag well 
| meant. Its object, secondly, was, no doubt, to prevent —— soup from 
| being wasted: the generous Mr. Datrow having, we would suggest, 
rendered the distribution unnecessary, by having supplied all the poor 
of the town with their Sunday’s victuals at his own expense. This 
good intention was baffled also: the soup had turned sour, as the milk 
of human kindness will sometimes turn, especially on a Sunday. It 
had to be thrown away: as the sour milk should Mr. Datton’s 
Opposition to the feeding of the poor on Sunday arose from the eom- 
bined motives of piety, charity, and economy. The Wolverhampton 
| Herald perhaps was not aware of the circumstance that Evangelical 
Ma. Davton had already fed the poor. Therefore it misunderstood 
| the Reverend Gentleman, For we cannot suppose its statement 

respecting him to be a mere fabrication. Tha? would be monstrous, 
| too. The malignity that would invent such calumny is incredible. 





LONDON CHARIVARL. . 


But certainly, if we could conceive it to be true, however much we 
might doubt the re 
we should find Jittle difficulty in believing that he was to be met with 
in Wolverhampton, in the orthodox shape of a gentleman in black, 
with a white choker : his “ Sunday’s best.” 


RUSSELL AND THE RABBIS. 


Lory Jom has been waylaid by the Jews in Prussia, who kindly 
thank him for what he has done, and what be no doubt further 
to do for them. Of course he will be addressed upon the same theme 
by the Jews in Austria—a people to whom Austria owes so much. 
Mr. Apptsow in his Spectator (No. 495), says of the Jews of his day— 

“ They are like the pegs and nails in a great building which, thongh they are 
bat little vained in themselves, are absolutely necessary to keep the whole frame 
together.” 


The illustration holds to this day, enpechlly in Austria. How those 


rt of the devil having braken loose in Devonshire, | 


at nails, the Roruscutips, have helped to keep the House of Haps- | 


urgh together! Mr. Appison, however, was in advance of his day; 
and were he again alive and again in the Commons would, we fear, go 
to loggerheads with . Spooner anp Piumprre in the cause of 
the Hebrews. The peeuliarities of their religion—eating only their 
own killed and prepared meats—are lamented by Mr. Apptson. 

“ This shuts them ont from all table conversation, and the most agreeable inter- 
courses of life; and, by consequence, excludes them from the most probable means of 
conversion 

Thus, admit afew Jews to the agreeable intercourses of the Commons 
and Betnamy’s, and they would’speedily be converted into Christians. 
Any way, is it not a shame that those great nails, the Jews, should— 
not even one of them—bhe found in the Commons? [IIl-used, long- 
suffering Banow Rotuscurup! What a mighty peg hast thou been to 
many ee 


in the lower House of Parliament ! 


STRANGERS TO BE “TAKEN IN.” 


; and yet ungracious Christians refuse you even a hat-pez 


ENGLAND sometimes boasts of her hospitality to foreigners, but we 


fear the allegory of ‘‘ Baitaysta holding out the hand of protection to 


the stranger” is not likely to be kept up by the following advertise- 


ment :— 


A UX ETRANGERES PROTESTANTES.—WANTED, in a small 
+4 school, near London, a YOUNG LADY, to teach French, needle work and musie, 


and attend to the wardrobes, and to the young amy personally. No salary, or only 
* s 


nominal one, the first year. Address to A. 


The advertiser, it will he seen, requires a governess, a dress-maker, | 


a music-mistress, and 


a lady’s-maid, who are all to be united in one | 


unfortunate ¢frangere, whose services are to be rewarded by “No | 


Salary, or a nominal one for the first twelyemonths.” 


There is some- | 


thing of the refinement of shabbiness in this limitation of the “No | 


Salary ” arrangement to twelvemonths; for it is pretty clear that no 
strength would be equal to the drudgery of four situations beyond a 
year, and of course at the end of that time another victim would be 
demanded on the same conditions. As each new martyr broke down 
under the weight of her engagements, after vainly struggling to go 
beyond the twelvemonths of gratuitous slavery, another, and another, 
would, of course, be invited to succeed, for it would take a long time 
unhappily to use up all the material of talent and industry ing for 
employment in the educational market. We hope due weight will be 
given to the scruple which will not accept, even for the pu of 
martyrdom, any but a Protestant. No wonder that the advertiser 


deems it prudent to make a special parade of faith, where there is | 


such a palpable absence of charity. 





OUR INSANTBARY REPORT. 


Art a meeting of Mareh Hares, it was unanimous 
present the Krve or Prossta with the freedom of St. Luke’s. 

Since the Kilt has been abandoned, it will devolve upon the High- 
landers, it is said, to make all the breeches at x town: ga 


y resolved to 


The Marylebone Vestry met last week, and broke up again without 

saying a word ! 

he young fellow, who wanted an appointment at the Admiralty, 
and sent in his grandfather’s certifieate of baptism instead of his own, 
got a good berth instantly. 

A Lady of respectability was detected by her husband last week in 
an “‘ Awful Failure” shop in the Strand. Her excuse was she was 
going to buy “a n.” The injured husband immediately put her 

eab, and he has since laid a formal complaint before her 


t is reported in Knightsbridge that an infincntial Puseyite “has 
just crossed the Rubric-on, on his way to Rome.” 1 


| 
| 





ar Soe Vee Oe SY 


ae | 





THE MILITARY MARKET. 
(From our Horse Guards’ Correspondent.) 


HERE has not been such a heavy 
pressure on the military market 
for a long time. The flatness, 
which has characterised the De- 
bates in Parliament upon all 
military subjects lately, has 
sensibly attacked the prices at 
the Horse Guards, and, there’s 
no denying it, created half a 
panic. The cousequence has been 
that Governors’ pockets have 
been excessively tight for the last 
fortnight. Aunts and Mothers, 
also, have been unusually close, 
and younger sons, belonging to 
some of our richest houses, are 
now walking about town abso- 
jutely in want of a purdhase, and 
they cannot get one. A few 
Cornets were done in May Fair 

"as low as £410 each, but in 
“crack ” regiments it is some @ensolation to know they fetched a 
“rony” or two mors. The Light Buffs still maintained r figure, 
but the Heavy formerly in such demand im Belgravia, were 
quoted as being “the lowest of the low;” no one—mot even trades- 
men’s sons—would have anything to do with jhem. There was a 
| slight advance m Household and towards the afternoon 
| there was a rumour aS best Chubs that a a 
| in the Guards (Black) positi been 1 ‘or as 
small a sum as £800; @ Colonel nthe Roy Paks ee corel at 
£2000, but went without an offer; Majors relaxed a little, but 
Lieutenant -Colonels were not to be done at any price ; old Generals as 
firm as ever. 
The Exchange from the Militia itite the Line is still im favour of the 
latter ; but the consideration, even crease 


| the name of business was A large sum was 

| regiment, and after many , a sale was 
amount scarcely worth mentioning, when 

| was broken off upon its being ammeunced that the 
to be the fashionable or Hossrs D’ Hoy, who comes of aze 
next week) had been s 
a damper on all other sales. It is to be that this gloom will 
soon clear away, for really, as a military market, the amount of money 

| that has recently exchanged hands, has been so pr erously insig- 
nificant, that it must be completely unworthy the notice of any gentle- 
man, much less an Officer; and if prices do not! improve very quickly, 
it is greatly to be feared that in less than a year, we shall have no 
market at all. 


of respectability 
and real silver at mess, is so ‘idiculowsly small, tnat nothing worthy of 
effected for an 


FRIENDLY ADVICE. 

_ Tux Society of Friends (of Russia) have, to use their own expres- 
sion, been “giving forth” an “appeal” on the subject of war: 
wherein, as apologists for the Government, they observe— 

“ We are not insensible to the difficulties of their position in this momentous crisis, 


in having to deal with a powerful enemy, and at the same time to stem the torrent 
of martial excitement in the public mind.’ 


Accepting this as being the truc state of the case, we think the 
“ difficulties” of the Government might readily be reduced one half, 
if they simply were to cease attempting to withstand the current of 
popular enthusiasm, and devote themselves wholly to dealing with the 
enemy. This solution of the difficulty might not meet the views of 
the Society of Friends, but we are pretty sure that it would be approved 
of -— - other society, where those composing it are ceally the 

oO 


Justice to the “ Times.” 


Our contemporary of Printing-House Square, says of itself, that 
it is a “thing which the British public require as much as they do their 
bed or their breakfast.” We are quite ready to admit that the Times 
is as good as a breakfast, but we wonder that our contemporary should 
compare itself toa ; for it is all over with a newspaper when 
the publie begins to sleep on it. We have not yet discovered any 
affinity between our blankets and the sheets of the Zimes. When the 
latter become so dull as to admit of our sleeping on them, it will be 
time enough to talk of our contemporary as a bed—but at present the 
idea is premature. 
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ly seized with the small-pox. This threw | 





MORE PLAGUES THAN PROPHETS. 


A tearwnep doctor has lately come forward, claiming the merit 
having foretold the death of the Emperor or Rvssta. 

Considering that the event has been annually foretold in ail t! 
prophetic almanacks for the last ten years, we are not surprised at 
the rush which has been made to claim a share in the merit of the 
prophecy. We have been appealed to in various quarters to do justice 
to the prophetic visions of a variety of Zapkrets, Moores, (1p 
Moores, and other dealers in Astrology. 

Our old friend Francis Moors, Physician, insists that Dr. Gravy 
VILLe is not the only M.D. who foretold the death of the Czar; and 
one of the seers professes to have seen so far in advance, that | 
points to his almanack for 1843, wherein it is said, “ Let the Russian 
Autocrat prepare for his destiny!” * which it is urged, was a distinct 
prophecy of the event that has happened. It is true that the predic 
tion was somewhat early, or, rather, its fulfilment has been a little late ; 
but the prophet calls attention to the fact that he had advised the Czar 
to “ prepare for his destiny ;” and that twelve years would not be more 
than sufficient for such a preparation. 

Dr. GRanvVILLe complains, that though he gave Lonp Patmenston 
the benefit of his prediction, his Lordship did not act upon it; bu 
that the Government went on as if the Doctor had made no 
propheey whatever. We can a minister for omitting to 
act on a prediction, however the source whence it may 
proceed, for it would be im to draw the line; and if the 
vessel of the nation were to be steered aceording to_the second sigit! 
of anyone professing to possess the gift, we should find all the almanac 
makers in the ki their prophecies on the attention of 
Downing Street. © mogeover, that the prophets are usually 
very loose in their language. there might be some difficulty in knowing 

recisely what to de; for if we were @ Premier we should be a good 
eal puzzled to know how to on the prophetic information, 
that “ the —s Saturn in Ca 4 bd be 
great;” nor 4 prapose a measure on the basis of the 
“the solar opposition to Mars from Gemini and 
| Sagittarius, denotes a blow to more than one nation.” On the whole, 
we think Lomp Pararerston justified in ignoring the prediction of 
the “ medicine mum,” who is a greater ity on “ physics ” than 
on the scicuce of statesmanship. 
* See Zavummn’s Astrolegiedl Almanach for October, 1o4). 


“ DELICATE” CRIMINALS. 


Tuat very interesting individudl, Mr. Canvey, who attempted to 
carry off with force an Irish heiress, and was sentenced to a long im 
prisonment for his lawless act, is about to be set at liberty on the 
ground of delicate health—a plea which ought, of course, to prevail in 
favour of other convicted criminals, We can imagine the applications 
that will be sent in from all the jails in the kingdom, when it is known 
that Carpen is at liberty. Jack Scrocerys, the burglar, will, no 
doubt, feel the wart of his usual midnight exercise, and Joz Licurt- 
| FINGER Will terribly miss his afternoon saunterings in the park, where 
he was accustomed to carry on his trade as a pickpocket. Nothing 
will be easier than to obtam a sw ’s cortifente, intimating that 
Scroeers is losing his accustomed bloom, and that Licurrincer is 
looking daily more delicate. Every culprit may soon be converted 
into an interesting invalid, if indisposition is to be a good plea for the 
curtailment of punishment. We never yet knew a prison in which the 
inmates did not look il), for they are generally a set of the most ill 
looking fellows. 





AGGRAVATED ASSAULT ON A FEMALE. 


We are sorry to allude to a cruel case of an aggravated assault com- 
mitted by a gentleman of highly respectable position. He was sitting 
with his wife in the midst an apparently amicable conversation, 
which happened to turn on the taste often shown by young men for 
entering the army. ‘The lady innocently made the remark that it was 
“»erhaps on account of the uniform,” when her husband, without the 
slightest notice was guilty of an atrocity which for a moment deprived 
Ler of the power of utterance. 

“Yes,” exclaimed the unfeeling monster, “it is very likely the 
uniform, or perhaps they may be seized with an epaulettic fit,” This 
cruel outrage on common and every other kind of sense, caused a 
shock to the wife, from which she was some seconds in recovering. I. 
has been said in extenuation, that the trator did not foresee the 
mischief he eaused, but if so, the result affords a fresh imstance of the 
evil arising from an incautious use of such a dangerous weapon as 
punning. 


Bakers’ ayy Butcusns’ Waawixe vor THY 201rH.—Give your orders, 
ladies and gentlemen, for remember the Fast Day is to-morrow. 
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FLUNKEIANA. 


Flunkey (who does not approve of Bloomsbury). “ No, Ma’am, I pow’? opsec To THE ’Ousz, ror 1T’s Harney, AND THE VITTLEs 
18 GOOD; BUT THE PACT IS, THAT ALL MY CONNECTIONS LIVE IN Bexoravia!” 








“ANY OLD CLO’ ” OF NICHOLAS. HEROISM KEPT IN ITS PLACE. 


Twe Emrsror ALexanpeR has rewarded the fidelity of the Russian| A wirtiz Drammer-boy of the 3rd Grenadier Guards has blossomed 
Guards, by presenting them with a parcel of old uniforms belonging to into a full-blown hero. He was in the thick of the fight at Alma, 
the late Emreror Nicnotas. We hail this act 4s to some extent Balaklava, and Inkermann. He flew about the battle-field a very 
giving promise of amendment on the part of the new Czar, who shows Puck or Goodfellow, with water for the wounded. “But for his 
a disposition to get rid of some at least of the old habits of his father. | care”—say the accounts—“ many of the wounded would never have 

| We cannot say much for the Russian Guards if any enthusiasm is | survived to receive surgical aid.” Prixce Apert has heard the story ; 
created by the arrival of a bag of second-hand clothes which they are | and the Prince, with the feelings of a soldier—for is not H.R. H. a 
called on to preserve as “a sacred relic and an enduring memorial for Field-Marshal—intends to present the boy with—with—with—(well, 
future generations.” | if it must be said)—with £5 ! . 

Considering, however, that the late Czar looked upon the officers of| It is thus we cultivate true heroism. In France, for instance, the 
his army as mere flunkies appointed to execute bis bidding, it is pro-| boy would have been spoiled. He would have been educated, pro- 

| bable, that like so many valets, they may have expected their late | moted; and in time might have found one of his little drum-sticks 


master’s wardrobe to be sent to them as their perquisite. It is to be converted to a Marshal’s batom.. We know better. We reward valour | 
hoped that the living Emperor has, together with the rest of the old in a practical, business-like way; we pay ready money for it; and so 


clothes, got rid of his father’s — for # ALEXANDER —_ he will | have done with it for once and all. 
not attempt to walk in them. e wonder that the of the “a — 
— = wa) not ay - to ey Re oe by whom the ~ 9 price is } 2 OF Foe, 

ers to given for t eft-off wearing apparel | Long-Eare usicians 

_ royalty. Perhaps the Russian Guards may yet enter into negociations | - 

| with the energetic mistress of the Baker Street Bazaar, who will, no| [wy the musical world of Germany there is a sect, of which Here 
doubt be glad of the opportunity to place Nicnoas “in his habit as Wacwzn is said to be the leader, that has originated a new species of 

_ he lived” among the other deceased Sovereigns, whose executors music, called “ the music of the Future.” Second sight has ceased in 
at to one turned their old clothes into money, with the utmost | Seotiend, but in Germany there are evidently pretenders to second 
promptitude. | hearing. 
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THE CAREER OPEN 10 TALENT. 


You there, you few there, you small exclusive crew there, 
Fly there, you fry there, engrossing place and pay ; 
Birth there, and dearth there of all but money worth there, 

Get there, you set there, get out of Merit’s way. 
and and dolts of high connection, 
Blockheads of rank, the course to office clear ; 

e must be changed for fair selection : 
Now t to Talent open the career ! 


Station, the nation, for any situation, 
Needs not and heeds not ; we want the man of skill, 
Able, and stable, and trusty as acable, 
Fit for, with wit for, the post he hasto fill. 
Have him we must, and must, that we may gain him, 
Give equal chance to t as to peer ; 
That is the only method to obtain him : 
Therefore to Talent open the career ! 


New blood for true blood ; that is how to view “ blood,” 
Glowing and flowing alike in human veins. 
Why, Y blood ?” and “high blood ?”—a booby may supply 


Not that !—we ’ve that—the thing we want is brains. 
He who the first in s walk advances, 
Him we will honour, him will we revere ; 
Eagland, thy plan must be the same as France’s : 
ngland, to Talent open the career ! 


Meet then, compete then, call Wisdom from the street then, 
Choose not, refuse not, except for and use ; 
Ply them and try them; a fair field don’t deny them ; 
Mate them, and rate them, discerning swan from goose. 
Fly all the flock on common terms together, 
yhich goes a-head will very soon appear ; 
Judge not the bird according to the feather : 
Freely to Talent open the career ! 


Ever the clever, unswerving in endeavour, 
Blinking and sinking the blazon and the crest ; 
Noting, promoting; a truth is this for quoting ; 
Surely, , we seek to get the Best. 
Who could devise a more aristocratic 
Scheme, than the line that ’s recommended here, 
Perfect, consistent, sound and systematic ? 
So then, to Talent open the career ! 


THE FOOTSTEPS IN THE SNOW. 


A tone discussion has been kept up on the subject of certain marks 
on the snow in Devonshire, which have been pronounced in turn the 
| impression of a cloven foot, the steps of a rat, and the trail of a badger. 

Science and ignorance have been equally positive in assigning these 
| wonderful footmarks to a bird, a beast, or even a fish, while super- 
| stition insists that the hoof was that of a certain old gentleman. Since 
these marvellous effects have been perceptible in the snow, we have 
taken it for granted that the same sort of indentations may exist in 
ordinary mud, and we have carefully investigated the footmarks about 
our own premises, 

The first result of our inquiry was to detect the print of a stout 
highlow down our area steps to our kitchen door ; thence to our larder, 
and thence to our kitchen back again. On are the print with 
the boot of a policeman, whom we once surprised in our cup and 
who made his escape in his stockings, we came to the conelusion that 
one of the force must have been the proprietor of the footsteps. 

ln walking the other day in Kensington Gardens we observed for a 
consi le di a track of something that seemed to have swept 
along the mud from one end of the broad walk to the other, At first 
we thought it must have been a hair broom, then an aquatie bird, then 
a sledge, then a road-scraper; and it was not until we saw a lady 
advancing in a splendid silk dress, with which she swept up the mud 
wherever she went, that we ascertained the source of the mystery. 
Although we traced the omenon to its origin, we confess that we 
remained still in a state of surprise at the taste which induced well- 
dressed ladies to turn dust collectors, and to convert their silks and 
| satins into machines for performing the office of scavengers. 


A Bad Precedent. 


Tse vacant s in St. Paul’s Churchyard is, it is reported, to be 
| filled up ; for otherwise the City Eon can, ib wil be making a 
indeed, beeause if the people are allowed to see so 


hey eo es 


as the cruelty of keeping’ clerks at starvation 
argued more than once that w 
a personfat a rate of remuneration on which he cannot live honestly, 
you might as well advertise for a thief to enter your service. 
has been a sad exemplification of the truth of this position at the 
Sheffield Sessions recently holden. There, among professional thieves 
and pickpockets, who were adepts in their lawless arts, stood a young 
man, aged twenty, a solicitor’s clerk, who was indicted for embezzling 
about eighty 
exemplifies all the evils of the system which we have always set our 
face against. 


seven and eight years. 
and keep the rental.” 


might be expected that the 
responsibility incurred and the services rendered. 


on to say— 


lodging, and washing, and to support the 


THE SCHOOL FOR BMBEZZLEMENT. 


W # have frequently called serious attention to the impolicy, as well 
i and we have 


hen you announce your desire to employ 


There 


yunds, the money of his employer. This youth’s defence 


He begins by saying, 


* I have been clerk to Ma. Vicxens sinee I was 13 years of age, a period of between 
It has been part of my duty to collect the town trustees’ rents 


After a service of so many years in a position of so much trust, it 
cobry would bear some proportion to the 


he prisoner goes 


‘I had a salary of 10s. per week, whieh was - sufficient to b— 4 me oxieene, 
oe respectable elerk ; and havin 
no father to look after me, and keep me right, and my quter being poor, and not able 
) assist me, | thought that | might perbaps be able to pay back the money | had 
misappropriated.” 

Here is a youth entrusted with the colleetionof large sums of money, 
and paid by a pittance which it was ically impossible for 
him to live upon—a fact that should at least have been so fully present 
to the mind of the employer, that Vigilance would have been 
exercised over the aceounts of the i id servant. but 
notwithstanding that he was giving way to i temptation for a 
long period, he adds— 


‘I was never asked to account for ~ a until Ma. Ciece spoke to me about 
them on the 16th of this month—the day I gave myself up to the authorities 


And a little further on he , his employer “did not examine the 
accounts of the town even after the defaleations were <is- 
covered. Thus the unfortunate culprit was not only kept at a salary 
on which he could not live, but he was even ived of the safeguard 
of a vigilant exercise of supervision, which might have saved him from 
crime, or, at all events, would have prevented him from getting further 
and further into its meshes. 

The Chairman of the Sessions concluded his sentence in the following 
words :— 

“IT am Mkewire bound to say, that the Bench feel you were placed under circum 
stances of extraordinary temptation. It is plain, trom the tact of your being entrusted 
to receive the rents of the town trustees, when you had a salary of only 10s.a week & 
depend upon, and your being obliged to maintain a certain appearance and powition of 
respectability, that you occupied a of it temptation. Therefore we take the 
most lenient view of your case we can and the sentence of the Court is, that 
you be imprisoned for three months on each of the two charges on which you have 
pleaded guilty—six months in all. The prisoner was then removed, weeping pas 
sionately, as |e had been for some time.” 

Here is undoubtedly an instance of an addition having been made to 
the criminal popes ion by the system we have exposed so frequently. 
Surely if those should be punished who are the causes of crime, there 
should be some penalty inflicted on those who grind down their clerks 
to such a scale of remuneration as to make honesty an almost imprac- 
ticable quality amid the cruel temptations by whieh it is surrounded. 


a 





GENUINE SCOTCH SPIRIT. 


quits of spirits consumed in Glasgow 
> presented to the public. Glasgow has 
thus acquired a name which is nearly tantamount to that of Ciicqvor. 
There is, however, good reason to believe that Glasgow is “ na’ fou’ ; 
na’ that fou’;” though there may be occasionally “just 4 wee drap in 
her ee ;” for it appears that she is not only le of taking care of 
herself, but also of caring for the common cause. A correspondent | 
informs us that, as her contribution to the Patriotic Fund, next to the 

subscription of London, Glasgow has returned the largest sum, namely, 
about £45,000. This fact proves that Glasgow is under the influence 
of a spirit which is neither Glenlivat, nor Farintosh, nor Islay; a spirit 
which ll dispense toddy, but does not constitute an ingre- 
dient of that beverage—the spirit of bounty; and the “wee drap” | 
whieh her “ee” may occasionally sparkle with may be regarded as an | 
emanation of generous liquor. 


Statistics relative to the 
have sometimes, if not 


THE HBADS OF THE ARMY. 


A Purenoroatst, who has examined the organisation of the British 
army, has expressed the opinion that it is for an excess of | 
“Form” and a deficiency of “ Order.” 








| very bad opening 
much of the Cathedral, they will naturally 
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HONOUR TO BOXER. THE CHURCH OF—GOLD. 


As soon as Apwrmat Boxer returns to England, and the sooner Tye Pore intends to lay his hands upon the Antipodes : he has only 
that is the better, the Houses of Parliament should vote him a sere- to make his hands meet on the other sideof the globe—what more easy 
nade, in acknowledgement of his distinguished services at ti- for a Pope !—and possession is taken. He, however, goes in a business- 
nople. The performance should be executed by the band of the Sacred style to work. Here is the fact, the printed fact from the papers : 
Harmonie Society, and should consist of Introduction to the rhe Porn is about to erect colossal statue of the Visors Many at Rome, in cele- 
Creation of Haypw—musie descriptive of Chaos. bration of the triumph of the Immaculate Conception dogma. Three hundred medals 

' are te be struck of virgin Australian gold.” 

Subtle, mysterious is gold—especially in the religion of Popes. Gold 
in fact, has a solemn pode unknown to those—perhaps, most of all 
unknown to those who have the greatest handling of it. What, said 
Tetzet, when he hawked throughout Germany the Pardons and 
Indulgences, whose sale was to help to finish St. Perer’s; when it 
only pulled out a fighting monk, one Mantis Lutaer? Tetze. sub- 
limated, deified the world-compelling metal. He said, very subtly, 
“It is gold, by whose virtue life was implanted in the Tree of Life. 
The first entity, or sperm of gold being united with the vegetable 
nature.” Thus, the hidden metal, the invisible gold wedding-ring that 
united Apam and Eve was before them, and they knew it not. But 
leaving such company, let us return to a Pope, full-dressed for the 
nineteenth century. 

That virgin gold should prettil typify immaculate conception is a 
thought quite Papal: that the ake will work miracles who shall 
doubt? In due time will not the virgm medal of virgin gold gently 
heave and palpitate ; and will not the true believers in Australia for- 
ward their offerings to Mary the Mother,—their own Virgin Mother ? 
It is further said that the Porg, for the comfort and benefit of the 
fatigedorn faithful resolves to canonise a new saint; namely—Sr. 
NCUGGETT! 


POLITICAL POTICHOMANTE. 


| Tuts accomplishment is being just now’so much practised, that if 
| we have any confidence in the old proverb, we may almost wonder it is 
not more perfect. In spite however, of its imperfections, no political 
| part y is considered, nowadays, complete without it. 
| The art of Potichomanie, as every yo lady reader is aware, 
| consists in simply turning good giass into y imitated porcelain, by 
painting it in what may be described as a sort of mental distemper, 
}and plastering it with bits of pictures taken from old scrap-books, or 
FANCY PORTRAIT OF ADMIRAL BOXER. |some equally original and productive source. In Political Poticho- 
. os sa _|manie the process is but little different: its effect being merely to 
| ~~~ | transmogrify good Whig into good-for-little Peelite, by a kind of 


2 | WHERE ARE THE PARK KEEPERS? termed a coalition, This operation is discovered generally, to involve 
] 








. — -. of | Some dirty work ; and even the most skilful find it rather difficult to 
COAT Tene ee ee tee it ete at uid atact avoid making a mess of it. Want of durability is another of its faults 
up to take its place—there may be a chance that the Park Keepers | ie te ail ne vary ay stiok 1 her lon; q being, sbeege 
will give up the practice of discussing it in couples, and will begin to f 7” lo to Pihich a ae oe fee Pn oe pF eepeps. re 
look about them with a view to the discharge of their duties. At | ° porno ars, W hi h i — EY pocssss, gives ome P 
present those n-coated, gold-laced, and red-striped functionaries | YO #ppearance, which is anything but congruous; insomuch, when 











% ; - 7 

i he : 7 heir way into a Cabinet, we consider they 
4 are so much taken up in criticising the war, and sketch mversa-| *4Y specimens have found their way 

tionally—the character of the “ sort of man we want in the Crimea,” an las = oy cciatin i itd aati 3 
that they have no time or attention left for those rogues and vagabonds || Sea 6 Wee a which has otic —~- Pr he — f a | 
} who are preying upon the public, and especially women and children, ‘24t = every experiment whic yet tried, it has 7 
hate c - that it won’t wash 

. in the various Parks of the Metropolis. a : 

| ' We : rust 2. if the —— at Vienna — iad tofan — 

, ond Joun Rousse will at once communicate t fact to the Park | . r - 

‘ Keepers, and — by relieving them from the further discussion of RULES FOR SELF GOVERNMENT. 

4 the war, set them free for the performance of those duties, which seem BY A PRUDENT OLD GENTLEMAN. 


ie ne 


to be at present interrupted by the absorbing interest of their conver- ¥ 
sations on the state of things in the Crimea. When this topic is taken| ALWars sit next to the carver, if you can, at dinner. 
away, the officials in question will find themselves at leisure to look Ask no woman her age. 


4 | after ome es ene of ruffians,” com we a Cor- = civil 9 —— ao and aunts. 
4 | res nt of t imes, who are, it seems, “in t it of accostin ever joke with a policeman. F : 
| ladles and female servants, and under the of asking the time Take no notes, or gold, with you to a Fancy Bazaar—nothing but 


day endeavouring to pick their pockets.” It is obvious that the “ruffians silver. : 

in question ” resemble, in some respects, the Park Keepers themselves, Your oldest hat, of course, for an evening party. 

for “they go about in parties of two,” which is the usual practice of Don’t play at chess with a widow. 

the fanctionaries alluded to, who are generally to be met with in cozy Nevér contradict a man who stutters. ; 

_ couples. The habit of walking and talking in pairs shows a social dispo- ull down the blind before you put on your wig. 

sition, but it does not contribute to that extended vigilance which the _ Make friends with the steward on board a steamer—there’s no 

‘ | large area of the Parks would seem to require. It is perhaps natural that knowing how soon you may be placed in his power. ? 

the Park Keepers should fascinate pts wl by their conversational _ In every strange house it is as well to enquire where the brandy is 

powers, but it would be better if they were to reserve their chat for kept—only think if you were taken ill in the middle of the night ! 

the evening hour, when the cares of office might be laid aside for the _ Never answer a crossing-sweeper. Pay him, or else pass quickly and 

pipe, and when “genial discourse unblamed” might be indulged in silently on. One word, and you are lost. _ ; 

over one or more of those mixtures which, whether in pewter or glass, | Keep your own secrets. Tell no human being you dye your whiskers. 

are supposed to give a zest to friendly intercourse. Never offend a butler—the wreteh has too many chances of retaliation ! 
Write not one letter more than you can help. The man who k up 

P a large correspondence is a martyr tied, not to the Stake, but to the Post. 
Patrenct.—Waiting in a country shop, whilst they send out to get Wind up your conduct, like your watch, once every day, examining 

change for a sovereign. minutely whether you are “fast” or “slow.” 
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A PORTRAIT AND A PUZZLE. 


NM. 


pe*Custine took the portrait of ALex- 
ANDER, the new Emperor of Russia, when 
he was twenty years old. It is now on ex- 
ain | in certain columns, for the exercise 
of the eurious. “ He | oks his exact age” 
—says Custive—“ which is twenty.” A 
singular pieee of sincerity on the part of the 
then Geand Duke, to look exactly what he 
was! “The habitual favour his "face now 
denotes is mild and be snevolent.” Never- 

theless, between the “smile of his eyes 
and the constant contraction of his mouth, 


i is franknese? We that speaks very mode- 
~~ are next told he 
sie” prince’ 8 ion is one of kin 
—with a) ad 28s | a psa 
A and just as close as the stone 


“ His step is light and gracefully noble—truly that 
of a prince. His air is modest without timidity, 
which is a great point for all about him, since the 
embarrassment of the great is really an annoyance to 
the rest of the world. If they fancy themselves 
demigods, they are incommoded by the opinion they 
have jof themselves, and which they despair of making 
others partake.” 








How the awkward demeanour of a king 
should embarrass the rest of the world, we 
can hardly discern. There have been louts 
x boors even in purple, and the world has 
not yet goae to pieees, An “ acknowledged demi-god ” may be incom- 
modious to ee but we fear the animal is very rare, if it ever 
existed in Russia. 

M. Custrve has a second look at the present bran-new Emperor, 
Irine Gilpin of character would seem to change like the colours of a 





“The eyelid droops over the outer corner of the eye with a melancholy betraying 
| already the cares of a more advaneed age. His piecsing month is not without sweetness, 
and his Grecian recalls the medals of the antique or the portraits of the 
Empress CaTHERtve ; but beneath that air of kindness, almost always conferred by beauty, 
youth, and (ferman blood, it is t not to recognise a force of dissimulation that 
J oo ung @ man. ee eee Cn, Sane 

hat the prines is fated to aseand the 


on the thee in Russia—al deereeing that a hypocrite 
Py ge throne of the Czars. Revertheless ertheless, there is so much 
) contradiction in M. Custiyvz, so much of the amiable jumbled up with 
and eontending with the despicable, that at best, ALEXANDER THE 
Szconp—if M. Custrive can be trusted—is but a puzzle. His manifesto, 
his maiden oes least a specimen of 3¢ 
nn adroitness. He-assures his loving subjects (otherwise loving 
might revolt, and the Kalmue, brother Constantive, show a 
_— front m St. Petersburgh) that he invokes Providence to be “our 
guide and protector that we may maintain Russia on the highest 
standard of power and glory, 4 in our person accomplish the incessant 
wishes views of Peter, cf Caruzaive, of ALExanpeR, and of our 
father.” With such lights to guide him, the new Empe ror’s path eum 
hardly tend in the direction af the Temple of Peage, 
Brieut and friends im Manehester; but must rather continue by the 
shores of Sinope, and in the wartiels of py ee 
However, it is for thevery thet Atgxaypem rae Seconp 
talks cannon-balls to his Re ts, that he may ever now be chewing 
the olive. He may, after all, have nothing about him of the bear, 
the skin. 


GLEE: CLICQUOT’S TEAR. 
— ” quoth Crrequot, very queer; 
“ And : tear J 


On = Nicwotas’s bier.” 
en all the Court did cry, 
“Oo Sire!" your Majesty can’t st: and 
Nor need you stir from Fatherland : 
Behold, the Beer is at your hand 
The drop is in your eye!” 





Good Spirits. 


Wuat curious notions of cheerfuluess are entertained by some 
people. For gay he Editor of the Morning Advertiser informed 
us a few days ago, in ribing the sudden decease of a Tradesman, 
that “he was rently in good health and spirits while be was re- 

wit his wife for having returned home in a state of 


intoxication.” 





Ma. considered omy 


THE GREAT DEVONSHIRE MYSTERY. 


Some Thing—we purposely use a guarded expression—has been 
walking, at night, in the snow, somewhere in Devonshire. It seems to | 
have had but one leg, and, after proceeding up to a door, to have dis- 
appeared, as there are no backward traces. he marks this Thing has 
aaee are very mysterious, and have caused both trouble and terror. 

Nobody can say with a ef what the Thing is. Great numbers of 
guesses have been made, written upon the subject, 
and various drawings of the oa have been sent up to London by 
intelligent Devonians. Hach correspondent who sends a facsimile of 
the marks, sends one utterly unlike that forwarded by anybody else, 


which naturally increases the n 
The humbler class in the finding that the traces were 
not those of any animal be a were acquainted, boldly 
reasoned in Cuvier fashion, and because the marks were 
those of some kind of heof, ee er te been made by that curious com- 
pound of the graminivoroug and the biped, into whieh medieval 
imagination pictured the elder Nicnotas. In a word—an ugly one— 
the marks were sup to have been made by the Devil. itis par- 
ticular object in tone # — on one when lie might 
have travelled more ena up toacertain door—and 
neither entering the house (unless jhe the keyhole) nor returning, 
is hitherto unexplained. 

But this belief appears to have seandalised an excellent clergyman, 
who had no idea of allowing it to be supposed that in his parish that 
Party walked about, so he told his people that the Thing must have 
been a ‘Kangaroo, a guess almost as bold as own. Mk, Mitcnent, 
of the Zoological Gardens, has, with his usual benevolence, proffered to 
show a Kangaroo to the worthy pastor, without expense the first time 
he comes to London. The reverend gentieman will be respectfully 
requested to observe the tail and its use, and to ask himself where - 
Thing could have put that article, unless it tucked it under its arm, : 
the other Party did his tail, in a certain poem. 

Another person considers that the Thing was a Badger, from which 
announcement we are happy to think that this oracle never drew a 
badger ; or, as we are less happy to surmise, never saw one that had 
been drawn in a picture. The marks, as described, were made by 
uniped. Without unduly obtruding his —— general information, 
Mr. Punch respectfully observes that a badger has four legs. 

A gentleman of Sudbury thinks the Thing in Devonshire was a Rat, 
beeause rats run about his — garden in Suffolk, and eat his 
potatoes. Possiblyjwe misapprehend, and therefore under-estimate, the 
weight of this argument, but it has not yet convinced us. [f it should 
do ae we go to press, we will mention the fact on the outside of 

“ 

Mn. Japez Aires, of Cheltenham, conceives the Thing to have been 

a a. probably a Wader, from the sea, Waders hawe two legs, and 

y calls at private houses ; p eds we: dispose of these diffi 
wlkion, n. ALLrEs’s —— oy an ity unusual in people 
who write to newspapers. sin aa the absence of re- 
turning traces, as the bi b te what it wanted to know, 
may have flown away. But then, , s@ may the Party first 
alluded to. 

It is distincti <q by nearly all the correspondents that the ho: { 
is not that of a eir of this should aot be 

t shows practi readiest means of 
courparison and verification being at once ay We incline to 
| believe: that. it wae net a Donkey, especially as we think that Lonp 
Cc did. not syend his holidays in that - «x of the country. 

/— Ponsytu, of Torquay, rejects somebody 8 idea that it was a 

Green Plover ; but thinks it ‘was #ereature — nearly resembling the 
latter, namely, @ Toad. He considers that the marks were not foot- 
marks, but were made by the jumps of the reptile. This is a sad 
descent from the first grand guess, both may be night, as w: 
know who sat “squat like a toad” at the eof vm. But we cannot 
regard it as conclusive, and at present the-world is uncertified whether 
the mysterious Thing of Devonshire were Demon nooterth, Jadger, 
Toad, Rat, Wader, Donkey or MALMESBURY. Heneeforth, must evi. 
dently be abolished the old saying, “ As Plain as Print,” and we cannot 
help adding that most of those who have written upon the subject seem 
to hg ive studied their zoology out of Tuzovone Hoox’s author— 
Burroon, the Great French Natural, 


Bleeding at Oxford. 


\y Oxford butcher was fined at Clerkenwell for bleeding certain 
lambs. The simple man was: much surprised—was very visibly affected 
by the sentence. He said, “they always bied lambs at Oxford.” We 
believe, too, that at that delicious resort of the wise, the gentle, and 
the good, Oxford tradesmen are apt to bleed other animals—calyes and 
geese, and that muc h-suffering, mysterious aniinal, who, the more he is 
bled, the more he bleeds, namely, the “ governor. 
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MR. TOM NODDY’S FIRST DAY WITH THE HOUNDS AFTER THE LONG FROST 
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Forrvwatety ror Tou Novvr, sowseves, tHe Mane swenves aT THe 
HCRDLES, AND WITH THE BXCEFTION OF DROPPING His Wuir aGaix, Dot comixe TO THE FinsT Faxce, THE PLAYFUL CREATURE GOrs AT IT 
HE MEFTS WITH WO GRBAT INCONVENIENCE; LIKE A SHOT OUT OF A GUN; 
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Axo T. N. vixos THAT THERE 48 STILE A GuoD DEAL OF Sxow Ix SOME OF Tux Drtcnes. 





CONSPIRACY! POLICE» 


Ma. Puncu—as a lover of order, and obedient subject ; following all | each man not less than three sandwiches, and to empty not less th 
orders of Privy Council, even if they took him to Whitebait at Quar-| three tumblers—in due observance of the day. . The more ultra of t 
TERMAIN’S, or Johannisherg at the Star and Garter—Mr. Pusch, then, conspirators will, it is said, combume sandwickes 
gives notice to the authorities at Scotland Yard of a conspi on the give this intelligence that the noble Earl may take the readiest and 
part of certain disaffected persons who propose on the Fast ay (the peg ays wep Aas x pot ee fry tegen h Lote i 
plot was hatched out of pewter after sundry at the Fiddle-de-dee laid for them inside. In token of the Earl’s pious observance of 
and Bag Pipes)—to proceed to the house of the or ABERDEEN ; the day on his own account, he might, perhaps, be allowed to wait at 











and there and then, at a certain time, and on a certain signal,{to eat— table. (Court-dress and Garter not necessary.) 
Place, 


5 tetne Pa to) of St. Panera, an i!Prederick Walle’ Evans, of Ma , Vieteria Street, in the Parish of St. and St. John, Westminster both 
sa Une of aa Petes, et th 1 Othcs 1a Lombard Sire %, ia the Precinct x Waterers in the Uny of ead Published by thom at Ma i Bites Bouse tetas Paberte het to 
the City of arwapar Dich , 1S, 
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A great night for the Commons of England. Tue CuaxceLion or 








TROOPS FED BY FANCY. 


_— 


‘THe Excwegver brought forward his new plan for corengny, tbe 
Newspaper Stamp question. In the course of his speech the Right 
Honourable Gentleman, rising with an enthusiasm worthy of the 
occasion, announced to a breathless audience that he had taken counsel! 
of “a personage well known to every member of the house, he meant 
Mr. Punch.” The House to its feet, anda burst of plaudits 
followed, which might eveliien beset at Temple Bar. PaLmenstow, 
unable to control his emotion, threw himself upon James Witson 
smashing his hat, and sobbing loudly. Drsrazi1’s agitation prevented 
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his doing more than waving his band convulsively, and 


occasionally 


giving PAKINGTON a 
danced about the house im an 


, honourable and gallant 
Brigade broke forth into shrieks of deli 
creation to come and tread upon the tai of their 


, not for the first time. Sipruorr 
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hat before his face, and 
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HERE is a fine suggestion ‘for the 
benefit of the Army in the sub- 
joined extract from a recent article 
in the Morning Chronicle :— 

“ And again, where shall we find else- 
where our admirable regimental organ- 
isation, and the traditional spirit that 
inspires every regiment with the firm con- 
viction of its superiority over every other 
regiment in the service, and in the world.” 


Of course, every regiment in the service except one, must necessarily, 
at this rate, be inspired by traditional spirit with a great mistake. 
Every British regiment cannot be superior to every other regim 
the service, although it may be superior to every other in t 
MF Ppa Ly an anonymous military poet may have truly sung that 
of all heroes, whet 

le (with a right-fol-de-riddie-iddie-ol) to the British Grenadier. 

ut traditional spirit, as the Morning C e 

| firm conviction of many things, which common sense shows to be im- 

ible—and which are therefore, as the profound old Father said, to 

Fe believed. It is this faith, so fervent in the British soldier, which we 

propose to utilize economically. Men who are so prone as our soldiers 

| to take fancies for facts, would be susceptible of the influence of what 
| is termed electro-biology ; under which water is believed to be brandy 
and chalk for cheese. The subject bas merely to stare at a fixe 

| point until his mind assumes the impressible state. The fixed point 

might be the end of the soldier’s nose, on which he might be drilled to 

| concentrate his attention at the serjeant’s word of command. In avery 

short time he would fall into the required condition ; when, at the mere 

bidding of the non-commissioned officer, he would enjoy salt 

rations as buck venison, and accept green coffee berries with enthusiasm 

for superior Mocha, ground and roasted. 


-— 


PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


March 16, Friday. The Lords discussed the clumsiness of the mode in 
which horses are supplied to the army in the East, and the official 
defence was in clumsy keeping. 

The Commons listened to Sir Jonw Paxryeton, who begged that 
even in a time of war, a few hours might be ae by those 
who could not be of the slightest use in minding military basiness— 
to consider the wants of the pm in regard to Education. He intro- 
duced a very mild measure the promotion of education, and was 
complimented on all sides for his pains ; certain sectarians, who prefer 

| that children should not be t at to their owing their teaching 
; and reclamation from vice to the slightest departure from the “ volun- 
tary” principle, alone objecting to his proposal. These voluntaries 
| advocate a liberty resembling the celebrated Irish reciprocity, 
| which was “all on one side.” "Te is to be optional with an ignorant, 
| negligent, or profli parent, whether he will or will not have his 
children trained to honesty and industry; but it is not optional with 
society whether it shall or shall not be exposed to injury from those 
| children when they grow up idle and criminal, because education has 
| been withheld. Society will have to settle this little matter with 
| parents, one of these days. 
| Monday. Lory Lucas again, who manifested reluctance to accept 
| his title of Lory Unuucky’vy, considering himself a great general. 
| The public is a little tired of these disputes about Raciay, CaRDIcay, 
Lucax, Nowan, et omne quod exit in An. 





her ancient or modern, there are none com- 


Aronicle knows, will inspire a 


smiled almost graciously, GranaM put his 
Bricut fainted away. The strangers cla their hands, the officials 
forgot to take them into custody, and evgh the stern Reporters were 
moved to remark, “ Humph—some sense ig that.” 

When the sensation had cooled down, the Caancettor, addressing 
the still agitated House, repeated that he had sought an interview 
with Mr. Punch, “not with the view of inquiring he managed 
his interesting periodical”—that was not a question even for a 
CuHAanceLior to ask, but “to ascertain Mr. Punch’s ideas as to the 
stamping question. On this question Mr. Punch was admirably 
qualified to speak, as his impression amounted to upwards of 50,000 
copies weekly (the Right Honourable Gentleman is reported to have said 
10,000, but there is no reason to suppose that he! understated the fact) 
a comparatively small portion of which impression was stamped for, the 
country, while another portion was not.” 

The ra recognition by the House of Mr. Puncd’s authority, 
rendered it unnecessary for the CnanyceLton oF Tux Excnequer to 
indulge in the further eulogies with which he was prepared, and he 
proceeded to unfold his plan, which, in so far as it is based upon any- 
thing Mr. Puach had recommended, is of course admirable. But the 
necessity of legislation at all upon the question, and the expediency 


ent in | of legislation at the present moment, will form the subject of a future 


rest of | discussion. 


Tuesday. Lonp Lyxpuvnst, roused into animation at learning that 


his friend Mr. Punch had condescended to give counsel at this crisis, 
rose in the Lords, and delivered a most lucid, logical, and crushing 
address upon the mean, shuffling, coward] conduct of Kixe Curcquor 
of Prussia. He embodied all Mr, Punch’s invectives,—only omitting, 
mercilessly, the one excuse which the latter finds, under a cork, for 
“ Farrz,”—and, in short, placed on record an Act of Accusation which 
will be the defence of the people of Prussia when they hint to CLicquot 
that Mrvart’s is a very comfortable hotel for ing sovereigns. 
Lorp CLaRENDoy, too, on the part of Government, admitted, verbally, 
that there was much of truth in what Lorp Lrwpuvrst had said, and 
| this, from a high officer of the Crown, meant that it was all true. So 
Cucqees ’s people know what Victoria and her people think of Kine 
RITZ. 





rk | inthe Commons, Lory Patwerston significantly said that this was 


| not a time to talk about Poland, but that Austria knew the opinion of 
| England as well as she did herself. 
| A motion for opening certain instructive national exhibitions on the 
Sunday, was brought on by Sir Josava Watmstey. The House 
| rejected the motion by a majority so large as to remove the question 
| far away from any fleld of sectarian or conventional battle, and to place 
| it in a more hopeful condition than it ever before held. The numbers were | 
235 to 48, giving the enormous majority of 187 against Parliamentary 
interference. A more distinct intimation by Parliament of its approval 
| of the course advocated by Mr. Punch, and the real protectors of the 
Sunday, could hardly have been given. Parliament will not lend to 
Mammon—ever eager to rush in—the aid of one single legislative | 
relaxation of the laws which warn him off the day of rest, but apprises 
those who have already done much to make that day one of rational, 
healthful recreation, that the rest is in their own hands. 


| Wednesday. The Lords and Commons went to church to hear the 
| Bisnor or Satispurny and Mr. Hewny Metvitce preach. The former 
intimated that the chances of a favourable result to the war would be 
improved by our subscribing to ereet a Protestant church at Constanti- | 
nople, and the latter was very eloquent upon the sins of the people. Then 
the noblemen and gentlemen went away, and in due time had their 
dinners. As, however, they had ordered a Fast for the outsiders, a great 
many thousand persons went neither to church nor to dinner that day. 


Thursday. Nothing of consequence in the Lords, that it was | 
promised that a bill on the law of Partnership should introduced 

| too late to be passed this session. 

| The Commons showed that they had profited by Ma. Mexvirie’s 
sermon. ‘To night no an were delivered, no spiteful 
questions were asked, no evasive answers were given, The Government 
attempted neither job nor humbug; the ition tried neither mis- 
| representation nor faction. Not a single falsehood was uttered, no 
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spoaker suppressed a truth, or made an uneandid statement. There 
was no talking for talking’s sake, or to be reported to a cuenany, 
and no member forfeited one pledge he had given on the hustings. n 
fact, there was No House. 

Friday. Yn the Lords, and “elsewhere,” the Government informed 
the country that we are to have the aid of 15,000 Sardinian soldiers, for 
one year, at the price of one million of money. Loap Brovenam pro- 
posed certain measures for the improvement of the administration of 
justice, (as more frequent assizes, and the appomtment = pro- 
secutors): but, of course, the Loxp Cuancetsor declared that such 
measures would be objectionable. 

In the Commons, it was explained, that the wretched tools furnished 
for work in the Crimea, were chiefly supplied by the Colonels. They 
used to supply clothes, but now have gone from the Tailors to Tooley 
Street 

Those eminent opponents, Lonp Patawenastoy, and Mr. Drsratzi 
then proposed and seconded a vote of thanks to Mr. Metvruze for the 
sermon that had done them so much good. Lorp Patmerston said 
that it had quite opened his eyes to real orthodoxy, and Mr. Disragvi 
said that he hoped never to make g spiteful speech again. 

The Lorp Apvocater introduced a bill for promoting Education in 
Scotland, but Mr. Punch will be much surprised if the Scotch clergy 
permit “ony interlopers.” Lorp Patmexston regretted that there 
were so many sects in Scotland, and hoped that the rising generation 
would not perpetuate them, for which highly offensive expression his 
Lordship was, no doubt, made singularly disrespectful mention of, in a 
hundred of the pulpits of the North, on Sunday last. 

Mx. Luypsay then made a tremendous attack upon our mode of con- 
ducting the war, and stated that out of the Eight Millions and a Half 
demanded on the Ordnance Estimates, Two Millions had been wasted, 
through delay, official incapacity, and routine. Government, of course, 
answered as per rule—the officials were very worthy men; everything 
was done for the best; and even Boxer, the Bully Admiral, was 
praised, After that, of course, Mr. Punch supposes that he need not 
ay any more. 





Dr. Andrew Smith as he Appeared when Requested 
to Spend Money. 


RATHER AN UNLUCKY HIT. 


Lw the report of the exercise of the Militia somewhere in the suburbs 
we read that im firing their muskets “ the excellence of their practice 
struck every one present.” We are glad that we were not present to 
be struck, as it seems everybody was, by the firing of the Militiamen. 
We hope that some Member of Parliament will move for a return of 
the killed and wounded of the bystanders on that occasion—though it 
will be necessary to get a list of all who attended, for as “every body 
present’ was “ struck,” the casualties must inclade the whole of the 
lookers on who h d to be on the ground while the Militia were 
practising. It is “if very well to know that these Volunteers are dead 
shots, but it would be more satisfactory to feel that the fact had been 
proved at the expense of the enemy, instead of being showa at the cost 
of a crowd of gazers formed of our own countrymen. 


“UNDER CONSIDERATION.” 
A Tragi-Comedp in Three Acts. 


\CT IL—* PERMANENT AND PARLIAMENTARY.” 


Scenge.—The Permanent Assistast Secretary's Room in the Waste 
Paper Department. A lofty, well-proportioned apartment, with Look- 
cases well-filled with the standard books of reference, bearing on the 
business of the Office. A couple of oak , laden with files of 
papers, Parliamentary returns, blue books, “ votes, motions, and orders 
of the day,” —a standing desk with more and returns. A writing 
table, crowned by a double nest of pi 3, crammed with papers, 
ind almost covered with baskets ers tied in bundles, and care- 
fully stamped, numbered, and mi onthe back. Through the wall 
over the table protrude the ivory mouth-pieces of various speaking 
tubes commumicating with different rooms in the office. 

The Pexmament Assistant Secreramy is standing at the desk, hard 


at work on a half-finished draft-despatch. 


Enter Messencer with card. 

Vessenger. The Hon. Jasez Buopyrer, Sir, and Mr. Macrear, | 
with a memorial from St. Kitts. 

Perm, Assist. Sec. (looking up angrily.) Buoprem? St. Kitts? Idon’t | 
remember having made any appoint ment. 

Messenger (referring to the enamelled slate which hangs on the wall). | 
There’s none on your slate, Sir, and they didn’t say. 

Perm. Assist. Sec. Tell them its impossible I can see them to-day, | 
and ask them to get an appointment fixed in writing. (Zeit Messen. | 
Ger.) Confound those colonial grievance-mongers. They seem to | 
think one has nothing to do but listen to their long-winded stories; | 
and I’ve this draft to finish for to-night’s post. 

A shrill whistle heard from one of the speakeng-tubes. | 

Perm. Assist. Sec. (shouting up the tube from which the whistle has pro- | 
ceeded). Yes? } 

Voice (from tube). Do you know anything about the case of Jon» 
Sracceas ? | 

Perm. Assist. Sec. (up the tube). Yes—T’ve the papers—here. 

Voice ( from the tube). Will you send them up. He’s got an appoint- 
ment for twelve, aud | wart to run my eye over the facts before seeing 
him. 

Perm. Assist. Sec (chuc Aling). Do you? (Up the tube.) There are 
three baskets full. 

Voice ( from tube). The Deuee there are! 

Perm, Assist, Sec. (wp tube). Shall I send up my abstract of the | 
case * 

Faice ( from tube). 1 wish you would. 

Permanent Assistant Secretary rings, and looks up papers. 








Enter MessewGER. 
Perm. Assist. Sec, Take this up to Lorp Eastxerton. 
[ Gives single sheet of foolscap. Exit Mrssencer. 
Perm. Assist. Sec. (going back to kis desk). 1 shall never have this 
lralt finished in time. If it don’t go to-night we shall be thrown over 
titl next month’s mail, and there will be a precious row in the House | 
of Assembly. 
Resumes his writing and has just got thoroughly absorbed in it, when 


Enter PaRuiaAMENTARY Assistant SECRETARY. 

Parliam. Assist. Sec. How do Facoe ? (yawns.) Well—those educa- 
tional beggars kept us at it till two this morning. Devilish good | 
speech that of Baicut’s. What a pity that fellow has pinned himself | 
to those peace-mongers. Gad! what a slashing leader of the movement- 
men he’d make.. I say—he was down on our Office—too—pretty 
smartly, about some want ‘of attention to some deputation or other. 
Didn’t you see it in the Zimes. 

Perm. Assist. Sec. How the deuce am I to find time to read the 
newspapers [ Fidgetting at the desk. 

Parliam. Assist. Sec. (poking the fire). Ea! T suppose you're kept 
close at it? By the bye, there was that troublesome ass, Prosry, 
asking a question about #s—as usual. I told him to give notice. 
You'll find it im the notice-paper, It stands for to-night. You must 
give me the facts. 

Permanent Assistant Secretary leaving his draft with a sigh, 
gets the Parliamentary notice-paper for the day, and gives it to 
PARLIAMENTARY Assistant SECRETARY. 

Parliam. Assist, Sec. Here it is (reads)—“‘ Mr. Prosyrn to ask the 
Under-Secretary for the Waste-paper Department, whether an appoint- 
ment to a clerkship in that Office has recently been made of a person 
previously declared incompetent in another ment, and if so, to 
mquire by whose representation and at whose instance the appomtment 
was made.” Did you ever hear anything so infernally im t? By 
Jove, now they’ve got that committee of Rozsucx’s, the House thinks 
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it may inquire into anything. It’s enough to disgust one with the 
Publie Service. Do you know what the fellow refers to? He’s got 
hold of some cock-and-bull story, I suppose—eh ? 

Perm, Assist. Sec. No—its true bh. It’s young Fanart, Lapy 
Croprer’s hew—you know. He had a probationary clerkship in 
the Bottle and J Department, but they couldn’t make anything of 
him, and got rid of hrm somehow. And now they’ve berthed him here. 

Parliam. Assistant. See. Oh yes—1 remember old Gexerat Pouter 
blew up about it one day in the lobby—and threatened all sorts of 

' things—if his nephew was’nt done justice to. I suppose he fnghtened 
the whips ; and so we’ve got Youne Fawtait. Well—what am I to 
say to Prosyy? Infernally troublesome fellow. 1 wonder what 

, business it is of his ? 

' Perm. Assist. Sec. Hm. Of course you can’t deny the fact. 

Parliam. Assist. Sec. No—but [ suppose it doesn’t follow that because 
young FanTart was incompetent for one office, he was incompetent 
for all. I can talk about the cruelty of blasting a young man’s pros- 
pects at the threshold of his career—and so on. And them Pll piteh it 
in about old Fastart’s serviees.—He was something once 
—wasn’t he? At all events, Pourrr’s the lad’s umele, and I cam 
talk about him—and then PI! pitch mto the Civil Servier blue-book, 








| We can’t get at Sxrmmrveton’s testimonials, and really I don’t 
remember anything about them. Tell him they ’re under consideration. 

Parliam, Assist. See. 1 bad hoped to be able to announce to you 
thes your affair was all settled, Ma. Skuowreton i ~ = + 
to be very particular now-a-days. wever, you’ glad to know 
your testioniale are under consideration,—1 may add, under favour 
able consideration. ap pam indly to at 5 ae Say 
it gives me great pleasure at times to oblige an iton chum, 
will you? Good ing Call,—let me see,—ceall any day next week. 

Perm. Assist. See. (to ) Will you say L be glad to 
see Ma. Pawvar whem he returns ? 

Skimmington (bmightening wp). What! Cuantey FPaytam. Ob, he 
|wou't be back and — have an appointment at two—at 
Sewer Suaw’s. T are some ratting sports to come off, and 
Cusmuzy’s backed iis brows bitch “Jessy” against my “Crib.” But 
I stall see him there ;—and if it’s any message I could take— 

_ Parliam, Assist. See. No, thank you; it’s of no —good 
morning. ss {SknoiweTow Lous and exit. 

,~ Perm. Assist. Sec. (ironically), A mime youth that for a district 
magistrate. 

! Parliam. Assist. Sec. (carelessly). Oh! he'll do for the Zooloos. 


and get a laugh out of that Oxfurd man,—what’s his name? Jowert’s Besides, we must have “Sorry” off that. bench below the gangway. 


notion of the clerks in the public offices being examined 
Greek, an t poral requirements. Ob 
ride off eapitally on the blue-beok if it comes to the worst— 


im Latin and Now, then, come to my room, that’s a good fellow—about that 
I cam, Newfoundland motion. {Brit 


(Purmanent Asststant Speretary glances at his half-finished 


will make a whip for us! By the bye, if you can give me a comple ff draft—sighs—and follows his Parliamentary associate. 


hours or so, this . 
Happock’s motion about Newfoundland. 


ternoon, I want you to put me up te tite fieets for) _ 
Hang me if [’ve ang) 


association with the place, but fogs and cod fish. Come up into my| 


room, there’s a good fellow, and we’ll go into it. ¢ 
oo Assist. Sec. Eh—I’ve a dispatch here, to settle far to night’s 
mail. 
Parliam. Assist. Sec. Oh! never wind that—It’!l keep ti) next 
month. The motion comes on to-morrow night, and I shall only just 
have time to cram for it—as it is. F 


Enter Messenger. 


Messenger. Ma. Sxmoamusctow, Sir. : 
Perm. Assist. Sec. Confound Mr. Skrewt NGTON—Say I’m particularly 


gaged. 

Messenger. He brought a note for Loxp Basryeroy, Sir. 

Voice (down tube). See Sxrmmineton, and be very civil to him. 

Parliam, Assist. Sec, Skimmiscton—by Jove—its Sort’s brother. 

| You remember Sorr Sximmy, at Eton, Facer? He’s in for 
Swilbury. He sits below the gangway, with those conceited young 
fellows on the front bench—Lararp’s lot, you know—and we want 
| to soap him over 

Perm. Assist. Sec. But this brother of bis, he’s a regular bad bar- 
gain: his friends are going to ship him off to the Cape. They want a 
distriet magistracy for bim,—he’s a most unfit person for it. 

Parliam, Assist. Sec. Well, but we must have Sximey, for love or 
money : so do be civil to his brother. Has he got any testimonials? 

Perm, Assist. See. Oh, of course he has,—they ali have. You don’t 
suppose we go by testimonials (Rings. Enter Messencen.) Ask im 
the Clerks’ room for Mx. SkrmmincGton’s papers. They should be with 
the gentleman who registers the testimonials. Exit Messencer. 

Perm, Assist. Sec, Seen that pamphlet of Grra’s ? 

Parliam, Assist. Sec. Ot, 
yes. It’s smartly written 1, and there ’s some truth in it; but 
there ’s a fundamental blunder. His “ One thing Needful ” is a well- 
organised Civil Service: Owr“One Thing Needial” is Parliamentary 
Influence. These i writers will mever remember that 
Government in this comstitutional country must have votes, and that 
votes must be paid for. 


Enter Sxuumaunctoy, Jus., @ young gentleman of devidedly “ raffish” 
extervor. 


_ Parliam. Assist, Sec, (with great politeness). Pray sit down Mr. 
Skimminctoy—I think we were at Eton tegether—or, no—it must 
have been your elder brother.—Well—we ve had your papers under 
consideration—capital papers—in short, I don’t remember to have seen 
a better list of tontienaalinn altogetber,( Permanent Assusrant Secre- 
TARY nudges him) Eh? (Aside.) What is it ? 

Perm. Assist. Sec. (aside). Mind what you’re at.—Don’t commit 
yourself till we’ve seen ’em. Remember the Stonor case. 

Skimmington. Well—f don’t know—Yes—I think they were a 


tidyish lot. 
Re-enter Messencer. 


_Messenger (aside to Pumwasent Assistant Secretary). Please, 
Sir, the gentleman as has of the testimonials is gone out, Sir, 
and he didn’t say when he’d baek, and he’s took the key of his 
drawers with him, Sir, and they ean’t get at the book, Sir. 

Perm. Assist. See. out—which of the gentlemen is it ? 

Messenger. Min. Pawvatn, Sir. 

Perm, Assst. Sec. (axide to Partiamentany Assistant SECRETARY). 
There—that young Fantatt again—he ’s off with the key of his drawer. 


| 


} 
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you mean “The One Thimg Needful,”— 


FANCY PORTRAIT. 
. COMMISSARY-GENERAL FILDER. 


HUMOURS OF THE MARKETS. 


Iy a somewhat lively article on the state of trade in America, we 


read that “Seotch pig continued dull.” This remark occurs in a pas- | 


sage relative to iron; but to us it seems to smack of irony, at th 
expense of Scotland. We must comfess that we never noticed in the 
Scotch Pig any more dullness than we have seen in the English Hog, or 
in the Sow of the Sou-West of Ireland. The same article tells us that 
“ Provisions were without change;” a state of things we do not quite 
understand ; and we suppose, therefore, that the purehasers were with- 
| out ehange to pay for them. Returning to our mutton, or rather to our 
| pork, we find that not only was “Scotch pig dull,” but “ other descrip- 
tions were quiet.” This is so far satisfactory ; for any kind of pig when 
otherwise than quiet is excessively disagreeable. We have alluded to 
this matter chiefly for the purpose of protesting against the vagneness 
of terms employed in speaking of commercial affairs in the newspapers. 
| Dull pigs, cotton, lively flour, and steady rum, ave articles we 
confess ourselves unable to concetve with that exactitude which should 
'belceng to all commercial details. 
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Jemoimer, “ Bust THou a corn To Sxuxie, Evoyza?” 


Eloyza. “ Not ut, Jemomen. Tuer om vs Tea axp Bons Larst 
HAN NO MOORE TILL cum Crismvus; so MUTHER SAYS aS HOW IT AIN'T 





THE LORD CHANCELLOR IN DANGER. 


Tue other day, as the Lory Cuance.tor was delivering pe ee 
in the House of Lords, a terrific noise was heard on the roof, and his 
Lordship bobbed down his head with instinctive alarm, while the other 
Peers = were present, either rushed to the door or crouched beneath 
the benches for safety and for succour. An inquiry was instantly set 
on foot, and it was ascertained that a tremendous block had been per- 
mitted to fall on the roof through some error in the principle of what 
may be called Stone’s Conveyancing. His Lordship had been carefully 
going through a case, and dividing the heads, when his own head was 
nearly divided by a rocky mass, which illustrated the law of descent in 
a most effective manner. The Chancellor had just alluded to the 
custom of taking per capita when a crash was heard in the roof that 
induced several of their Lordships to take to their heels, leaving th 
Chancellor almost alone as a kind of “ remai man.” 

It is to be hoped that precautions will be taken to avoid in futur: 
these sudden alarms, which are conducive to neither the comfort no: 
the dignity of justice. We must entreat the masons employed about 
the House of Lords to be careful in preventing dry rubbish from being 
shot into the midst of a quantity of be, which is generally obscured 
enough by the dust of antiquity without any more dust being thrown 
into the eyes of the parties by such a casualty as that to which we have 
allude d. 


A YANKEE ATTEMPT TO “CLAW” PUNCH. 


Last week arrived at Mr. Punch’s office a neat, square, deal-box of 
| American growth, brought to the Britishers by steam-packet. In this 
box was a lobster’s claw, that—in the adlies imagination of the 
munificent donor—showed a resemblance to Mr. Punch. “ By the 
advice of friends” the Boston owner of the claw transmitt 
wonder to London, that it might be seen of Purch how his illustrious 
| fame “not only cove 
really very touching homage from Boston to Fleet Street. 
| By the same packet arrived the Boston papers; wherein is duly 
advertised the capture of the lobster, and the determination of 
| Mr. _——— “whose Medusa Fluid and Galeanic Hair Dye are 
meeting with a great sale in England,” to present to Mr. Punch the 
ciaw aforesaid. This is smart—very. 











EDUCATION IN THE MINING DISTRICTS. 


the | 
the earth, but the vasty deep.” This was | 





THE RETURN OF THE COURIER. 


Asovt the end of last year we were startled 
by au Advertisement of a certain Resilient Bod- 
dice, quoting an opinion in its favour from the 
Courier newspaper. As the only newspaper of that 
name with which we were acquainted was that 
Courier in the Strand, which long ago de- 
parted this life, and been buried in the bowels of 
the Globe, we expressed some curiosity as to the 
restless shade of an Editor of what we supposed 
was the defunct journal we were once ac- 

| quainted with. To our astonishment we bave 
jlately learned the fact, that there is still a 
| Courier newspaper, which is also a Church 
Reform Gazette, and Theocratic Review, or at 
| least at the date of our comments such a paper 
| was, and may be still, in existence. art 
| It ~~ something for the state of the Reli- 
gious World, that the Editor of a Religious 
Periodical can so far unbend his mind as to offer 
| critical opinions on “ Resilient Boddices.” The 
| subject seems to be a good way off from Theo- 
| logical Controversy, but as we have sometimes 
heard of the Chureh Military, we do not see why 
the Church Millinery should not have its repre- 
| sentatives. 
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HIBERNIAN HUMILIATION. 


Tre Electric Telegraph, on the evening of the 
Fast. Day, transmitted from Dublin the following 
item of intelligence :— 

“HUMILIATION DAY. 


“The day was observed very strictly here, nearly all 
the shops were closed, and business of every kind sus- | 
pended ; it was, in fact, a complete holyday.” | 

The evening observance of this holyday of | 
humiliation at Dublin we presume to have been | 
a public display of fireworks. 


WEEK, AND WE 8HA’l 
NO USE.” 








Mr. Punch has looked very closely at the claw; which, upon 
inspection, shows that the Woolly Fluid and Tel hie Hair Dye are 
alarming failures. There can be no doubt that both Fluid and Dye 
have been tried by our smart friend upon the boiled lobster claw to 
turn it from the dead scarlet to the living black. But the experiment 
is an alarming failure, quite as great as the smart attempt of our 
magnificent Boston friend to puff his “ Pythoness Fluid and Meteoric | 
Hair Dye” to a credulous generation by means of unsuspecting Puncé. | 
Therefore, Mr. Punch begs to return the lobster claw in a way most | 
suitable to his own feelings. ‘i 











Nelson Vindicated. 


Aone the numerous popular errors that descend from generation to 

neration is the absurd notion that Netson was always sea-sick in a 
Naval engagement. We take leave to deny the preposterous suppo- 
sition, for we defy any body suffering from sic’ at sea to give an 
order for a ey perhaps a glass of brandy and water—which 
he might a2complish by a convulsive effort. If Nzzson had really been 
sea-sick at the Battle of Trafalgar, his celebrated speech delivered just 
before going into action would have come down to posterity in the fol- 
lowing form :—“ England (Aere/ Steward!) expects (a basin /) that every 
man (Steward, I say!) this day will do (Steward /) his duty (dasin /)” 
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CONFERENCE. 


King Cliquot, “I SHAY OLE FELLOW—LET’SCH IN—I WON’T MAKE A ROW, AND I’LL SHSTAND 


LOTS O’ CHAMPAGNE.” 
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GENERAL FAST AND GENERAL SLOW. 


Tae Government in earnest to war resolved to go ; 

So they appointed Gewenat Fast in aid of Genexat Stow; 

And sure suecess and victory will crown our arms at last, 

Since Genera Siow will quickened be by dashing GenEeRac F asv. 


We soon shall make some progress in tanning Russian hides, 

Now Gewerat Fast in joint command with Genera Siow presides. 
We’re safe both Osten-Sacken and Gortscuakory to beat ; 

As they ’ve not only Gewgrat Siow, but Genera Fast to meet. 


With Geyeraz Stow onr forces had got into a scrape, 
Because the gallant officer could not untie red tape ; 
Hence want of food and clothing, of fuel and of hut ; 
But Genera Fast will draw 


You know not half the wonders that Gewerat Fasr will do, 
Of every British rifle he’! make the ball fly true ; 

Besides imparting common sense to martinets and fools, 
And making useful implements of good-for-nothing tools. 


At fighting Gewerat Stow is acknowledged unsurpassed ; 

But yet the battle’s better half must be fought by Genera Fast ; 
He ’[l make the bastions crumble which bombs alone cannot ; 

He ’ll give our shells an impetus, a lift unto our shot. 


Unto our Congreve rockets precision he'll impart, 

Direct the Briton’s bayonet to pierce the Russian’s heart ; 

And then our camp he ’ll purify from nastiness and stench, 

And teach our soldiers how to cook and manage like the French. 


And Genera Fast will do away with pedantry and form, 

Which let our gallant soldiers freeze, with means to keep them warm ; 
He’\i have the porter drawn and drunk to quench our Soseast thirst, 
The wounded see attended*to, and get the sick men nursed. 


But Gewerat Fast to Generar Stow im this our time of need, 
Will render his assistance by being fast indeed ; 

There’s more for Genera Fast to do for Genera Siow than kneel, 
He must arise and stoutly put his shoulder to the wheel. 


THE SUNDAY OF THE FUTURE. 


Tue Sabbatarians have triumphed gloriously in the House of 
Commons. By a majority of 235 to 48 on Sim Josuua WaLMSLEY’s 
motion, the House decided that the inspection of pictures and statues, 
and objects of natural history, in the National Gallery and the British 
Museum, shal] be on y a forbidden thing. 

The House of Commons has thus asserted a great principle; from 
the practical acknowlegment of which, we are happy to announce, its 
majority on the motion of Siz Josuva will not shrink. 

The public will hardly be surprised to learn what we are about to 
state. On the contrary, it would, doubtless, be much disappointed at 
not receiving that information. The members of the majority against 
Sie Josavua Watmsiey’s motion have unanimously agreed to 
— their faith by their conduct, in debarring themselves of those 
gratifications which they think it their duty to deny othersona Sunday. 
The Sabbatarian representatives will really represent the people, 
excluded, by their votes, from the British Museum and National 
Gallery. Accordingly, they have mutually pledged themselves to 
observe the Sabbath, by turning every picture which adorns the walls 
of their own private rooms to wails, or by covering it up with 
calico or brown-holland. All statues also, adorning their mansions or 
their grounds, will be carefully veiled on the same sacred day; and 
any stuffed animals or birds—even birds of Paradise—will be likewise 
put out of sight. Not exactly on that sacred day—we were wrong in 
saying so—on the preceding night before twelve o’clock. 

t is quite clear that there is a good time coming—and very soon too. 
None now but le householders can get a draught of beer on a 
Sunday at the times when they are most likely to want it. This 

leasing restriction of individual liberty was enacted \ast session. Par- 

t, now refuses the public access to the works of art and nature on 
a Sunday: next we may expect that it will refuse that publieall access 
to beer, except beer in cellars; and conscientious Members 
will of course set the example of locking their own cellars, giving the 
key to the clergyman, and going without wine on that day. Kew 
Gardens will then be closed, and, of course, Hyde Park; for if to 
gaze on productions of genius be sinful, how much more sinful to 
stare at vanities, chariots, superb horsemen, fine ladies, 
and finer flankies, on the day of sanctity! Finally, at the termination 
of the war, when the question arises what to do with the army, whieh 
by that time will, pumas, have been organised, that question will be 
led by employmg the army to invest our principal towns every 


e sword, and that red tape-knot cut. Ps 





Sunday, and maintain them in a state of siege, so that the inhabitants 
shall be penned up within their walls, prevented, utterly, from sallying 
forth in the profane quest of fresh air, and reduced to the necessity of 
either going to sleep or going to church—or of doing both. 
_ Shortly after Easter, when the Sabbatarian majority of the House o! 
Commons shall have set the example of covering up their own pictures 
and sculptures om Sunday, a resolution will be proposed for enveloping 
King Charles’s statue at Charing Oross, that of the Great Duke, and 
the little Dukes’, and all other gaublic statues, with tarpaulins, from 
Satustg at midnight, to one ssgamd past twelve on the night of 
Sunday. 
In the meantime, constituencies should watch the conduct of the 
Sabbatarian Members. 1f one of the 235 Saints who opposed the 
resolution of Six Jos#vua Wa tmsugy has his boots cleaned on Sunday, 
or takes a drive, or eats a warm dimmer, unless by medical order, he is 
and a hypocrite, and unworthy of the suffrages of free and 
‘tors. 


L 





A NICE MAN POR A NICE PLACE. 


Newsrarers often contain curious advertisements for 1 situation. 
Here is one copied {rom the Morming Post -— 


ATRIMOWY.—A Gentlemam 34 years of age, highly connected, 


amiably disposed, prepossessing @ high social position, 
who, from his vetived style of divine, ie @f edlecting a suitable 


partner, Waues vo Meer wirn 4 Younes Lape rank, dlegant manners, and 
i —— person, under 26 years of age, herewan tigh:, or £20,000 
| Should any possess sense » the hollow system of 
fashionable im the choice of a husband, aie what is often dificult to 
find, an honourable, warm-hearted and affectionate ene; character, and 
independence, 

| Address “To 


ave all that is desirable. The ateietest honour — relied on. 
Pevuam.” 

The situation wanted by Ma.“ Paxman ” is of a domestic nature 
still itfis not a low, menial one, but one which would be pronounced, 
by — inattentive to WaLkeR, high-menial. A hymeneal situation 
is that which “ Perwam™” advertises for, at £1000 a-year, board wages. 
We should like to see “ Petuam,”—net only in order to know what 
that sperms is which its own proprietor describes as prepossessing, 
but also with a view to ascertain what sort of a person is that 
gentleman, who, although “ highly connected,” and “ occupying a high 
social position,” nevertheless has so limited a connection, and moves so 
little im society, that he, “from bis retired styie of living, has not an 
opportunity of selecting a suitable partner.” The difficulty experienced 
by “ Petuam” in finding a partner suitable to his wishes is probably 
considerable: youth, beauty, and £20,000, or £1000 a-year, are a 
deseription of goods at a high premium in the marriage-market. 
“PetuaM” does not enter into particulars as to his own pecuniary 
means, but whatever they may be, it is quite manifest that he is an 
individual of large expectations. He had better limit them, as far as 
matrimony is concerned, to a reasonable measure: and be content with 
going for equal rank, and comfortable circumstances. A widow left in 
possession of a prosperous public-house, would perhaps be, on his part, 
the object of hopes which might be regarded as not quite irrational. 
At the same time we apprehend that “ Penuam” would have reason 
enough for contentment, should he succeed in obtaining the hand of a 
middle-aged person, who, sessing sense enough to disregard the 
hollow system of fashionable life m marrying for a maintenance, 
supports herself in a condition equal to his own rank by the industrious 
conduct of a mangle. In either case we would recommend the lady to 
satisfy herself of the willingness of her suitor to contribute, in the event 
of marriage, his exertions towards their common maintenance, and to 
make sure that “ Petnam” would not object to pull at the beer-engine, 
or turn the other machine. 


The King of Prussia’s Pledge. 

It has been suggested that His Masesty tre Kove or Pavasta 
should take the pledge. But what good would that do? He has 
broken too —_ pledges to the Allies to be expected to keep the 
pledge with the Teetotallers. 


A WAG ON WAGNER, 

We do not know what Heng Wacwen’s new musical theory may 
consist of, but we should say that “the Music of the Future” must 
be composed ae ge | of “ Promissory Notes,” made payable at two, 
three, or six months after date. 


Moca or « Mocuness.—It is difficult to say whether is the worse, 
a desponding view of war, or a Baigurt one. 


A Puenomenos.—A Barrister refusing his Fee. 


_ Tue Saorrest Act on» Reconn.—The Act ordaining the Fast, for 
it was an Act of no provisions at all, 
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; FRIENDLY, BUT VERY UNPLEASANT. 


Lively Party (che ryng Er DERLY GENTLEMAN with his Umbrella). “ Her 


[ Diagust of Ecperty Party, whose nam 


LORD CAMPBELL ON ORNAMENTS. 


| Literary Mgn take a proper pride in Lorp Cuter Justice Baron 

Prats Joun Camppett, because that aristocrat has risen from the 
ranks, and though, like Dogberry, he hath now two gowns (Peerage- 
gowns, with two Coronets to match), and everything handsome about 
him, he was once a Reporter for one of the morning newspapers. The 





A SrratHepeNn Coronet and the Campssit Coronet adorn the family of 


the shrewd Scotchman who worked his way up, perseveringly, as 
Scotchmen—(to their credit be it inscribed)—usuaily do, and the 
Reporter’s Gallery looks down affectionately on an ennobled colleague 
But it is to be feared that reciprocal, or at all events discriminating 


f interest, is not taken by Lornp Camprpe.t in the order whence he 
sprung. 
' . 
: In sentencing a Clergyman, who had married a couple at a wrong 


hour and without license or witness, and had made a false entry in his 
register-book upon the subject, his Lordship, after dwelling impressively 
upon the heinousness of the offence, and calling the offender a flagrant 
violator of the law, and of truth, and a suborner of perjury, showed 
that law was in earnest, for he doomed the peccant priest to twelve 
months’ imprisonment. 

But Lorp Campsett is stated in the papers to have added a hope, 
that after the culprit (who combined literature and teaching with his 
spiritual duties) should have undergone his sentence, he “might yet 
become an Ornament to the Literary World.” 

Deeply grateful that anything so humble as the “ Literary World ” 
should be noticed from the Bench of Justice, we would beg, with the 
utmost humility of respect, that Lonp CamPpse ct would let it shift for 
itself in the matter of “ornaments.” His own private taste in that 
line is, as we have seen, unexceptionable, witness the two Coroncts 
that adorn his house. But he does not choose quite so well for his 
friends as for himself. We do not wish to say a harsh word of the 

: offender whose sentence we have mentioned—his offence was grave, 
and his punishment is crashing, and needs no aggravation. But his 
Judge’s opinion of its enormity is what gives point to his compliment 
to Literature. He regards a man he sentences as a most wicked 
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COMFORT FOR BLUECOAT BOYS. 


Tae Fas‘ Day’s Times contained a notice of a General | 
Court of the Governors of Christ’s Hospital, held on 
the previous day; when a report was received from the | 
Committee of Almoners with a view to the improvement 
of the discipline and education of the ehildren in London. 
Not having been favoured with a perusal of this document, 
we are unable to say whether or not it recommends any 
elaxation of the humiliating discipline which preiees 
for the unhappy Bluecoat Scholars that unspeakably ridi- 
culous and uncomfortable dress of gaberdine and yellow 
petticoats, which they wear, and the absurd tea-saucer cap 
which they cannot wear. Dress of the Foander’s period! 
How would a London Alderman like to march down , 
Cheapside in the costume of the time of Epwarp THE 
Srxtn ?—about as much, perhaps, as to partake of a con- 
temporaneous civic dinner, instead of the banquet which 
is now customary at Guildhall. If the dress serves to 
lenote that the wearer is a recipient of charity, a simple 
badge would answer the purpose just as well. Suppose it 
necessary fo stamp him with a mark of degradation, this 
could be managed without annoyance to his bodily feelings. 
Nothing more would be requisite than, giving him the 
usual clothes of youth, to decorate the back, or the bosom 
vr the sleeve of his jacket with a great B., which would 
ther for Bluecoat Boy or Beggar. 


tand e1 


NOON DAY TRUISMS. 


Love, the toothache, smoke, a cough, and a tight boot, 
are things, which cannot possibly be kept secret very long. 

It has been humanely given to Members of Parliament 
to admire their own speeches, or else they never could 
speechify so much as they do ? 

Kvery Woman is in the wrong until she cries—and then 
she is in the right instantly. 

A Tragedy is often the safety-valve of Insanity. 

The man who lends an Umbrella is a real philanthropist 
—sacrificing himself for the benefit of his species. 

The life of a Fool could no more go on without excite- 
ment than a Pantomime could without music. 
ron ’ There is a craving in almost every man’s breast for a 
Latch-key. 

Every Woman’s Mother has been beautiful. 


is SMITH, 


criminal—and hopes he will become an Ornament of the Literary | 
World, whose jewellery, Lorp Camppett seems to think, should 
include “ Newgate bracelets.” 

But we must not be very angry with his Lordship. He has promul- 
rated curious sentiments at times. His celebrated and most pleasant 
Life of Loxp Bacow lies before us, and in page 184 we find him 
treating of a certain weakness of that great Judge’s—the habit of 
taking bribes from those who came before him for justice. “ Bacon,” 
says Loxp Camppe.t, “sometimes, doubtless, decided against those 
who bribed him, but this was mevitable, where, as occasionally | 
happened, he had received bribes on both sides, or where the bribing 
party was flagrantly in the wrong [otherwise than in corrupting the 
CHANCELLOR|, or a common law Judge had been called in to assist, 
or where, from the long list of bribes, they could not all be borne in 
recollection at the moment when the decision was to be pronounced.” | 

Passing on to the general summary of Bacon’s character, Lorp 
CAMPBELL says, in page 226—only forty pages later— 


i no impeachment of his morals deserving of attention.” 

Most men are worse than the sentiments they utter. Some men are 
better. Lorp Camppext is one of these latter. His Lordship, or any 
other of the English Judges, would instantly plunge into the deepest 
dungeon, and otherwise castigate with the most laudable rigour, any 
villam who should seek to bias the impartiality of Justice by the 
tender of the largest, or smallest, or other conceivable bribe-offering. 
No one will suppose that despite the above passage, his Lordship does 
not consider a Judge’s receipt of a bribe the vilest immorality. It is his 
indulgent nature that will not remember a man’s fault, and so, with all 
scholarly leisure and judicial authority, he publishes the two paragraphs 
which we have brought a littke—not much—nearer than in his book. 
{nd thus, having duly sentenced the evil parson, he proceeds to com- 
fort him with the hope of a brilliant literary destiny. Well, we cannot 
quarrel with kindness, but we rather wish it had been one of Camp- 
BeL.’s Pleasures of Hope to anticipate that the man would in time 
become a Bishop, and an Ornament to the Episcopal World; or, resign- 
ing the clerical for the secular gown, study ton. and become a Judge, 
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| become an Ornament to 
| distinguished one, Lorp Campnexe desires 





Himself, too, a literary man, and a 
a rival with Newgate antecedents. On the 


whole, Punch appeals from Loap Camrsett’s good nature to Lonp Campneit’s good taste. 
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we do not anticipate that the latter would 


| 


| and an Ornament to the Horsehair World; or, opening a new scholastic establishment, that he will leave the Admiralty; for though 
the Schoolmasterly W orld. 


as mean as the former, who might probably | 


thwart the new footman by upsetting his plate- 
basket, hiding his taille linen, and putting the 
clock weight inte ds ‘tea-urn, we should, never- 


theless feel more agmifortable if the old Minister 


MANIA. 





the Berwar Collection of 
old and middle-aged crockery, 
has brought into sudden — 
licity a mumber of other 
Collections which{we pre- 
sume will soon be submitted 
to the hammers of the Aus- 
tiomeers and the nimny-ham-| 
mersof the Community. We 
shall soon be hearing of the 
Jones Collection, the Surra 
Collection, and a hundred! 
other collections which the 
proprietors will be desirous | 
of puffing inte iety, 
and perhaps even asking the | 
nation © purchase for | 
the public benefit. Such is! 
the mania for middle-aged | 
crockery that we should not 
be surprised to find our old | 
friend the Willow Pattern | 
exalted into a “ Ourigsity,”’ | 
and the familiar cheese-plate | 
of our childhood with its 
Chinese pagoda, its imprac- 
ticable bridge and impossible 
fruit tree, described as a 


“ Tazza,” and knocked down at a fabulous price to some noble simpleton. : ; 
We could ourselves get up a very taking Catalogue from the contents of our kitehen 
dresser and plate-rack, aided by a small selection from our store closet. 


A choice lot might 


| be formed of a pair of jam-pots of 1846, with the original labels, inscribed respectively, 


“Strawberry” and “ Goosebe 


rry,” from the well-known collections of Messrs. CrossE anp 


Brackxwew.. Another lot might consist of our plateau de pomme de terre, or old potato dish, 
with its original cover surmounted with cauliflower knob, and supposed to have been used at 
the betrothal of Wiri1aMm or Nassav (Street, Soho), to Caruerine or Baunswick (Terrace). 
Some interest might be got up by a little previous puffing for an oval vessel or egg-cup, with 


rim of plain gold, which mi 
breakfasts at St. Peter’s 
prosperity. 


t be advertised as the same that was used at one of the public 
ea Gardens, Isle of Thanet, in the palmiest days of Margate | 


Our salad bow! might easily have a chivalrous interest hung about it by referring its! 


| pattern to the days of Satapry, and we might anticipate much competition for the possession 


of our very ugliest mug if we could make the public believe that it had once been in the pos- 


| session of some famous Collector, who bad given for it ten times as much as it was worth, in | 


| order to sell it again by auction for a hundred times its value. 


nation will buy our collection of crockery, 


¢ We cun only say, that if the! 
we will let it go a bargain; and we will wash 


our hands of the whole lot—down to our soap-dish—for a sum (far less than one day of the | 


| Sale of the Bexnax Collection has realised. 


“MINISTERS GONE—GONE—BUT NOT GOING.” 


Ir must be very hard fora Minister to 


overnment. 
bad that, when 
official residence to the proper occupant. 
kind of thing in two consecutive paragraphs 
we observe that, “the Rrent Hon. W 


turn out; but it is just as hard that a newly- 


qpotintes Mimister should have no place where he can “turn im,” after having joined the 
7 We can make some allowance for adhesiveness to place ; 
a public servant is dismissed, he will not pack up at once, and resign the 


but it is rather too 


We met with no less than two instances of this 
of the Globe of last Tuesday. In the first place 


- GrapstonE still occupies the official residence of the 
CHANCELLOR oF THE ExcuEQuenr,”—a proceeding which seems to us to be neither Right 


nor Honourable, when we remember that Sra Grorce Comnewatt Lewis is the individual 


ase number two is that of Six James 


who now holds the office, and is entitled to oceupy the house, instead of being, perhaps, 
ar, 2 to take a lodging, to be near his work, in Downing Street, 


Granam, who, we are told by the Glode, “ still 


occupies the Admiralty,” though, fortunately for the country, he has no business there ; and 
“Str Cuantes Woop,” it is added, “goes there after Easter.” 


Perhaps “after Easter,” 


such are the sudden changes in Cabinets, Srr Crirctes may have no oecasion to go at all; 


the washerwoman to 


Downing Street. We cannot help thinking 


the old one, who tho 


or perhaps Sir James Granam thinks if he can linger a little over his luggage, and get 
J ppoint him about sending home the linen, he may be in again before 
he is well out; or he may only have to move a door or two higher up m the direction of 


that Str James must be very much in the way 


at the Admiralty just now, where the new Secretary is, or ought to be, very busy, and 
where it must be very awkward for the new servant to be coming constantly in contact with 
dismissed is still hanging about the premises. When we discharge 


a footman we expect him to leave the house, and when we dismiss a First Lord we hope 





Tue success of the sale of J 


quitted the offiaidl aesidence on the new one’s 
appointment. We do not suppose that Sm 
ames GranaM will i the occupants of the 
servants’ fe Clerks, and the Messengers, 
to continue ‘Whamders they have been making 
at the Aduairalty, umder the stewardship of Sir 
James himself; but we think delicacy should 
suggest has ing his few things together, 

ing for carrier and a cab, and getting 
away at onee, for it is some timejsinee he threw 
up his situation. 


KING CLICQUOT. 


Wao rules the kingdom, ti! of late 

Which was leading German State, 

But he has made it sesend-rate ? 
Kine Cosogvor. 


When Nicnoas the Barks attacked, 

Who joined the leagueagainst that act, 

Then out of his — backed ? 
Kine Cucgvon. 


Who feigned to hold with the Allies, 

But to co-operate denies, 

And, underhand, to thwart them tries ? 
Kine Cuiicgvor. 





Swayed by domestic feelings weak, 
is people’s who does not seek, 
But plays the traitor and the sneak ? 
Krvne Criicquort. 


3y private ties who only bound 

Breaks those of honour, like a hound, 

And yet his head continues crowned ? 
Kine Cricqvor. 


Who has a craft; ir planned, 

Denmark and Holland to command, 

Meanwhile betraying Fatherland ° 
Kive Crrcquor. 


Who Russia would abet, as base 

Accomplice, to enslave his race, 

If he but durst the danger face ? 
Kine Ciicqver. 


Who, double-minded, double sees ? 

Whose conduct with his gait agrees ’ 

Who breaks his nose ’gainst apple-trees ? 
Kuxe Cricquor. 


Whose dirty tricks have brought about 
His nation to be quite shut out 


, 


From — s Council? Germans, shout— 
cine Cricqvor. 


Who vacillates ’twixt knave and fool ? 
Who’s the Czan’s satrap, pander, tool ? 
Who is no longer fit to rule ? 

Kuve Cuicquort. 





The Belly and the Members. 


Taz Lower House has generally been called 
the House of Commons, but if many more Fasts 
are appointed, it will shortly be known as the 
House of Short Commons—and in time, if we 
persevere in humiliating ourselves very much, 
the people my rejoice in having a House of No 
Commons at all! 


Trve Heroism consists in passing the Bottle 
vous you see that there is but one glass of wine 
leftjin it. 
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ote C now Marm ! Hore’s be Keret ™ NOTION FOR A NEW TAX. 
"gl form 0! Prag Onl oniy Tare is too much reason to fear that the 
al : —— ) FCM Ye Feniiy CHANCELLOR OF THE Excuegver is at this 
7s | (1 ne moment considering what new tax he shall pro- 








A SKETCH, 


« 


SHOWING THE DECENT MANNER IN WHICH THE “ FORM OF PRAYER 
ON THE FAST DAY. 











A SEAMAN OF THE OLD SCHOOL, 


Harrriy the class of 7runions is not extinct. There yet survives 
at least one individual of that order of British naval heroes. Boxer 
still flourishes. Hurrah for Boxer! Whiat a fine old figure-head does 
Apmrrat Boxer make in the evidence of Mr. A. Srarroap. The 
medical authorities wanted a steamer to ply between Scutari and Con- 
stantinople. Ma. Starrorp had an interview with Boxer on the 
subject—subjoined is a portion of his examination in reference 
thereto :-— 

“ What passed at that interview ?—It was a very short one; the result of it was a 
refusel to grant the steamer. Apsminat Boxee would not entertain the idea. 

“Can you not describe to the Committee what passed ?— Well! Aominal Boxzr is a 
seaman of the Old School, and he did not know my name when he spoke to me. 

‘ The Cuaramay. That would not have made any difference in his civility, [ hope 
( Laughter He was afterwards very civil to me. 

‘ Bat what did he say ?—{ Witness was evidently very reluctant to repeat exactly 
what fell from the ‘ seaman of the Old School,’ and the question was not answered. ) 


What did Apmreat Boxer say? Well—nothing worse—let us pepe 
—than what he said im the presence of a certain clergyman, and for 
whieh as the clergyman, the other day, told the committee—he apo- 
logised. We may presume that he used nautical expressions—of the 
Old School. Boxes appears to be rather addicted to this kind of speech, 
by the examination as thus continued :— 

“ Did he treat others on similar business in the same way ?— Yes. 

“Is it not a notorious fact that Avournat Boxee grossly insulted almost everybody 
who applied to him om « matter of business?—I cannot say he insulted me, but I 
| beliewe his language was often insolent to others. 

! “ Was it ever complained of 9—Well, I think it was spoken of in the place rather as 
a good joke than as a matter of compiaint.” 


Of course. Jolly old Boxer! Rough old Boxer! Tough old 
Boxer! Fighting old Boxer too, doubtiess if he can get a chance! 
If abusive old Boxer also, what then? Boxen’s bark is probably worse 
than his bite—except to the enemy. But in the meanwhile must we 
not also say obstinate old Boxszr, impracticable old Boxer, blunder- 
headed old Apmrmat Boxer? And is it not time to add, superan- 
nuated old Boxer? We should like now to see Apmraat Boxer on 
comfortable half-pay, standing at a club-window, with a great medal on 
his coat hanging by a blue ribbon, and a double eye-giass on his waist- 
coat, suspended by a black ome, and a large bamboo cane in his fist. 
There it would delight us to hear old Boxer growling at the Govern- 
ment, and the existing order of things, and delivering benedictions on 
the people in the street, in the phraseology of a Seaman of the Old 


—— 


. 











pose on bringing forward his Budget after Easter. 
We are happy to have it in our power to offer 
him a suggestion for making things pleasant in 
that respect—as far as it is possible to make 
such things so. 

The New Tax which we recommen? is a Tax 
on Livery. roy there is a Tax upon 
Servants; but this Tax includes Waiters, who. 
are generally dressed like Clerzymen, only a 
great deal better than the majority of Curates. 
> is the a ee — ay ; i absur- 

ities superinduced upon him are e t 
powder. oo we say, a duty on the plush 
also, and the shoulder- and the cockade : 


Livery and Plush Tax. 

Here is a tax which would fall on those who 
can well afford it: a tax, not on a necessary, nor 
even a luxury, but on a mere folly and i 
which it would not abolish, but if it did, 
do an exceedingly good thing. 





Promotion by Purchase. 


Hirnenrto, only such men as were born with 
silver spoons in their mouths could command this 
promotion; but for the future, let us hope that 
the silver test will be done away with, and none 
” WAS RETAILED will be admitted into the Quezn’s Service but 
those who display their Britannia Metal. 








ON LORD LYNDHURST’S SPEECH ON PRUSSIAN 
POLICY. 


Brave y, wisely hast thou spoken, and thy stern words are vibrating, 
Not alone in our own English ears, which heard thee with such pride,. ! 

Nor alone the tuneful echo of thy eloquent debating 
Rings responsive in the hearts of those who battle by our side. 





For wherever Falsehood’s hated, and where Treachery is odious, 
And the wiles of Royal Pedants are a fingermark for scorn, 
Shall! the glad reverberation of thy noble words melodious 
Bid the generous exult, and make the coward-hearted mourn. | 


And methinks poor Frepertck Writra in his grand Sans Souci palace,, | 
Must have felt his dull blood burning and his heart unkingly quail, 
When he read thy bold Philippic, and have vainly plied his chalice, 
For his pulse is beating quickly and his sodden ks are pale. 


And he hears a voice reproachful and he sees his grandsire scorn him, 
With his cold grey eyes expressive from his portrait on the wall— 
Does the conqueror of Zorndorff, with his cynic wisdom warn him, 
That on Russia’s exaltation ever hangeth Prussia’s fall ? 


And the gen’rcus German people, like that ancient soldier frowning, 
On the dull scholastic sophistries which fill poor Frrrz’s brain, _ . 
In their whisperings of shame, perchance may tell of men uncrowning 

Monarchs who had lost their manhood, kings too impotent to reigm. 


Out upon thee, Freperick Wittiam! shame upon poor Prussia’s 
honour, 

That a pedant and a trifler fills the mighty Faupsnick’s throne; 

Rouse thee, arm thee like a King! lest the affront thou put upon her 
Wake thy country to the claiming of a spokesman of her own! 

Lest thy father’s truckling maxims, which have been thy education, 
Bring a terror, and dishonour, and invasion to thy gate : 

While thou’rt left the bitter bye-word for the scorn of every nation, 
And Europe views, unsorrowing, the Royal Trickster’s fate. 





A Crooxsep Luye.—The confusion on a certain uncertain Railway 
gi such that there is scarcely a man that, knows his own 
tation. 
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LITTLE EASE FOR DRAGOONS. 


UNCH sees a certain simili- 
tude between Jacop Om- 
wivm and Capmus. Cap- 
mus gave letters to the 
Greeks, Jacop has given 
the British Public capital 
letters in the Zimes. Cap- 
mus sowed dragons’ teeth 
and raised a crop of 
soldiers. Jacos has sown 
sensible observations, 
whence, we hope, will arise 
“Jacon’s Horse.” This 
comparison of CapMuUs 


with JacoB may prove | 
nothing; but it will serve | 


to luce some interes- 
ting quotations, made by 
the latter gentleman, from 
a “ Letter to Lonp Pan- 
mure,” by Carram Hart- 
MANN, 15th Hussars, who, 
in the first place, avers 
that— 


“ The present spur in‘erferes greatly with the dragoon's comfort; he cannot take it 
off, and must do all his dirty work, and even sleep in it.” 


The only comfortable position in which the dragoon could sleep, | 


with his spurs on his heels, would of course be on his side. But, pro- 
ceeds the Captain, alluding to the scale which protects the dragoon’s 
shoulder ; 

“ With the present contrivance the Dragoon cannot use his sword-arm with full 


effect, and as it projects beyond his shoulder, he cannot sleep on his side: be must lie 
flat on his back, or not at all.” 


The dragoon thus lying on his back, the only support for his heels 
would be afforded by spurs supposing his couch to consist of any 
ordinary material. An extremely soft feather-bed might admit the spur, 


In the Commons, Mr. Putyy proposed that the Queen should be 
asked to order Lornp Jonn Russet to request Austria, Russia, and 
Prussia to restore the Kingdom of Poland. He stated his belief that 
Austria had repented the robbery, and would Jike to make reparation ; | 
and he quoted a remarkable yoeage from Lorp CastierzacH, who 
saw, and said, years ago, that occupying Poland had Vienna 
and Berlin completely in her power. Austria will probably throw 
over the Allies, the condition of Vienna not much frighten Count 
Bvot, and as for Criequor, he is one of boys that fears no noise | 
when the thundering cannons roar. Lorp Patwenston stated that it | 
would be highly inconvenient if ing more were said upon the | 
subject, so "ney more ny = an ng — Tee 
upon one military nuisance, the system , and was y 
encountered by its defenders, who said that if it were abolished, the other 





| there was a good deal to be said on bot 


nuisance of patronage must be let in. Logp Parmerston stated that | 
{ sides, and Mason Rexp’s 
proposal for an enquiry was rejected by 104 to 70. 
Wednesday. The Bill of Exchange Bill was considered by the Com- | 
mons, and pee to ’ Copeatoon, see ont of age is to | 
give very effective and sufmmary remedy against people who do not | 
take up their bills. More than one of the speakers dared to promul- 
gate the narrow-minded and tyrannical doctrine, that no man should 
put his name to a bill unless he saw his way to meet it when due. I[t | 
is thought that a meeting of Swells and Discounters will be held at the | 
| West-End to protest against so unconstitutional a fettering of the | 
currency. A small measure of Church Reform, introduced by 
Ma. Frewen, was duly rejected, and a bill for enabling Ministers to | 
dodge from one place of profit under the Crown to another, without 
facing their constituents, was also thrown out. 
Thursday. The Lords talked over military business. 
In the Commons, the eternal Lucan affair came up again, but it can- | 
| not be weupetied ; for it drew from Disraet, the People’s Friend, the | 
| highly delightful clap-trap, that he hoped the time had not come when 
a Nobleman was not to be considered as one of the People, Sin | 
Wiiiiam Cray then carried a bill for the abolition of Church-Ratee, 
which seemed to be pretty well abolished already, seeing that no | 
parishes pay them unless the majority desire it. Sim Wits1aM also 
roposed to meet the objection that the poor ought to have church-room, 
| by providing that a certain part of all aenhes shall be free-seats, The 


and thus in some degree rest the heel: but feather-beds seldom occur | Church’s pretended friends are incensed at this, declaring that if 
to dragoons on actual service; the cold ground is usually substituted, church-rates are taken away, churches become private property, and the | 


and on /errd firma it is wanifest that the dragoon could not lie tolerably 
on his side on account of his shoulder scale, nor on his back by reason 


of his spurs. Therefore it may be concluded that the pleasantest bed | the river past Lambeth Palace; it t 
mtred as he is, would practically be a bed of| ment, which lasted until after he bad passed 


for the dragoon, acco 
moderately warm mud, 


PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


Monday, Murch 26. In the House of Lords a grievance was urged 
which must at once command the pity and sympathy of everyone 
pene of the smallest feelings of humanity. I[t was stated, upon 

igh legal authority, that Solicitors, as a body, are so ill paid by the 
bills which they can lawfully make out, that they are obliged, in justice 
to themselves and families, to violate morality and wound their own 

tender consciences by charging their clients, extortionately, for un- 
necessary work. Let us ho 

iteous appeal will not be m 
evised by which Solicitors may become rich, and buy houses, and 
horses, and heraldry honestly, or at all events legally. 

In the Commons it was announced that new blockades of the 
northern seas were to be ordered, this time in earnest. On the 
uestion of the Sardinian contingent, Mu. Disrazi (forgetful of what 

‘that good Mr. Mexviixe had told him, and for which he had been so 
thankful at the time) let off some spitefulness at Lory Patmenston 


about the militia, but the Paemrer retorted, rather damagingly, that if 
t 


there were anything to complain of on the point at issue the fault was 
that of Mr. Disnazti’s chef, Lonp Denny. The Newspaper Stamp 
bill was then debated, with no great display of wisdom or common- 
sense, but Sin Butwer Lytron made the bold declaration that the 
Conservatives ought not to be afraid of ch literature, and indeed 
ought themselves to defend the Throne and the Altar at a low figure. 
Mr. Punch therefore awaits the prospectus of the Penny Protectionist. 
Mr. Henry DaumMonp made an onslaught upon the 7'imes newspaper, 
and stated it was perpetually laying on new Barristers to supply 
Supposing the <> to be correct, Ma. Daumafonp 
should be glad that Barristers are so honourably an 


y. 


usefully — t., instead of their occupying themselves professional! 
The second reading of the bill was carried by 215 to 161. 


Tuesday. \n the Lords, the Irish Militia Bill was read a second time, 


and it is to be hoped that the Irish regiment which latel 
blanket uniform, and with shillalaghs for rifles, will s ; ily be 


decorously appointed. 





VOL, XXVIII. 


_that in a Christian country such a 
in vain, and that some method may be 


State, not supporting them, has no right to dictate their arrange- | 
unch read this pleasing argument as he was steaming up 
him into a state of wonder- 
Palace. He has 
| not quite recovered ; which may excuse his error in believing that the 
State really gives the Church some little trifling support besides these 

rates. He is, however, going to write to the ‘Boclesiastical Commis- 
| sioners to ask about Bishops’ incomes. Ma. Mitwer Gisson brought | 
\in his bill on the subject of Education, making about the fifth at 

present before the House. Mr. Punch promises to attend to the 
survivor, if any. 
| Friday. In the Lords, the Cuancettorn moved the adjournment for 
|the Easter holidays, until the 16th April. Lorp ELiennonoven 
objected to so long an adjournment at such acrisis. Loup Guanvitie 
with his usual waiveté assured the Earl that not the least harm would 
| be done to the national interests if the House took a month's holiday | 
instead of a fortnight. Lorp ELLensonoven moreover professed his 
dissatisfaction that more ships are not to be sent to the Baltic, and 
also wished ten kept at home to defend Portsmouth and Plymouth, as 
\it was certain that Russia would make a “ diversion” on our shores. 

The Earl, it seems, knows the value of our blockades. 
| In the Commons, the Budget was promised for the 20th of April. | 

Sim Joun Pakineton gave notice that he really could not bear Loxp | 

Joun Russex1’s absence any longer, and if he did not come home 

directly after Easter a distur must be made about it. Sim De 

Lacy Evans recommended that more reinforcements should be sent to 

the Crimea, and it is unders that Corone, Sistrnorr, who | 

declared the other night that he desired to die for his fee oe 

and who has been buying up great lots of Ma. Benwan’s old 

swords and spears, is going to throw himself upon the foe like 
|Annomp Von Winxetarep. Sim Joszru Paxton then indicated 
a few trifling faults, which an examination of the huts at the new 
| Aldershott camp, had enabled him to discover. They were not grave 
| faults (for Government work), but still they were worth notice. 

Double the necessary quantity of been the roofs were 
badly constructed, would let in the water, and would have to be 

replaced in two months, the ventilation was execrable, and, to go to 

the bottom of the subject, namely, the foundations, at first there were 
| one at all, and then there were laid foundations of tremendous 
| strength, as if mansions and not huts were to rest wpon them. Gently 
“common sawyer of a country village” could 


|ments, Mr. 


intimating that an 


aded in a| have taught the Government authorities more than they seemed to 


know, Siz Joseru quietly left the matter for the consideration of the 
‘House. Mr. Punch cannot help seeing (even though blinded by tears), 
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that these liltle practical exposures, by practical men, of the inaptitude 
of the system which provides so pleasantly for his beloved aristocratic 
friends, will do dreadful mischief, unless some means be found to stop 
them 

The Souicrron-Gewenat ror Exoiaxp then did a good thing. He 
introduced a bill for abolishing the testamentary jarisdiction of the 
Ecclesiastical Courts, and the Soticiton GewenaL ror Inenanp (sup- 
porting his colleague, and promising a similar boon to his own country) 
said a good thing. He declared that the nation felt that these courts 
were “an abomination which ought to be instantly swept away.” The 
House was then counted out for the holidays, and Mr. Punch, ever 
anxious to do the best for his protégé, Parliament, feels that it could 
not make its exit from the stage with a better speech to “take it off” 
than this uncompromising utterance of the energetic Ma. WitiaM 
K 20GH 


THE WAY TO THE CRYSTAL PALACE. 
A Cotvn and Country Eclogue. 


nienp Dan’t, where bist gwian?” 
Jacos cried 

Unto a brother swain across Cheapside. 

Roared Danrer, “Off to Zydoum. 
Manes to goo 

And zee the Crystial Pallus. Thee 


come too. 


Above the street-noise Jacons bawled, 
“ How much? ” 

“ No moor,” shouts Dayie., “ nor a 
shillun touch.” 

nat shillan!” echoed Jacos, grinning, 
* Kes, 

But there ’s the Raail—how much be 
that a-piece ?” 


“ Raail!” Dayste. answered, with 
disdainful smile, 

“How vur dost think ’tis? Only 
zeven mile.” 

“ Ah!” Jacon holloaed, “ then thee ’st a-voot.”” 

“ That ’s how,” cried Danret, “ I in to do’t.” 


Jacon pulled off his hat and scratched his head, 

“ Well !—I should like to zee the pleace,” he said. 
“ Then come,” said Dayret, “ if thee bist inclined, 
Come along, Jaacvr, and improve thy mind.” 


“ Here goes!” cried Jacon, and his hat replaced, 
And so they two their way to Sydenham paced, 
Jacos on this side, DanreL upon that, 

And thus beguiled the road with mutual chat. 


“ What stuff and nonsense ’tis that zum volks zay, 
As how this pleace beant nigh enough to pay! ” 
“ A zet o’ lazy chaps them Cockneys be 


Yaa! can’t the fellers walk like you me?” 


“*T’ood do moor good to ’um by half than ride, 
Wi’ one another stuffed and stewed inzide.” 

“ The very thing they wants is wholesome air, 
Shut up in smoke and roke, and all that there.” 


“ "Tis busses, cabs, and rail kicks down the tin, 
And not the money paaid for gwian in.” 

* A shillun each all our expense will clear.” 

“ And lave us two or dree to spend in beer.” 





LORD PALMERSTON’S PUZZLE. 


Our clever Premier has matched Fals‘af’s dissertation on Honour 
with a discourse on Merit. “‘ What,” Lonp Patmenrston asks the 
House of Commons, 

“ What le merit? It is opinion, the opinion which one person forms ofanother. . . 
but bis opinion is sure te be disputed by a great many interested judges, and is certain 
to be denied by all friends of the persons who are uns: 1 candidates.” 


With these indistinct ideas on the subject of Merit, the noble lord 
will have a difficult problem to solve, the next vacancy that occurs for 
a Bishop or a Judge. Merit in many cases no is a debatable 
thing; but the question is, what ought a Government to do in those 
instances wherein Merit is undisputed and indisputable? This is the 
question—though we should have said that there could be no tion 
about the matter, if the Government had not exhibited so wonderful a 


reference of obscurity to reputation in its treatment of Bricaprer 


MAYNE. 


A CRY FROM A POLICE COURT. 


“Tr is now nineteen long weeks ago,” as they say, or used to 
say, in the melodramas, that, sitting in this very chair, opposite this 
very inkstand, we cailed upon Loxp Patwerston to do “justice to 


Hammersmith.” The cause of complaint was the miserable broken- | 


down abode which was allowed to serve as a Temple of Themis for that 


higbly respectable suburb. From a report in the Morning Herald of a | 


few days ago, we find the suitors still complaining of being kept out 
in the wet for want of a waiting-room, and the Magistrate still lamenting 
his inability to get the grievance remedied, but advising the dissatisfied 
parties to lodge their complaints at the Home Office. 

Though a Police-court, held in a smal! first-floor, approached by a sort 
of ladder outside the building, without any room forthe accommodation 
of the publie, may be a good subject for a joke, we are not quite sure 
whether we are right in treating it as a mere laughing matter, or 
whether the public will take altogether the ludicrous view of the 
question. The Police-court is the only one to whieh the poorer classes 
are in the habit of resorting, or indeed can resort, for redress of 
their grievances. The Police Magistrate is the poor man’s Judge, for 
the idea of the County Courts being available for the working: classes, 
however aseful these tribunals may be to the small tradesmen and the 
middle-class, is a myth of which the public mind should be disabused 
as quickly as possible. The administration of justice is, in no case, a 
fit subject for parsimony ; and more especially where the poor are con- 
cerned, there should be no niggardly economy to prevent them from 
being provided with a convenient Court as well as with an able 
Magistrate. 

The Hammersmith Police-court, if we are to believe the report in 
the papers, is in such a condition, that it is a standing reproach to those 


whose duty it is to provide a substitute. We wonder some of those Mem- | 


bers who are fond of asking questions in the House of Commons, do not 
get up and ask a question as to where the responsibility really rests, of 
allowing the public to be inconvenienced, and the Magistrate to com- 
plain in vain, that the evil is not remedied. Has the “ Home Depart- 
ment” recommended, and the “Treasury Department” sanctioned 


the outlay? or is it in the “Department” of neither, but in the | 


“ Department” of some other “Department,” which can’t, or won’t 
?” or in 


move’? or is it in the Woods and Forests “ Department? 


what stage of the ruts of routine has the slow coach of the public | 
service become immovable? Considering that every session adds to | 
the number and importance of the cases entrusted to a Police Magis- | 


trate, seeing that now he is invested with powers over the liberty of 
the subject possessed by no other Judge, that he can imprison for six 
months without a jury, that he can inflict ties commencing at five 
= and doubling every day, to an indefinite amount, and that he 
as larger powers, and, of course, therefore, — moral responsi- 
bilities, to say nothing of legal liabilities, t any other judicial 
authority in the kingdom : it is hardly compatible with the position he 
a to house him in such a hole as the Police-court at Hammer- 
smith. 
As Loxp Patmerstow undertook to hear all grievances, it is possible 
that when at the Home Office he may have “recommended,” and the 


Treasury may have sanctioned the a required by the public con- | 


venience. If this has been done, althou 
the Home Office, his recommendation will be carried out as a matter of 
course, though the recent shuffling of the official cards may have 
justified some delay in completing the praiseworthy intentions of the 
present head of the Government. 


Colonel Sibthorp’s Handsome Offer. 


Tue Colonel, on the 29th ult., assured the House of Commons that 
his “ main ambition was to sacrifice his life and fortune, if it should be 


9 necessary, in his country’s service.” We understand that, immediately 


after the recess, Ma. Bernat Osporwe will move for the “ appoint- 
ment of a Committee to determine upon the surest and earliest means 
by which the ambition of the gallant and sacrificial Colonel may be 
carried out.” No opposition whatever is expected to the motion. 





“Sons of the Clergy.” 


Mrs. O’Turcemure says “she knew a ‘ Father of the Church’ 
onece—he was an old man, and highly respectable, because she recoliects 
he had a large family of Advowsons—and these Sons must have been 
remarkably good young men, for they were run after by everybody.” 





COUSIN SILENCE OF PRUSSIA. 


Constperinec that Kiyo Cricgvor has now no voice in Europe, 
together with other well-known circumstances which need not be more 
particularly alluded to, might not we venture to say with Failstaff, 
“ Carry Master Silence to bed?” 


Tae Governuent Root or Evr.—Routine. 





his Lordship is no longer at | 











SHROPSHIRE 


Ch 


RABBITS. 


omETIMES foreigners are at 
a loss to understand the 
almost idolatrous attachment 
which is manifested by the 
humbler classes, in our agri- 
cultural districts, towards 
the country gentlemen. A 
case which we fied reported 


by our energetic Protestant ¢, 


contemporary, the Shropshire 
Conservative, pleasingly illus- 
trates the relations which 
produce the ardent devotion 
m question—very much in 

question. 
A Shropshire Baronet, one 
Str Batpwis Lerentox, of 
Loton, (a deseendant of 
Toritvs pe Letoyx, men- 
tioned in Domesday Book) 
prosecutes his own Game- 
keeper, James WELLS, at the 
Lent Assizes. The man’s 
crime, as we gather from the 
report in the above journal, 
was the sending two dead 
rabbits, by his wife, to a 
grocer-friend, named Bup- 
cetr. There is no doubt 
that the two rabbits were 
Srr Batpwin Letenron’s, 
and according to that Baronet’s testimony, Wexts had no right what- 
ever to take them, and therefore stole them. Sim BaLpwry, as an 
economical man, has a perfect right to lock after his rabbits, the rather 
that the Baronet is reported to have sworn thus, “ The rabbitskins 
belong to my kitchen-maid, the only perquisites | allow,” and, as a, 
moralist, is also fully justified in punishing a delinquent. 
In fact, it does honour to the Roman sternness of Sim Batpwry’s 
virtue that some circumstances, which might almost have inclined 
a weaker master to spare his servant the disgrace of the dock, 
did not move him. He had engaged Weis against his better 
judgment, for, says the report, “I objected to him because he 
was married, and old.” The culprit, when brouglit before his master 
by a policeman, ‘said, “that he had been in the habit of sending 
Mr. Buneerr a‘hare every year, and this year sent him the two 
rabbits instead, thinking there was no harm in it.” Mr. Buneerr 
confirms this, “has known the prisoner for ten years as an upright, 
honest man,” and from his knowledge of other Shropshire aristocrats 
adds, “I knew it was the custom of /i/era/ landlords to allow their 
| gamekeeper this privilege.” Then Anprew Corsett, Esqugre, a 
Magistrate, was able to testify that he had “employed Weuts as his 
gamekeeper for six years, and considered him a strictly honest, sober, | 
and honourable man.” The Duxe or Cievetann’s agent had “ known 
: bim sixteen years,” and on the strength of such knowledge had’recom- 
| mended him to Mz. Consett, and, finally, the Rector of Wem, whose | 
parishioner Writs was, had known him for five or six years, as “a 
most honest and straightforward man, whose character was beyond all 


But all this presumptive innocence and admirable character weighed 
; nothing with Sir Batpwiy Leicntox, who did his duty like a man, 
| and a magistrate, stood up for his kitchen-maid and her rabbit-skins, 
and prosecuted his old Gamekeeper at the Assizes. The Jury convicted 
him, after nearly an hour’s deliberation, adding a recommendation to 
mercy, and Lonp Campsexw had to sentence poor old Weits. Perhaps 
the hideous enormity of that criminal’s guilt did not strike the Judge 
with such appalling terror as it had done Sir Batpwiy Letentoy— 
| perhaps ermine feels a contempt for rabbit-skins—but Sim Batpwny 

Leieuton and his kitchen-maid were not to be wronged with entire 
impunity, and though the former at length relented, so far as to join in 
the Jury’s recommendation, James W ELLs was sentenced to one week’s 


inptemend. 
n the days when horse-stealing was a capital offence, an unfortunate ' 
thief, on receiving his sentence, murmured fis unnatural complaint that 
it was rather he should be hanged for stealing a horse. e Judge 
was held to have made him an unanswerable answer. “ You are not 
hanged for stealing a horse. You are hanged that horses may not be 
stolen.” This view of the case, no doubt, consoled the felon, and he 
went, exultingly, to the gallows. It is to be hoped that Sim Batpwis 
Leienton, or at least his friend the kiteben-maid, went with this little 

of comfort to Wex1s’s cell in Shrewsbury gaol, and explained to 
the married, honest, upright, old Gamekeeper that he was not disgraced 
and imprisoned so much for sending two rabbits to a grocer, as that 
rabbits (at least Loton rabbits) might not be sent to grocers. Or 
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perhaps the Baronet or the kitchen-maid condescended to call on poor 
Mas. Wetts (if the former’s objection to the marriage has been got 
” ef), _ signified to her that this is the reason for locking up her old 
1usMand. 

Mr. Punch depends, of course, upon the accuracy of the report in the 
Shrewsbury paper. is no reason for suspecting that any undue 
colouring has been given to apparently simple facts, for Sir lases IN 
Leiouton is, we believe, a Tory gentleman, the Conserrative's 
Toryism seems preternaturally vivid. We may therefore accept this case 
of Str Batpwiy, his rabbit-akine, and his kitchen-maid, as one of those 
illustrations of agricultural life which should be offered to intelligent 


oreigners in explanation of the devo y manifested by the 


British Yeoman towards the British Squire. 





A GRAND NATIONAL PICTURE. 


Tue following grand picture is nearly finished, and will be exhibited 
at the French Exposition in May. The subject of it is Gulliver and 
the Lilliputians. You see poor , a Bu. prostrate on his back—and 
a swarm of little Government officials running over him, from the crown 
of his head down to the sole of his and busily engaged in 
tying his hands, and pinning him helplessly to the poouall, by means of 
little bundles of red tape. Joww has been asleep, but you can observe 
that he is just waking up, for he has already got one eye half open, and 
besides there is an ominous in his right leg, as if he were con 
centrating all his strength into it previous to striking out with a most 
vigorous . The exeeution promises to be very Several por- 
traits of the aristocracy are introduced, and amongst some of the 
prominent figures that stand out, notwithstanding their Lilliputian 
proportions, the most boldly, can recognised several prominent 
characters who have recently been making themselves notorious in 
the affairs of the Hast—such as the amiable Boxer, the efficient 
De. Anprew Sarru, the practical Firpgr, the rational Menzies, 
and our very charitable Ambassador at Constantinople. 


VERY WIDE OF THE MARK. 


“ Mopery instances” have a strong tendency to the refutation of 
the “ wise saws” of antiquity. It was an old saymg that “every bullet 
has its billet.” On the truth of the adage grave doubt has been thrown 
by the Special Correspondent of the Morning Post in the Orimea. 
That gallant officer and writer represents a British battery as firing 
“at the distance of 1700 yards” against a steamer which had for a 
long time “annoyed the Inkermann attack with its shot and shell.” 
He adds— 

“ Sixty rounds were fired by the artillery, but only six struck the vessel. The 
Russians returned our fire with 200 shots from their battery without doing us the 
slightest injury.” 

What an awful waste of powder and shot! but if every ball had told, 
would the waste, on the whole, have been greater or less? Meanwhile, 
those who eomplain of the paucity of successful dramatic pieces, should 
observe how very few hits have been made in the Theatre of War. 


= 


Lord Aberdeen on his Travels. 


Lorp ABERDEEN is about to go to the Kast. It is given out that 
he retires to Egypt. This*is not the fact. We understand that 
penitentiall aa his lordship will go straightway to Scutari to 
place himself at the disposal of Miss NiewtinGae in the hospital. It 
is supposed that the late premier will be set down to making lint 
This is but right. Heaven knows, his policy has made a sufficient 
number of wounds ! 





A MOTHER’S ADVICE. 


“ Ir your hnshband is in the habit of sleeping after dinner, never, as 
you value good temper, think of disturbing him ; because I have learnt 
this through life, my dears, that if a man is not allowed to take his 
‘forty winks,’ he invariably feels (s)nappish for the remainder of the 
evening.” 


Fritz at the Door. 


Parwce Gortscnakor? has, it ars, moved that the Krvo or 
Paussia, who has been so violently knocking at the door of the Vienna 
Conference Chamber, should be allowed at last to come in. The Paince 
was induced to make this promise, in consequence of a telegraphic des 
patch, in the following terms, sent by Kino Fairz to Avexaspen I! 
—Tell’ee what it is. If don’t open door, blest if don’t pick loc! 
with corksh-crew.” 





A Cowtrapiction.—If Truth is to be found in the Bottle, how can 
she, also, live at the bottom of a Well? For ourselves, we should say 
that there is something fundamentally wrong m this. 
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TAKING PLACES IN PARLIAMENT. 


Meweens of Parliament are naturally anxious 
to get into snug places, and we are therefore 
bot — at a conversation that occurred 
et Doe < See ap om weit 

e subject securipg which it seems 
is found to be rather dite” Membr may, 
it appears, get a good place i will subj 
himself to a sort of Siete tant by attendrag 
prayers; but a complaint has been made that 
this display of external piety will not secure a 
snug place for the whole of the evening. Per- 
haps it would be advisable to adopt same 
. | system as is pursued at some of the theatres, 

where the payment of a small fee will be the 
*| means of retaining a place to the end of the 


performances. 

The House of Commons might easily engage 
a few place-keepers, who might call out the name 
of the “ party” that had taken the place —such 
as, “ Radi , one in front!” “Peer 
party, two in t row!” “ Whi party, 
one at the back and two on the second !” if 


might be convenient if the Members would 
come to an understanding that if a handkerchief 
or glove is left on a seat, no one else should 
attempt to occupy it, or/perhaps if members 
| would leave copies of their own speeches in the 
places they = -, there would - a still 
greater probability every would get as 
far away from the place as possible. 








Backs Fitted to their Burden. 


| We find by one of the answers given'to the 
LIFE IN LONDON! Committee ry into the state of the Army 





befcre that “panniers wefe sent out 
| Jeabella. ““Wett, AUNT, AND HOw Dip You Ligz Lowpow ? I surrosE you wer very Gar!” | im great a to the Crimes.” We trust 


Aunt (who inclines to embonpoint). “ On res, Love, Gay gnovcn! Wes went to rae Tor | that these pantiers were properly distributed, and 
| 0 tae Monument 0’ Monpar—anp to tae Tor o’ St. Pavi’s o’ Toxspay—ayp to Tax | that every Head of eve Devertinent was allowed 
| Tor o’ tur Doox o’ Yorx’s Cotumy o' Wepnespar—svt I rainx acroosrazr | Like THE|a pair to himself of these most appropriate 
quiet or tHe Country.” | appendages, 

















rN Since the Roi d Yoetot mounted a throne, there has been no such 
VICE-KING CARLISLE. haleyon ate ee accens - of ne es Neverthe- 
. a ie 4 ; ess, the wretc ittleness of party will reveal itself. For instance, a 
into ‘Dublin, to the delight of that loyal, impulsive, and affectionate | RiGht OF two since, at a very elegant reunion (we suppress, names) in 
t Nothing ean weve happily ifesivete the affectionate feelin Dublin, the question arose whether the Vice-Kuse would visit the 
nites at eemetion bas +a Deciew'‘and Toca then the | of Ireland with his Lecture on Pope. Whereupon, a distinguished 
of Phone of His Excetsexcr Vice-Kine Cantiste to the throne| brows and clenching his band, observed—“The Pope is it? His 
So Seleeny ve think Of the trieplea i hee adh a Excellency had better leave his Holiness alone in Ireland. We wo’nt 
| accession of CaR.iste THE Denownarre, and we hail in the event, the | eee Be = 1 — the ae Be eutieent<it wie tenieliaied 
f the gentlest, and the kindest, the pered of poten-| 2 ae SS Fe h J 
nen We believe. ¢ weal give be Maiiety Waky cote pain fo cay smothered—the accession of Krx¢ Caruisiz to the emerald throne of 
“No” even to a hi wayman ; who indeed, were he to demand of the Ireland, has been hailed with ae ees Sere, ath we 
| Kune or Dusit “ Your money or your life!” his Majesty would make thie Maden cae hte ae nincked frees a Bird of Paradise. ” 
Oe ble whichever it may be most convenient for. you to _ Should his Majesty have occasion to hold a of Justice, he will, it 
| "We are, however, glad to find that Krxo Caniisur’s good-nature | * well understood, hold the same in the Strawberry Beds. 
does not make him the less forgetful of the State accessories, For | ~~ 
instance, he has already appointed all the officers of his housebold. | F : 
The Master of the Horse is—Lonp Orno Firzcrraup ; and we have | ANECDOTE FROM SYDENHAM. 
fot homelodee ot hie Lordship Then, mel fh ph in A WELL-KNOWN advertiser of a miraculoas Ointment, which is stated, 
the durability of the Canuisie dynasty from the fact that the con- >Y, himself, to cure everything, ier diseases, hams, sad smoky 
fidential office of Gentleman the Bedchamber (combined with |°timneys, recently visited the © Palace. On entering the 
Extinguisher-in-Ordinary and Warming-Pai-in- Wasting) is entrusted to Pompeian House, the word on the thi 
- the astute experience of—Grorer Bacot, , f SALVE! 

Due notice will be given of the public entry. The Latch-key of the | met his eye. He instantly sent for the Secretary and offered a hand- 
City will be presented to his Majesty on his debarkation at Queens-| some sum if his own name could Me geet’, “so that the public might 
Town. He will enter into Dublin, drawn by eight white horses, amid | know whose salve to ask for.” Directors are consid 
a shower of sugar-plums. White doves will be let loose from all | application. 
corners, and white lambs will appear in the laps of * Erin’s ties | 
thronging the windows. 

We understand that the only precautionary measure t to 
necessary to the tranquillity of his Majesty, will be to issue an affec- 
tionate address to all the Carmen of Dublin; beseeching them not to/| with the Lonp Maror—who will receive a Grand Cross on the ocea- 
drive in a body to Pheenix-Park and insist upon the Vice-Krne there | sion, all the Aldermen being also duly enrolled in the Legion of Honour 
and then knighting every mother’s soul of them ; for in the event of | —during the approaching visit. Asa delicate compliment to the Im- 
such a demand, his Majesty would feel it impossibie, consistent with | perial guest, Goo and Macoe will, for that occasion only, be sworn in 
his public and private character, to refnse them. as special constables. 








Louis Napoleon in the City. 
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Partibter and illustrious contributor to the “ Nation,” knitting his | 


Tue Ewrrror axp Express or Toe Frencn are expected to dine | 
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THE MEMBER FOR NINEVEH DIGS OUT THE BRITISH BULL. 
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COMMON THINGS FOR HIGH OFFICIALS. 


MEDICINES AND HOW NOT TO STOW THEM. 


MONG common 
things ma 
enumerated Me- 
dicines. These 
are either drugs, 
wv mixtures of 
drugs, which are 
-ertain sub- 
stances chiefly 
vegetable and 
mineral, and a 
few animal, very 
generally em- 
~ ployed in curing 
diseases. They 
are common things here, because diseases are common; and the 
demand for drugs and ines creates the supply in this country, 
where the market is stocked by private enterprise. But though 
diseases are very common in the Crimea, medicines are not equally 
so, so little so m very lately the answer to every appli- 
cation for any one of those articles was, “We haven’t got any.” 
This deficiency was not owing to any parsimony on the Y ny. of 
the House of Commons, or to absolute want of foresight on the part 
of the Government. It was anticipated at the War Office that battles 
would involve wounds, that wounds would necessitate dressings, that 
hard service would be attended with sickness, and that sickness would 
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moments the shells would be roasting over the medical bonfire, and 
they would presently explode, together with the powder-barrels, 
seattering burning timbers, broken bottles, amalgamated materia 
medica, and dismembered sailors, over the ocean. , 

The gross official ignorance of common things, and especially of 
medicines, considered, it is wonderful that this catastrophe has not 
been itself a common thing in the experience of the transport services. 


QUESTIONS THAT DON’T ANSWER. 


Tare seems to be always a certain number of members of Parlia- 
ment who are continually asking a variety of questions which have no 
importance, which seldom get answ and which are obviously asked 
for the mere pu of giving tro’ or annoyance to somebody. 
We sometimes endeavour to trace questions of this class to their ulti- 
mate result, and we frequently find that they lead to nothing but a 
consumption of time, a occasionally not even to that, for they appear 
to drop to the ground, like the abandoned offspring of those who are 
ashamed to own their parentage. F 

Mr. Arstgy Peutatr now and then puts on i a notice of 
a question which seems to promise no other result a little petty 
annoyance or trifling embarrassment to somebody or other, who has in 
some way alarmed the scruples of this very conscientious patriot. 

The other day we observed a notice of a question, which in tracing 
the Parliamentary Intelligence; we do not find to have been put, 
according to threat, or if it was put, it seems to have been too . 


insig 
| nificant to be recorded, with or without the answer that it has—or has 


not elicited. The question related to the appointments of four 
to some offices under the At -General some long time ago, but 


require medicines. But, owing to ignorance of the nature of these we have no clue to the object of the question, or as to whether it was 
common things on the of certain authorities, very few of the directed against one or all of the four officials, or against the Attorney- 
| medicines intended for the troops ever reached them, and might as |General; or if not why not, or how otherwise ? ae 

well have been thrown to the , as Macbeth desired his attendant; Since the Government were weak enough to be bullied into the 
to throw physic, which is another name for medicine. The money | revocation of an appointment once made, and to sacrifice an individual 
which they cost was of course thrown away too; and as very many | on account of their own fault, as they did im the case cf Mn. Sronon, 
drugs are imported from remote countries, they are, though com-| they may expect to be frequent on to turn people out of their 
mon things, uncommonly expensive: so that the amount of money | situations, for every one who holds a place is sure to be the object of 
which has thus been wasted is immense. | the envy and small malignity of hundreds of others by whom the place 

To gentlemen at the heads of Departments, medicines generally is wanted. The dirty trick happily failed in the case of the Recorder 
present themselves in bottles of coloured liquid, in boxes containing of Brighton, for Lop PaLwenston has the sense to know that Judges 
ittle pellets called pills, or im small folded papers enveloping powders, | and Magistrates cannot in these days be turned in and turned out on 


of various smells and tastes, for the most nasty. The bottles, boxes, | 
and papers are with directions for the use of their contents, in 
to which the consequence of any mistake is sometimes serious. | 

e gentlemen have also seen medicines in course of pre-| 
paration at druggists’ shops, but probably without ncticing any of their | 
sensible properties their odour; therefore the following par-| 
| ticulars with respect to common things in question will no doubt | 
be new to those same 
The majority of drugs, of which, as aforesaid, medicines are made, | 
are soft or brittle substances. None are so hard but that they can be 
pounded in a mortar, except steel and other metals, very few of which 
are administered in their metallic state. Most of them are easily 
crushed and broken, many are soft, pasty, or greasy substances, that 
yield to the least pressure; and a very large proportion of them are 
actual fluids, that is to say, substances resembling water in the pro- 
perty of being liable to be spilled and lost. They are kept, to a con- 
siderable extent, in bottles, the breakage of which is often 
occasioned by a mere fall ; and when a bottle, containing a medicine, 
, of course the medicine runs out. Hence, also of course, 
results the waste of the medicine, but this is not always the only 


result. 

Among medicines there is one which is called Sulphuric Acid ; better 
known, as a common thing, by the name of Oil of Vitriol. There is 
another named Nitric Acid, or Aqua Fortis. Both these acids are 
highly corrosive, and destroy most things which they come into con- 
tact with. Not only that, hut they actually set some substances on 
fire. One of these substances is Oil of Turpentine; which is likewise 
a medicine. Sulphuric and Nitrie Acids are kept in glass vessels: 
they would eat through any other. Therefore in freighting a ship with 

ordnance stores, if the poverty of transport were so ex- 
treme and utter as to necessitate so ill-assorted a cargo, it would be 
unadvisable to stow the shot and shells and medicines together, putting 
the former on the top of the latter. For, in the event of the ship’s 
pi much, as in a storm, not only might it be expected that t 
cannon and the bombs would pound up the drugs and medicines, 
one with another, in a premature and promiscuous manner, but also 
that they might break, amongst other things, the acid and oil of 
t tine bottles already mentioned, the contents of which, escaping 
mingling together, would immediately ignite, and run about blazing 


in all directions. Emap the commonest a oy paren in — 
stores are ointments, spirits, ether, which are y 
combustible. The two last articles being particularly inflammable 


burning. In a few 


would instantly catch fire, and set the others 





light grounds ; for the independence of the Bench is rather too necessary 
to the liberty of the subject to be trifled with, for the gratification of 
personal spite, or even at the will of the Minister. 


SURLY SENTIMENTS. 


Dy a Professed Old Grumbler. 


No hs drinks Beer of her own accord,—she is always “ ordered” 
to drink it ! 

Experience is a Pocket-compass that a Fool never thinks of consulting 
until he has lost his way. ; 

An Ugly Baby is an impossibility. } 

When a Man has the Headache, and says “it’s the salmon,” you may 
safely conclude that he has been “ drinking like a fish.” 

The moment Friendship becomes a Tax, it’s singular, at every fresh 
call it makes, how very few persons it at home ! 


The Literary Fund Dinner. 


Some difficulty has been encountered in the selection of a fitting 
chairman for the aqpenshing solemn festival. The high place was 
offered to a very distinguished special pleader, illustrious by his force 
of eloquence and gravity of visage. He, however, declined the honour | 
as, under the circumstances, a little too perilous. At length, however, 
the Bisuor or Oxrorp has been prevailed upon = le. Is not 
this pleasing fact an evidence, on the part of the Committee, of a 
desire to cast oil upon the troubled waters ? 





The Militia in Bed. 

Two militia officers, billeted at a public house, refused to sleep in a 
double-bedded room. These warriors evidently have uo thoughts of 
active service: otherwise they should make up their minds to the 
chance of sleeping, not in double beds, but in a single bed, and not 
sleeping there in twos but in two hundreds. May we be so coarse as 
to suggest the bed. of glory? A bed, none of the softest, and tueked up 


with a spade. 


“Prewca Wrirnovt « Masren.”—This is promised to Paris on the 
16th inst. 
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| THE WONDER AT WOLVERHAMPTON EXPLAINED. 





gtpom does Mr. Punch 
take the opportunity 
which so frequently 
occurs, of blowing his 
own trumpet. On 
that imstrument he 
will now indulge in a 
solo, nct in justice to 
himself alone, but 
rather in justice to 
another person. That 
individual is the Rev. 
Witiiam Dattoy, of 

Wolverhampton. 
= Mr. Punch, in bis 
last number but one, 
animadverted on a 
report which had ap- 
peared in the Wot 
verhampton Herald, 
to the effect that 
Mr. Dattow had, at 
a Relief Committee 
Meeting, “ opposed 
the feeding of the 

r on the Sas- 
Batu.” Inability to 
credit a story which 
represented that gen- 
tleman in so unfa- 
vourable a light was 
strongly expressed by 
Ur. Punch, who added 
his opinion that the | 





| Wolverhampton Herald had been led to make the statement in question by some | 


| 


strange mistake. : 

In this supposition Mr. Punch is delighted to find that he was right. The Mayor 
of Wolverhampton, Mr. Surrtow, hes favoured Mr. Punch with a letter, remon- 
strating with ion on his remarks in reference to the report above mentioued— | 
remarks which, Afr. Punch begs to remind the Mayor, were all hypothetical. And | 
Mr. Punch has great pleasure in announcing, on Mx. Surrtow’s authority, that his | 
hypothesis that Mr. Darrow had not tried yD ney an act of charity on a) 
Sunday, was perfectly correct. Mx. Surrron informs Mr. Punch that “the Sub-| 
Committee appoin to superintend the production of the soup, stated their | 


| inability to be ready with a sufficient quantity for delivery before Monday.” Mz. | 


| 


Sutrtow further says, that there existed “weighty reasons of an official character ” 
against “the Sunday distribution, even if the Sunday distribution had been! 
possible.” That it was impossible, Mr. Punch presumes to have been the principal | 
reason why Ma. Dattow obj to it; and no wonder that this objection was | 
shared by a very large majority of the Committee. ; 

Mr. Punch farther ted, that. if Mz. Datow opposed the feeding of the | 
poor on Sunday, it hy ae he had already fed them himself. Mr. Punch is 
additionally gratified by the discovery, from the Mayor’s letter, that he was 80 far 
right in this surmise also, that Ma. Darton was “one of the most forward,” if not 
“the foremost in promoting the Town Meeting, and raising the fund,” having 
himself contributed £20 towards the £200 collection, besides distributing largely 
from his private purse to his own pari r. : Fy 

The readers of Mr. Punch will admit the accuracy of his suppositions in explana- 
tion of the Wolverhampton wonder to have been extraordinary. Lest any of them 
should, however, have conceived o ite views, he rejoices in being enabled to 
exhibit Mr. Dattow to them im the character, not of the Sabbatarian Pharisee, 
but of the Good Samaritan. 





A LESSON FOR THE LORD CHAMBERLAIN. 


Tue part of Polonius at the British Court does not to be performed so 
well ss it might be. In a letter to the Times, signed “ H,” complaint is made 
that the crush and rush in the ante-rooms, on the occasion of a Royal Drawing 
Room, are intolerable ; that ladies and aged persons suffer dreadfully from heat 
and fatigue: all which misery might be remedied by an easy ment. But 
the incompetency of Polomius is more particularly evident from the subjoined 
extract from “ H’s” letter :-— 

“ The drawing-room commences at 2 o'clock. Many ladies, to avoid the bear garden they would 
otherwise have to pass through, go at 12 o'clock; and as no seats are allowed, they are compelled 
te stand for two or three hours,” 

That is much more than any rational person would stand who had the option of 

ing ; and the only wonder is, that the inconvenience of having to stand so long 
hes not cure that of the crowd. What a shame it is that Polonius does not 

wide seats for the who come to pay their respects to their Quesn !—as 
) Masesty, when she comes to know how Le-chatenn ane pegiested, will no doubt 


| command him to do. Polonius cannot say that respect for the SoveRziGN requires that 


they should remain standing in her mere waiting-rooms - 
but were he to assert such an opinion, it might be r 
to remind him that the congpegiiien does sit occasionally, 
at least, even in Church. 








ODE TO MR. LAYARD. 


Layarp, whose energy and perseverence 

From Nimroud’s human-headed bulls with wings, 
Did of the sand of ages make a clearance : 
Those giant-idols of Assyrian kings ; 

Those monuments of sacred story, which, 
Britain’s Museum, thanks to thee, enrich, 
Whereat a peep were not an ill-judged boon 
To working men on Sunday afternoon. 

As in unearthing Ninevite antiquities 

Thou strovest manfully, thou now dost strive 
From mess and mire of blunders and iniquities 

The British But to extricate alive ; 

Joun Bott to disinter, and disencumber 
His shoulders of official lumber. 


The lure of office cannot woo 
Thee from thy duty, nor the frown 
Of power deter; nor can i? 
Or angry clamour, put thee down. 
LayaxpD, thou art a man of pith, 
Of resolution, and determination, 
Not to be bullied, coaxed, or trifled with 
By knaves who want to burke investigation ; 
The bush thou beatest not about, 
Thy question goes directly to the mark, 
And so the truth thou gettest out 
Of some that fain would keep it dark— 
The truth, the sad truth, which the Clerks of Pez. 
Tried unavailing dodges to conceal. | 


Thou from unwilling witnesses hast em - 
How Engiand’s dying soldiers were neglected, 
Tracing the causes whence their misery sprung, 
What incapacity hast thou detected ! 
Mismanagement belief that passes, 
Which wholly unaccountable appears, 
Except we should suppose that actual asses 
With real hoofs and hides, and tails, and ears, 
Had formed the Mal-administration, 
- “rt has so —_ smashed - British nation ; 
nd there are Commons, peop: . 
’Mong which such donkies may be heard to bray, 
Although of that sagacious race 
Some wake the echoes of Another Place. 


LaYaRp, persist ; to thy herculean task, 
Tenaciously as wax of Causpry, stick, 
From Folly and Misconduct tear the mask, 
Not caring how the Asses kick, 
Expose the mischiefs of Routine, 
In spite of Piacemen’s interested howl, 
Of Humbug’s gentle voice and decent mien, 
Let neither dealings foul, | 
Nor blunders, thy research . 
And snap the ties of that Red Tape, 
In whose pestiferous folds Jouw Buut, entangled, | 
Is writhing like Laocoon : 
And if not quickly liberated, Joun 
Will stand a serious chance of being strangled. 





The War in Black and White. 


Tue evidence taken by the Committee on the State of 
the Army before Sebastopol, shows that Lomp Racian 
is always writing—at bis desk till early morning; that 
Commissary Fitpex is continually writing also—quill 
driving for seventy-two bours at a stretch: and that writing | 
constitutes, to an a extent, the employment of the 
heads of the Medical Department. Nothing but pen ink 
and paper !—one would think the present was a 
paper war: and we cannot be surprised that in the 
Crimea are stationary. 


DIRECT FROM THE SEAT OF WAR. 


Tue last despatches of Lonpy Raciaw were nearly sent 
back from the Horse Guards to the Custom House, for some 
one had waggishly inscribed on them, “ A Box or Dares.” 
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WE ARE NOT A NATION OF SHOPKEEPERS. 


AN IMAGINARY CONVERSATION. 


Foreigner. 1s it true, as Napowgon said, that you English are a 
“ Nation of Shopkeepers.” 


Englishman. never was a greater calumny. I can assure you 


| there is nothing of the Shop about us. Buarrawyia’s trident is not 


exactly a yard-measure. 

Foreigner, But still there are certai an a our institutions and customs 
that are worthy of a label in a shop- w, and the price, I think, 
could easily be put upon them. 

y. man. You must be jesting—but, perhaps, you would not 

mind mentioning just one or two. 

Foreigner, Certainly, and _ must tell , tory ig if what I advance 
is true or not. First of all, hat all promotion in your 
army is to be bought for so ‘much a wa a Lieutenant—a Captain 
—a General—w’ importe oat bought with no more difficulty, With 
less embarrcs, than we buy a melon, or a brioche, or a jar of 
cornichons. 1 ask you gi ae ws of War is anything better than 
a — a, ie w grades of all =, both high and low, 

at all prices, precisely much in the same way as we 
ae in le Passage des Panoramas drams, and swords, and 
cocked hats, for our little children to play with. Narotzow did say 
that the ddton de maréchal wae in every French soidier’s knapsack—but 


excuse me, with you , it would seem to be in your father’s 
breeches-pocket—the to be sure, where the gold is kept ! 


Lnglishman, 1 the sarcasm—there is unfortunately some little | 
truth in what you say. But the same traflic— 
Foreigner. not exist elsewhere, you will say. Pardon me, once | 


more. How about your Church ? 


Englishman. Our Church, Monsieur, is perfectly pure—free from any 


reproach. 


| not every — some 
| notoriously won A the fo 
| there are as few “ 


| —money ! 
| shop, so much ‘for itr 


| ruption. 


Siocdeate. Oh! excessively pure. There are no traders inside your | 


ray, comes it that every day “ Livings,” as you 


Temple. How then, 
or sale? Tell 


call them, are put —— 


“souls” with as much facility as the latter can buy as many pigs ? 


and the chances are, that of the two he would get the souls much | 


cheaper. 


‘Rotiduen I will grant that such things, to our great scandal, do | 


occur occasionally. 


Foreigner. i oecasionally—but frequently. Your poor Pa- | 


rishioners are sold by auction—sold, like your cattle, at so much a 
hundred. In the East there are slave-markets for the bedy—but in 
ie alone is there a slave-market for the soul. It is mnt 
shame’ 


— You are severe, Monsieur. However, there is no other 
Bn it was but yesterday, that your seats in | 


Fi No other ! 
~—_ 00 
Parliament were almost sold in public. You went to an agent, 
as you would go to the a of a theatre, and the man could tell 

u at once, to a fraction, what was the price of every seat in the 
ete. The only difference was you paid more for the Comédie in the 
“Bolsa — > 

ishman no r exists. 

Foreigner. You know that it does—only t € commerce is carried on 
much more secretly. Besides, have you not “ Election Committees” 
almost always sitting to inquire into votes having been sold? Is there 

— SS on into ar election that has been 
rce of h You must be aware that 
free seats” in Lingh a as there are in your 
our system of pews—Money! 

unless you pay, as ina 

“should be drawn ‘like one 
y that sits at the counter, and 
that everything is properly ’paid 


churches. Talking of = oa 
!—money be ak go 
of our Dames du Vomptotn fmm 
| out the accounts, and sees 
or. 

Englishman, However our Law is free from any suspicion of cor- 


Foreigner. With, pride you aay it, but you know it requires 
Talat ree almost to go — 7 is — ~ ager thing in 
land—it is given, sold, sold very dearly poor man 
eannot afford to go to law—he would be ruined before he was heard : 
e this, is about the only country, where a husband 
receives, what is cailed “ damages” for his wounded honour—plaster- 
it over, so to say, notes—deriving a profit out of his 
wife’s very Te, . tell me, owny le ag Law of Divorce. 
' regret to it is very 
} ibe worse! Why, your rich man for his 
ee for the poor man there is no hope— 
his wife may be a confirmed drunkard, a most depraved creature, a 
lunatic, or a criminal even, but still he cannot get rid of her, unless he 
is in a position to pay the above sum for the liberation. Divorce in 
your England is a luxury within the reach only of the rich. Moa 


ell me, how is it that a Clergyman | 
can go to market as out oe a farmer? and can buy his 200 or 2,000 








pauvre ami, over the door of most of your  Tnstitutions might really be | 


mscribed, as at a place of amusement, “Pay Here.” You om ae your 
money—and you are admitted, and no questions asked. And, yet, you 

will tell me you are not a “ nation of y= 

Englishman, Excuse me, Monsieur, 1 rather not answer any 
more questions. 

Foreigner, But the facts I have given prove but too plainly that 
you are in many respects uxe nation de , and what 
Shopkeepers for the benefit of the Rich, You sell your commissions in 


is worse, — 


the army, your livings in the doy _ a at I your seats | 


in Parliament, and your a, ae other 


commodities, none of whic do. — pei ever a " 


in, marchandéd, solely by and for the rich, “lor, fnioad, tober 
foreigner’s ee: “ Ferme la jab yo woul say, “ Put up 
the shutters as quick as ag ig - om find, one or these | 
beautiful days, everything else slg you will the glory of the nation 
will be “ the next article!” 
MILITARY HORTICULTURE, 
i follo' rather 
roe. address that 
r made 


The above may be very thea- 
trical, esta it is very ogling, 


with a 
expesiely with as Reps cach. 


Every Parisian General who 
harangues his troops is a Go- 
mensal for the moment, de- 
c on the boards. But if 
— APoteon had had to 


an English oa, he 

le oot hat bly, 
i) us, pro y 
won ps iors aed their 


Votre Armée est en angry composse de la 
Riche en argent, si non en gloire, elle con- 
de routine, de népotisme, et 
de fainéantisme nationale. Aussi, votre arbre ue, le voici 
(he unfolds several flags, with beautiful long streamers of tape). Du 
sommet des Horse Guards, dix-huit siécles ont contemplé cet arbre 
fleurir. Maintenant, mes braves, il est temps de le pinater 2 a la Porte. 
Prenez done ces drapeaux. Je les confie a votre patriotisme, 4 votre 
courage—de méme que je confie a votre dévouement, 4 votre piété 
filiale, les vieux Gé ‘néraux qui brélent de courir avec vous, s’ils peuvent 
marcher, ala Victoire! God Save the Queen!” 
With the above address, ringing like a French trampet in their ears 
there i ae no knowing what our brave soldiers in their enthusiasm would 
have done 





“ Soldats Anglais ! 
noblesse de votre pays. 
serve intactes de jour en jour les traditions 


“Gentlemen, Make your Game.” 
(A Hint t Loup Jon*.) 


Tue Plenipotentiaries, who are talking away at Vienna, are just a 
partie carrée, We think it would be mach better for them to finish 
the Conference at once by having a rubber of whist. Russia might 
take Austria as a partner, (and aa Seoul not be the first time they have 

layed into each other’s hands), and Sead tg out against England and 

‘rance. Whichever side seores points” first, wins the 


game. 





LITERARY INTELLIGENCE. " 

Aw extract from an Austrian paper says—“ Mount Olympus smokes 

like a voleano.” We hear that, directly this became known in London, 

the author of Proverbial Philosophy i y quitted home with half. 
a-dozen empty bottles and corks to 





Morro vor tue Sont-Hanp Faye is THe GaLizny.— 
“ Everything by ‘Turns,’ and nothing 
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MR. TOM NODDY’S FIRST DAY WITH THE HOUNDS AFTER THE LONG FROST. 


TOR MARE EXTRICATES HERSELF FROM THE DIFFICULTY soowER THAW Ore LiTTLs 
TIvG AWAY FROM HIM, TAKES A LING OF HES OWZ. 





FRigeD, AND GET 


TRIG REPRESENTS THE PuRCISE MOMENT WHEN Tom NoDDY, APTER MUCH EXERCISE, MEETS 4 smMPLE COUNTRYMAN RETURNING Witm THe Maze. Toe sunfire 
CoonTRYNAS 18 afsuUtixe T.N. THAT BE HAD A DRAL OF TROUBLE To caTOH Hek, nD THEX Fr WOR TWENTY MINUTES APORE HR COULD MAKE MER LEAVE TUR 
‘OUsDS— AND THEN ONLY 4-CAUSS SUE WUR QurTsz “ BLOWED.”—(NB. The simple Countryman hopes T. N. will remember him.) 
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HIMSEL? O8 A STILE, A¥D BAS ANOTHER QuieT WaeED. 


T. N. yevos Roswiwe arrer ais QUADEUPED YeaYy tanogiovs. Hs aests 

















Priated by William B, 


[ of No. 


—Sare 


- ar 
mdav April ta.) 


Wadare Pives, io tne Parish of St. Pancras, and Prederick Wu let Evans, of No. 27, Victoria & ree, in. the Parish of St. Mar. ret and St. 


Ww. 
—* vale’ Street, in the Preemet oc Whit wars ia the -by of Lens & ae 22d ces by them at Ne. S, Pic. ty 





‘estminst er, both 


ot St. Bride is 
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| THE CONFERENCE POLKA. 
From Le Diable & Quatre (Points) 
} 


Cue ror Tae OncnesTRa ; “ have written to consult 
their reapective Governments.” 

Warre off, Trrorr, fiddle oddle lay, 

You don’t know what the Czar will say ? 
His Couneil’s votes he has to poll, 
Ere giving up Sebastopol ! 

Write off, Trrorr, fiddle oddle lay, 

You don’t know what the Czar will say. 


Bustle, Russet, fiddle oddle lay, 

You don’t know what Lonp Pam will say ? 
Yet Jon» Bux, in his farmer's tone, 
Grumbles at dawdiing PaLmenston. 

Bustle, Russect, fiddle oddle lay, 

You don’t know what Lorp Pam will say. 


You’re canny, Bourqueney, fiddle oddle lay, 
You don’t know what L. N. will say ? 
Already at the Tuileries 
There ’s chafing at these fooleries. 
You’re canny, Bourqueney, fiddle oddle lay, 
You don’t know what L. N. will say. 


Do all, Buon, fiddle oddle lay, 

You don’t know what your Court will say ? 
Acting frankly’s worse than senna, 
Rhubarb, ja/ap, to Vienna. 

Do all, Buot, fiddle oddie lay, 

You don’t know what your Court will say. 


All lies, Allies, fiddle oddle lay, 
= is what _ 4 - aay, . 
ang r higgling, hold your hagglin’, 
Lane $s Canrosert and RaGuay ; 
Juggling talk will not end such fray, 
Kam your guns and fire away. 








el i ee AR all 





A Great Pity. 
We owe the greatest part of our National 


Debt to Ma. Witx1am Prrrt, “the Heaven-born 

A HINT FOR THE HORSE GUARDS. minister.” We only regret that the National 

SHOWING HOW ALL THE WeicuT oF OvR HEAVIES MIGHT BE PRESERVED, AND MORE Debt, since it is almost more than can be borne 
FAIRLY ADJUSTED. by us, cannot be “ Heaven-born ” also. 











the value of “ re song,” but had Bisnor written in the present day, 
A RETIRED BISHOP. ‘when many “a mere song,” without one tenth of the popularity of 


. ‘ : some hun that he has com , has realised | profits, he 
seldom on er world yet pes = 5 =e oe ocala would be one of the wealthiest oh a in a land monks 4 as ours is, 
lor a provision for his old age, on the cessation for episcopal opalenes. 
. Th , however, to be a Bisuor just now, a 
contributed to the harmony of his fellow-creatures for a 
years, would be to enjoy the repose to which his THE INTERIOR OF THE BANK. 
Heway F.. we —t. £ 1 — Few have penetrated into the private recesses of the Bank. Though 
than those of any other English com and | ¢”etybody has heard of the Bank parlour—which the imagination 
years have not lost any of their ee a tong | furnishes with a Bank sideboard, complete, with a cellaret to hold 
variety of “other lips” appealing to “ other | some of those refreshing drafts which the cellars of the Bank are | 


earts” duri mentor | known to be able to supply—we cannot form much notion of the Bank 
— as he best on eee scoters, but op ge sapeal to the kitehen: for the Bank of England is ahove all suspicion of dirty work, 
of Bisuor. He has alr given in Exeter Hall a C ah Om €8 | though there are some Banks which might find a kiteben useful for the 
entirely of his perpen: | oa is in ad hi - oe oe apes purpose of cooking their accounts. In our opinion, the Bank requires 
to say that there nothing like Saletan te the leone Tied —_ little domestie aecommodation,—for beyond the Bank parlour | 
fe | bear such a test, and we doubt if a whole night hey tey cellar, weht t ie por ad mn, anything but a bed-room, 
thing | Where the directors mig t take their “ rest. 


admirer of those chromatic es, which | sae 
only by those who estimate music 


their coals or sell them. tional Econom: 
afforded to the audience of the last Concert, | -~ ™ > 
" be given from the same fertile source, and for| Why are milkmaids generally Welsh? Why are hodmen for the 
the same worthy object. It might seem that one who has contributed | most part Irish? These questions may not admit of easy solution, but 
so largely and so successfully to the ve amusement, would hardly | there is no difficulty in accounting for the circumstance that the great 
need to make any further exertion. But when Bisuor began to write, | majority of army-surgeons are ‘Boot chmen. The authorities prefer | 
the publishers had not begun to pay the prices which more modern, | Scotch surgeons, expecting that those officers will, in the di » of 
and meritorious composers have succeeded in obtaining. Bissor their duty, be actuated by the national disposition to save. is 
was the pioneer to the ity of music, by cultivating a musical | expectation appears to be fulfilled: but perhaps economy would be 
taste of which others reaped the benefit. Formerly it was, better consulted on the whole, if the doctors were encouraged to save 


customary to express depreciation by comparing a worthless article to ' men rather than expenses. 














3 
| 
: 
SS 
, 
: 











VOL. XXVIII. & 








~ 





ere, 








142 





BALLAD OF THE BOAR. 
(From our Sackville Street Correspondent.) 


reduced in price, an 
reforms, which provide that “all these suits must be cleared off” 
within something like a reasonable 
from the following letter to be 





“ Ma. Beane Rocus, M.P. for Cork, is about to be raised to the Peerage.” 


‘ Eacars ov Tax Wito Boar raow tae Zoorocicat Gagpess, Puawix Pasx.— 


( on-iderab.e exeitement was occasioned amongst the pedestrians in the Park on Sunday 
evening, upon ite becoming known that the wild boar had escaped from the gardens 
The f as brute managed to break from its den. The keepers pursued, and in a 
short time came up with him, making towards the gate leading to the city. With 
the ass stance of some Polleemen they fortunately contrived to secure him.” —Dublia 
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Sessions at Ch Z 

expenses incurred at Petty Sessions amount in this case to 15s.; and the probable 

expense of the trial at Quarter Sessions will be £4 or £5. 

in order that the attention of members of the House ot Commons may be drawn to 

Loap Camrpett 

call aloud for cheaper justice. I am, your obedient servant. 
Essez 


paltry cases, which entail so much delay and expense on all 
evncerned,—from the prosecutor down to the prisoner. Of course, the | 





CRIMINAL LAW REFORM WANTED. 


Common law has, by am “alarming sacrifice ” of the lawyers, been 
even Chancery has been subjected to some 


riod; but Criminal law appears 
y in want of amendment. 


“ Srn —On the 26th inst. I committed a woman for trial at the ng Quarter 


imsford for robb her master of one pennyworth of milk. The 





I give publicity to this case 
s ‘ Criminal Justice Bill.’ County expenses may well be heavy. We 
Police Station, Chopping Ongar, 4 “Tae Commrrtiva Macistrare.” 


It really does seem very hard that, because Jonzs is robbed of a 


pennyworth of milk, one ha’porth of which must be chalk, a whole 
county is to be taxed to the tune of several pounds, for the purpose of 
bringing the thief to ishment. b 

‘ae aul beclea a teaee hat may be 
t uring apy imprisonment that may 
who has violated the sanctity of Jonzs’s milk- 


a In ne ~ the —_ paeeed 
wi the expense of kee in gaol ti 
inflicted on the culprit 


Logp Camrsent, who sees the working of the monstrous evil, has 


brought in a bill, giving to the Justices in Petty Sessions, and to the 


Magistrates, the power of dealing summarily with those 
parties 


pape Proposed ro _~ by a -~ Ne: the _ ation of the a 
we = : . wilege of “Trial by Jury; ” which “ old privilege” would gladly | 
You ’Ve heerd From the dudblin DiurNals, no dout, fe relinquished by nineteen prisoners out of twenty, who entreat the 


Hlow The grate Big wilD Boar from The faniX broe Out ; 
AnD Rash to the GaZes on the sidz nearest town, 
In Tending a Feat of Great priDe and renowN. 


This Noble old Boar The Police diD rUn After, 

And Captivate bAck with gReat sheuTing AnD laugHter ; 
But Truly its | of tHe burNingest ShaMes, 

To Call fiM FeroCious and Them kimd of naMes. 


This sodle oLd Boar pick’d a Leaf up of “ SawnDers,” 

Which a Nobleman dropPed in Bestriping the Gardens, 

And read how Burke Rocusg, (thAt’s the Member, my Dear), 
W As about to be Glorified in7o a Peer. 


“ BeDad,” says the Boar, “it’s a Great Day for pork, 

It’s Me witl be off For to Canrass ould Cork : 

Long Life to Buaxe Rocue, and All good Luck, and More, 
For leAving a Chance to Anotéer great Bore. 


PHYSIC FOR INFANTRY. 


Tue suspicion that the affairs of the British Army are directed by 
old women, has, as regards the Medical Department, received a curious 
confirmation. The Times Correspondent in connexion with the “Sick 
und Wounded Fund,” writes word from Balaklava, that the troops have 
actually had sent out to them as a remedy for Dysentery, Datpy’s 
Carminative? He says that— 

“ Two dozen bottles of this Joeose consignment adorn—a shining row—the shelves of 
the Balaklava dispensary. Its merits are canvassed in productions which bear the 
signature of Ayonew Smrrnu, M.D.; and surgeous, harassed by innumerable duties, 
are gravely asked to report on its action in the cases of adults.” 


The want of Cavalry in the Crimea is no doubt very great ; but Dr. 
Awprew Smitu appears to have considered that we have no troops at 
all there, except Intantry consisting of mere infants. Should Datsyr’s 
Carminative fail to relieve the sufferings of our little soldiers, perhaps 
Da. Sita would next recommend the Regimental Surgeons to try 
Darry’s Elixir, which not producing the desired effect, to have, next, 
recourse to Mas. Jounson’s American Soothing Syrup—an anodyne 
likely to prove a real blessing to Grenadiers. Certammly it is desirable 
that troops who may sometimes have to bite cartridges should get on 
with their teethigg. But if this kind of medicine is to be administered 
to the Army, a corresponding change ought to be made in the diet of 
the soldier, who should be supplied with rations of Harps’ Farinaceous 
Food, or 7ous-/es-Mois, or Soojie, with the occasional variation of “ Tops 
and Bottoms.” 





How to get Double Rations. 


First Soldier. 1 say, who the Deace has been eating all the Lean off 
this Pork ? 
Second Soldier. 1 have. 
. First Soldier. Then who the Deuce do you expect will eat all the 
at? 


Second Soldier (in the quietest manner) —Why, I will. 


Takes the Fat, and eats it with evident glee and enjoyment. 


| Magistrate to “ dispose of the case at once ;” , 
disregard of the blessings of the British Constitution, by begging that 
ther may not be sent before a jury. 


angry sometimes with those M 


and show a lamentable 


hese “twelve men in a box” who are popularly supposed to be the 


| great palladium, &c., &c., of every petty thief accused with an offence, 
are in fact a bug-bear which crimmals are generally anxious to avoid, 
| for in those cases when they have the option of being sent to take their | 
trial, they almost always “leave it to the Magistrate.” 
eutors they are constantly tryi 


As to prose- 
to back out of prosecutions rather 


than imeur the trouble and loss | 
trates who will ‘not exceed their 


going to the Sessions, and are quite | 


powers by dealing summarily with matters over which they have no | 


jurisdiction. 


To remedy these evils, Lonp Camrsett has introduced a Bill, which | 


will of course, be opposed by the habitual declaimers on the virtues of 
Trial by Jury—an institution of undoubted value, but its machinery is 
hardly required to try a culprit who ‘is anxious to plead guilty, and 
who would much rather avoid being confronted with that formidable 
little party of twelve which is supposed to ensure the liberties of his 
country; though it is pretty certam to curtail his individual liberty by 
subjecting him to a lengthy imprisonment. Some are for limiting the 
operation of the new bill to London, but the 
appoint fit Judges in the country, who may be relied on as thoroughly 
as the Police Magistrates in town, for surely that ought to be good for 
the provincial goose, which is desirable for the metropolitan gander. — 
The old system is sometimes defended on the ground that the unpaid 
Bench in the counties forms a “ good school” for —e ees 
but it is quite at variance with the spirit of the age, that this school for 
adults should be kept at a serious loss to the public, both in money 
and convevience. f the ignorance of the rural gentlemen needs 
enlightening, though we hope that such is no longer the case, the 
work of education might be done without burdening a prosecution 
for stealing a pennyworth of milk with several pounds expense, or 
saddling a county with enormous costs to vindicate the sacredness of 
property in a Swedish turnip. 


Different Circles of Civilization. 
Wuere there is a looking-glass in the room you will generally find a 
knot of Frenchmen assembled round it. 
Where there is a fire in the room you will =, find a group of 
Englishmen hanging in front of it, with the backs of two or three of 
them, their coat-tails uplifted, turned elegantly towards it. 








“ HER MAJESTY’s PooT.” 

Aw old General, who was laid up very badly with the gout, upon 
being told by his friends that it would be impossible for him to resume 
his command, declared most positively that he was determined to go, 
goutte qui goutte. 





THE HEIGHT OF POLITENESS. 


Genteel Pickpecket (to Policeman). “ 1 say, Policeman, your hanker- 
chief is hanging out—you ’|I lose it, if you don’t take care.” 


roper course is to | 
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THE AARONS COLLECTION. 


the 


y of 


Tue accounts of 
enormous quanti 
money which is ing 
obtained for the late 
Mr. Bennat’s crockery, 
have (as we expected, 
and indeed said would 
be the case) stimulated 
the ambition of great 
numbers of “Collectors” 
all over the country, and 
we shall speedily hear of 
new apnouncements of 
sales of the most imte- 
resting character. With 
the proverbial shrewd- 
ness and energy of his 
race, an exemplary mem- 
ber of the Hebrew per- 
suasion, who resides in 
Houndsditch—we violate 
no confidence in naming 

)) Mw Issacuar Aanons— 
| has taken Time by the 
forelock, and indeed given 
the old fellow a good 
mull. For the last few 
ys a sale of miscel- 
laneous articles “eol- 
le by a gentleman” 
has been under the ham- 
mer of Messrs. 
| Whitechapel, the fustionsens, snd, foom the prises obiai edt would 

itechapel, t i prices obtained, it wou 

hat the virtuosi of the East End of London are as 

Messrs Misty awp Cumanson’s famous rooms... We subjoin a few of the haan 

| the prices they : ‘ 
Lot 19. A eup and saucer, said to have been in Pore’s mind when he wrote the 
lines about “ Great Awwa” taking “tea” at Hampton Court, 3s. 6¢. Lot 20. 
A spoon, history ——< but from the initia’s F. B. engraven on it, believed to 
| have belonged to Fatan Bacon, 2s. 6d. Lot 25. A cylindrical pot, of red ware, 
| seven inches high, and a hole in the bottom. From some earth, resembling mould, 
| adhering to the mside, it is thought to have been a Roman or Chinese funeral 

urn, 4d. Lot 30. Statue in ter of an undressed youth, very young, writing. The 
| head is lost, but the statue 1s stated the owner to be one of the Horati com- 

sing his O bought in for 17. t 31. The knife with which Ma. N. T. 

1cxs mended his pen before writing a letter to the proprietor of the Victoria 

Theatre, accepting an engagement, in the year 1812. After a brisk competition 

between two theatrical amateurs, it was secured for ls. ld. for the Whitechapel 

Museum. Lot 33. A silver watch, originally purchased by a sailor on landing at 

Portsmouth, and pawned by him at Gravesend before re-embarking. What renders 

this relic more pamfully interesting is, that he has never been heard of since, 11s. 67. 

Lot 37. A ruler, found in pulling down a house in Milton Street, and most, probably, 

therefore, used by the immortal Mitton when a schoolmaster, 6d. Lot 40. A 

note of the Bank of Elegance, warranted by Mx. Aanons to have been given to 

him by FaunTLenor on the morning of his execution. ‘lhis interesting document 

erefore a double value, as establishing the fact that Ma. Fauntiesoy did 
not to America, ls. 6¢. Lot 41. Half a sheet of MS. music, apparently the 
original, but if not, a very neatly written copy, of the first part of the celebrated 
air “ God Save the King,” 14. Lot 43. The plate on which a sandwich was handed 

to Caagtes Purtsips, , during the trial of Courvoisier, 2s. 6d. Lot 49. A 

cornelian seal, which from its baving the device of a swan, and the initials 8.8. A., 

the proprietor has no hesitation in guaranteeing to have been Suaxsreane’s, the 
tters implying SHaxsreare, Swan of Avon. He also states himself to have 

found it behind a chair in Awwe Hatruaway’s cottage, 5s. 6d. Lot 51. Three wooden 
legs, formerly belonging to that number of Greenwich pensioners, all of whom 
received Netsow in their arms at Trafalgar, and afterwards shot the man who 
wounded the hero, 10s. 6d, Lot 55. A salt-cellar, long used at a tavern near the 

Chames, where the Duke or WELLINGTON once s up out of a shower of 

raim, 5¢. 9d. Lot 53. The umbrella offered to his Grace upon that occasion by 

the landlord, but politely declined on the grounds that it was gingham, and that the 

Carriage was coming up, 3s. 6d. Lot 55. The stone which Cousins flung at the 

head of Kive Witiam tHe Foorts. The owner was very violent with a bidder, 

who questioned the autbenticity of this article, from its being a paving-stone which 
the auctioneer was unable to lift. Ma. Aarons made several affidavits upon the 
subject, and offered any additional number, but it remained unsold, and has since, 
we rstand, been claimed by the Whitechapel Paving Board. Lot 57. One of 
the watering-pots used om the day of the Opening of London Bridge—slightly 
, mozzie wanting, ls. Lot 60. The pistol with which, according to the 

. “Ma Peacevan Spencur shot Ma. Bettincuam, for not coming out 

the House of Commons.” An objection was taken to the lock, which was a 


Am- | 


percussion one, that contrivance not having been invented 
}mm 1512, the date to which the description seemed to 
point ; but on the owner’s undertaking to have it altered to 
flint, the pistol went off at 7s. 6d. Lot 63. Several pieces of 
orange peel, warranted to have been collected in Bol: Court, 
and to have been some of those which Du. Jonnson used 
to hoard so mysteriousiy, bought in for lid. Lot 70. A 
marble r-weight, made of a piece of the Equator, 
brought home by a horse-marine, 2s.3¢. Lot 71. A set of 
cupping-giasses, supposed to have been in SHaxksPeare’s 
mind’s eye, when he exclaimed “ Cup us till the world goes 
round.” ‘They would not have hurt the eye much, as the 
laneets are all broken, 3¢.9¢. Lot 73. An autograph of 
Suaksreane’s, being a receipt for the price of his Tragedy 
of Edward the Fourth, the body of the receipt being in the 
handwriting of Samuxz. Pepys, and the signature witnessed 
by Pore. This og | interesting document was at last 
knocked down to the Whitechapel Museum for £1 3s. 6d, 
the Secretary and Treasurer of that Institution bidding 
against one another, in humble imitation of the officials of 
Marlborough House and the British Museum. 





“ EVERY DOG HAS HIS DAY.” 


Ir may be true enough that “ every dog has his day,” 
but they must be extraordinary dog-days imdeed—days in 
which insanity may be —— to prevail—when dogs in 
general such very lucky dogs as the animal referred 
to in the following advertisement :— 

[prs LAP-DOG FOR SALE—a beautiful small doy, 

with long silky white hair. It has been reared by a lady, and wii! 
only be sold to a person ef rank. Price £40. Address, prepaid, to L. L. 
W eerzaton's Library, Hyde- Park Corner. 

The dog above described seems destined to en) 
of days, which no mere every day deg could 
perience. The brute m 100 is a> Bw mily dest 

in its capacity of lap- 


aristocratic career; and already 

dog been accustomed to no other lap than the Jap of luxury 
| Its life seems to have been one uninterrupted loll in the 
‘arms of elegant ease, and having been “ reared by a lady,” 
its’ promotion to the aristocracy is to be secured by its 
sale to “a person of rank,” and the fashionable organs 
will in due course perhaps be called on to chronicle the 
elevation of this lucky dog to the Peerage. Of course, 
the white hair of this creature is described as “ Silky,” 
for Nature has considerately bestowed a superfine coat 
upon this drawing-room pet, or boudoir boulledogge. 


a series 
ope to ex 
ined to an 





SENTIMENTALITIES. 
By a Sentimental Young Lady, de 0 dge de 3% ana, 


Tue heart is a nursery of the tenderest plants to which 
the least chill ofien proves most destructive. 

White hair is the chalk with which Time keeps its score 
Th three, or fourscore, as the case may be—on a man’s 





‘Two's a secret, but three’s none, 

The heart-strings will snap, just like harp-strings, from 
excess of cold and neglect, 

Goodnature is a glow-worm that sheds light even in 
the dirtiest places. 

Man has generally the best of everything in this world— 
for instance, in the morning he has nothing but the news- 

per to trouble his head with, whereas poor Woman has 
for curl-papers. 

Kindnesses are stowed away in the heart, like bags of 
lavender in a drawer, and sweeten every object around 
them ! 





There's no Doubt of it! 
Ay advertisement in the Zimes begins with 
NO SINE FIDES. 
+ 


This must allude to the renewed engagement at the Italian 
Opera of Vianpot Garcia, who is announced to appear 
in the Prophele in her old character of Fides, 


Geygnovs Piza von O1p-Maipism.— Your Pink of 
Perfection is always considered by judges the best Single. 
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A War has recently broken out between the two houses of Trivxtz 


and Crasuer, which reminds one by its inveteracy of the Wars between 


| the Houses of Yorx and Lancaster. The instruments of warfare are 


two Pianos, which are being brought to bear inst each other, on 
either side of a party wall, which divides the shades of the TinKue and 
Crasuer families. Hostilities were commenced about Christmas last, 
when the piano of Mas. TivxLe opened with a species of ball practice | 
in the shape of Quadrilles and Polkas, to which the piano of Mrs. 
Crasner replied by a sort of canno: of old Canons. For a time) 
there see to be a truce, and Overtures of a rather peaceful nature | 


THE QUEEN’S VISIT TO THE CRIMEAN 
IMBECILES. 


Her Muasesty, accompanied by His Rorat Hicuyzss Parnce 
Apert and suite, has followed up her womanly and Queenly visits to 
the Crimean Invalids, by a similar mark of interest shown to a class of 
sufferers, if not as numerous, at least as severely afflicted. We refer to 
the Crimean Imbeciles. Hen Masesty has of anticipated the feeling 
of the country in visiting these unfortanates; and we trust that the 
examination of the worst cases will be followed by some permanent 
mark of Her Mavsesty’s sense of the claims of these unfortunate 
persons, 

As it has been found impracticable to lodge all these imbeciles 
together, no public building being spacious enough to accommodate 
their unhappily large number, they have been distributed hitherto pretty 
equally among all the public offices connected in any way with the con- 
duct of the war. Several of the worst cases have found ion— 
we trust only temporary—at the office of the Army Medical Department 
in St. James’s Place, to which Hen Mavszsty in her inspection 
proceeded first. 

_ Among the most serious cases which here attracted the Royal atten- 
tion, may be particularised that of Da. Anprew Smiru. This 
unfortunate gentleman labours under general paralysis of the active 
powers, which has been gradually growing upon him during forty 

ears service, but has been brought to a hand Ge the enlgueens of the 


Var. He has suffered greatly from exposure, during several days, to all 
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were heard to proceed from Mus. Trvxue’s cabinet, when Mus. Crasner 
suddenly brought up her cottage in great force, and poured in a volley 
with deafening effect upon the enemy. This movement was met on the 
other side by a quick succession of forced marches, including the 
Wedding March and the March from Le Prophéte. Upon this the enemy 
attempted a /orfissimo movement with damaging effect, and brought u 

some of the heaviest pieces of Vexp1’s division, which were played off 
against all the great guns of the enemy. The contest was still raging 


when we last heard from the seat—or rather the musie-stool—of war, | 


and both parties were employing all their force in harassing each other 











the rigours of a cross-examination by Mr. Roesuck’s Select Committee. 
This exposure coming upon an official constitution, already shattered by 
the heavy fire of the Times, has reduced the poor man to a truly pitiable 
state, and the Medical Board, on which he has so long 


| 


sat, having at | 


length sat upon him, has pronouneed him incurable, and recommended | 


his immediate aud final retirement from the department he has so long 
and so successfully mismanaged. 


but his answers were incoberent. His imbecility has taken the form of 


Her Masesty spoke to Da. Surru, | 


a fixed idea, that the hospitals at Scutari are all that they ought | 


to be; and he becomes very violent when any doubt is expressed on 
this point. Da. Sarrn’s imbecility is accompanied by a total loss of the 
faculty of hearing reason. He still, enya we a great deal, and 
is very obstinate, protesting, in a strong tch accent, against any 
attempt to administer advice or medicine, while the sight of a Times 
newspaper rouses him to frenzy. 

The next case which attracted her Masesty’s attention was that of 
Da. Meygizs, whose imbecility had manifested itself throughout the 
whole campaign, by the most unmistakeable symptoms, t he has 
been wale compelled to continue at an arduous post, long after every 
one knew him to be utterly unfit for its duties. poor sufferer was 
placed in charge of the great hospital at Scutari, though unabie to leave 
the desk at which he was kept writing from ten to twelve hours a day, 
on more than one or two occasions, for inspection of the wards; and 
when he did visit them he was entirely incapable of exerting the senses 
of sight, speech, or smell. Da. Meyzies labours under a total loss of 
memory, and is quite incapable of comprehending his own duties, or 


the value of money—particularly in comparison with human life. The 
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attempts of the poor sufferer to explain himself were painful in the 
extreme, and Her Masesry was evidently much grieved at finding that 
such severe duties had been thrown on one so obviously unfit for their 
diseharge. She conveyed this opinion to the Prixce and her suite, 
as well as to Lopp Panmung, in the most energetic manner. 

Her Masesty subsequently visited the ward occupied by the 
Imbeciles of the C issariat. Here a melancholy spectacle presented 
itself. The sufferers are almost all advanced in lile, and equally feeble 
in mind and body; and it is obvious at a glance that to impose the 
task of feeding the Army on men unable to jeed themselves without 
the aid of the Government, was a cruel mockery. Her Masxsty’s 
deepest interest, however, was reserved for the CommanpeERr-IN-CHIEP, 
who has a ward to himself, ‘That Noble Lord has long been known to 
be labouring under a complicated form of mental disorder, combining 
worst features of fatuity and delusion. His memory for recent events has 
long been utterly gone, though he remembers a great deal that occurred 
durmg the Peninsular War. He amuses himself with taking to pieces 
clocks and watches, with which the liberality of the Government keeps 
him well supplied. These he afterwards tries to regulate, but invariably 
without success ; his general complaint is that they are too fast. He 
is perfectly inoffensive, and kind to ail about him, but his attendants 
are obliged to guess at his wants, as he has long been incapable of 
issuing orders, or even expressing his wishes intelligibly. 

The Royal inspection of the Military Imbeciles was followed by that 

| of the Imbeciles who have broken down in the Naval service of the War. 
We regret to say that Apmrrat Boxer and Captain Curistiz, whose 
cases were both brought to Her Masesty’s especial notice, are in the 
habit of using language so foul and offensive, that the Royal Party was 
| forced to beat a precipitate retreat. This however, (as was explained 
to Her Masesty,) is a frequent accompaniment of mental imbecility, 
and implied no het nether of the Illustrious Visitor, the 
same style of language being addressed by the sufferers to all who may 
come in their way, whether medical men, clergymen, or others. It is 
needless to add that the Imbeciles did not express the least satisfaction 
at Her Masesty’s gracious examination of their several cases. But 
the Public is grateful to Her Masesry on their behalf, for it trusts 
that now that these instances have been brought under Her notice, in 
which the Military and Naval authorities have shown the most cruel 
disregard of the mental and bodily state of those employed under them, 
she will see that in future men like these unfortunate [mbeciles are not 


| mind and bod 


_Her Maszsty, before leaving, was pleased to express her entire 
| dissatisfaction with all the arrangements in relation to the War up to 
| the present time—a feeling in which, as usual, ‘she is unanimously 

gan by her loyal subjects, in general, and Mr. Punch in par- 
tic - 


sa with labours tasking to the utmost all the powers both of S¢ 
y. 


LABOUR AND CAPITAL COMBINED. 


Tx low salary system seems to have reached its height, or rather 
to have attained its utmost depth, as shown by the following 
advertisement :— 


was TED, a Person between 26 and 30, neat and clever at Needle- 

work, and must take charge of Servants and house arrangements. As a com- 
fortable home is all that will be offered, any one applying must have means of her 
own, and only be desirous of the protection of a respectable family. Address, free, to 
No. 534, N.B.A.O., Edinburgh. 


Here is a person wanted, not only to fill some two or three situations 
without pay, but “she must have means of her own,” or, in other 
words, it is possible that she may be in some way taxed for the 
privilege of m ing the household and domg the needlework of this 
“respectable family.” In return for her Jabours and her capital she 
will enjoy the “ protection” of those she will have to wait upon. 
Situations must indeed be scarce when domestic drudges are expected 
to have private resources to draw upon. It will be easy enough to 
start house-keeping if the servants are to receive no wages, but are 
expected to be prepared with means of their own, as an equivalent for 
the “ protection” of respectable familics. We have heard of clerkshi 
requiring, by way of qualification, the deposit of a sum of money in the 
employer's hands, but there is something novel in the idea of requiring 
a capitalist to perform the duties of a maid-of-all-work. 


Curious Coincidences. 


Tue traveller from Kew or Richmond on the outside of the omnibus, 
must often have noticed on the front of a wine and spirit establishment 
at Hammersmith, the name of Baccus. He doubtless considered 
this an appropriate name for the proprietor of the place in question 
but in passing through Kensington, he may perhaps have observed 
another name, even more appropriate, standing for the sign of a 
public-house. It is that of “‘'we Kiyo or Prussia!” 





A COLUMN FOR OLD BOYS. 


NAVAL, MILITARY, AND OTHERWISE. 


GE before Honesty. It is in the 
power of any young man to 
honest, but it requires a lifetime 
or before a person can grow 


As long as there is Life, there 
is Hope. No man, let his age 
ceocell tad of Ory Parr, and 
Mernusaten combined, need 
despair of getting an appoint- 
ment, 

No man’s intellect is in its 
prime, like a Stilton Cheese, until 
it is a little decayed. 

We wonder how old the Buoy 
at the Nore is?—because if he 
is a mere B(u)oy, we are sur- 
am — he not been sent 

ago. 
far kind to offer our 


lt is so 
poor and Generals, 
when their infirmities do not allow them to a Seat of War. 

Our brave Admirals are looked upon very like our men-of-war 
—there’s nothing worthy of going into action under a seventy-four. 

Our system of rewarding old age has one great advantage—it must 
place both the Commander-in-Chief and the common Private on the 
same familiar footing, when it is clearly seen that each is a sentry 
(century). 

The merchant-service has always been looked upon as our nursery 
for seamen—but our men-of-war offer us another kind of nursery—a 
nursery for sick Admirals, who would make doubtlessly very good | 
wine-merchants, as they are only fit to be “laying in Port.” 

Steamers have been called “ floating hotels ’—many of the war- 
steamers sent out by the Admiralty are nothing better than floating | 
Hotels des Invalides. 
When a ship returns, it is laid up in ordinary,—and when it goes to 

it is the commander generally that is “ laic all 


The Head of it still is, 


\ 


sea. 
There is nothing changed at the Admiralty. 
now as before, and ever will be—Woop.: 


JOLLY SIEGE FOR SEBASTOPOL, 
We were highly delighted by reading the subjoined statement :— 


“ Our letters from the Crimea left our army vastly improved in health and spirits, | 
well dressed, full of fun, playing games, hunting dogs, and ranning races.” 


A leading article in the Morning Post gratified us with this intelli- 
gence, which, contrasted with what we have been so long accustomed 
to, is of the sort popularly denominated “ cheering.” It is, however, by 
no means inconsistent with another piece of news, occurring in the 

ame paper, under the head of “ Latest Intelligence,” not equally con- 
solatory, or calculated to exhilirate the dupeniins, ‘0 wit :-— 
© SeLastopoi, March B. 


“ Operations on a grand seale have not yet commenced.’ 

Indeed, with an army at play, hunting dogs, and running races, 
operations upon any scale, except the for weighing the runners 
are hardly to be expected, and so long as the Army continues to be full 
of fun, it will probably not attempt anything serious. 


The Untoasted Service. 


SeveraL public dinners have lately occurred, and when the cloth 
was removed the usual Joyal and patriotic toasts were drunk at all of 
them. But one patriotic toast was not drunk at any of them; it never 
is: but it ought to be at all. The Army is toasted, the Navy is toasted 
always, but never the Police. We trust this omission will he rectified 
in future on the occasions alluded to, and we suggest that the Police 
should be proposed either after the Army and Navy, or in connexion 
with those similarly useful ies of men. What, in fact, are our 
Military and Naval forces but a Police for Foreign Affairs, now engaged 
in the attempt to put down a nation of robbers and cut-throate, 





. Ink Shed in the Crimea. 


Wuewn future historians, in collecting materials for an account of our 
present affairs, shall discover that the mander of the British Army 
in the Crimea was continually at his desk, they will probably be 
tempted to remark that the tle of ermann might have been 
more properly called the Battle of Pen-and-Inkermann. 
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THE PUBLIC IMAGINE THE NEW LETTER BOXES TO BE STOVES, KINDLY 
PROVIDED AT THE EXPENSE OF THE PARISH. 





OUR SOLDIERS IN THE STOCKS. 


“Wo put my men in the stocks?” will be , 
the natural exclamation of Quegn Victoria 
when she hears that, in consequence of no sub- 
stitute being ided for the leathern instru- | 
ments with which our soldiers were formerly 
throttled, they are to be choked off with the old 
leather stocks from which, some mouths ago, | 
common sense and humanity succeeded in re- 
leasing them. Newspaper reports inform us 
that Srx Georce Baows had scarcely returned 
from Malta before he issued an order for seizing 
every man under his command by the throat | 
and checking his respiration with that leathern 
»pparatus, which may perhaps stifle the voice 
of complaint, though hey will not be able to 
ow their necks in submission to the decree of 
their General. Considering that they have 
already pretty stiff work in the Crimea, it is too 
ad to make their work still stiffer by the stocks, 
which have been already once discarded, and 
are now resumed with a sort of neck or nothing 
recklessness on the part of the authorities, who 
ave not succeeded in s ting some more 
.zreeable ties by which to bind our men to the 
service of their country. 





Literary Men who Help Themselves. 


PLAGIARISTs, who take care of number one 
in looking always after number two, only help 
themselves to the thoughts of others, perhaps, 
because they are toid that “ Second thoughts are 
best ;” and, if they find them the best, you can- 
not well blame them for taking them. 








FINISHERS OF MARTIAL LAW. 


HeRe is a certain 
department of the 
public service 
which has been 
shamefully neglec- 
ted; not, indeed, 
by the Gentlemen 
who have had the 
honour of filling 
it, but by Govern- 
ments and Society 
itself, which have 
not duly recogni- 
sed that honour. 
From the sub- 
joined document, 
quoted from the 
Medical Times and 
Gazette, which de- 
clares it to have 
been written but 
a week ago by an 
Adjutant General 
of the Forces, may 

be derived a sanguine hope that the acknowledgment of the dignity of 

that branch of office is not very far distant :-— 
“ Adjutant-General’s Office, E——, March —— 
“ Srn,—In reply to your letter of the 9th instant, | have the honour to acquaint you, 
that by the direetion of the Major General commanding, Paivars D— J—, of the 
th Regimen’, is to undergo the sntence awarded him in the gaol of ———, and that 
the prieoner must be marked with the letter D. in the regimenial hospital by the 
Assistant-Surgeon before being committed to gaol.” 


Our medical contemporary says, in reference to the blanks in the 
foregoing, “ For obvious reasons we conceal names.” Those reasons 
will not be obvious to persons who entertain an mate idea of 
a voeation which is peculiarly elevating; and we, at least, do not 
hesitate to mention a name, which, (though a civilian’s), the above 
communication will entitle to rank with that of an officer and a 
gentleman. That name is Catcrart, the bearer of which has for 
many years been confidentially employed in carrying into effect the 
most solemn decisions of the Judges of Eogland: a task in which 
he has acquitted himself with umform success. When the fact is 
known, as we are happy in contributing to make it, that the minor 
operations of that surgery whereof Mr. Catcrart is a professor, are 
wont to be performed by Medical Officers in the Army, the result, 








doubtless, wil! be a much higher estimate of that gentleman’s function 
than what has hitherto prevailed. Capital operations in the same line 
would, we presume, if necessary, be committed to the same gentlemen 
so that they, in the Crimea, would bear just that relation to the Pro- 
vost-Marshal which Mr, C. bears to the Sheriffs of London and 
Middlesex. 


PUNCH, THE NEW RACING PROPHET. 
TO THE BETTING PUBLIC. 


I ULLO! HOY! DONT BE DONE. THERE IS BUT ONE 
PROPHET, and Punch is the Party. Now's your time. I have ten certainties 
and seventy-two good things for my patrons. Didn't I prophecy all right for the last 
Derby? Didn't I write to my subseribers to mind what . were about, and put their 
movey on a good horse? And didn’t a good horse win? Very well then. I brought 
you all off with a wet finger. But that's nothing to what [ can, and wiix do this year. 
Capital, my boys, that is the secret. If you like to go to any of those needy swindlers 
who live in lofts over stables, and write their tips on public house tables, you can, but 
don’t come roaring to me, if you get ina hole. They can advertise, after a race, that 
they sent the winner only, and who can disprove it? But how should they get at stable 
secrets? Why, a decent stable-boy wouldnt be seen with the seedy parties at a dog- 
fight. The capitalist does the trick, my friends. I don't puff m Why should I? 
Thanks to my noble patrons, who pay to the hour, and with such and none others I 
desiderate to have doings, I need no new subscribers. I am on the frre list of all the 
great stables. Not a feed is given, nor a mash neither, but Punch knows it. I am an 
incependent capitalist. But | can’t bear to see the public cheated by carnivorous cads 
and oleaginous ostlers, neming themselves as Prophets. Prophets profits) indeed! 
Losses, say I. However, I need few words. I sent Fandango for the Met. I sent 
Star of England for the Grand Brum. Hungerford (how are you, Brow ?) for the 
Great Northamptonshire. Questionable for the Pytchiey. Kingstown for Her MaJszsty's 
God bless her) plate. Thames-Ditton for the Whittlebury (my Lorp Cuxzsrearrecp, 
you did me proud), “ Foxhunter for the Earl's Plate, and Talfourd forthe Cup If any 
one deubts whether these were the winners of those races, perhaps he'll pat on his 
gig-lamps, (vulgd, barnacies,) and peruse the Sunday Times. Uthers may advertise that 
they did the like, to which my rejoinder is—Walker. You send tome. I have the 
winners for all the great events coming, especially the Guineas and the Derby. They 
shall be sent to my subscribers. Don't be alarmed at anything that happens—if my 
horses go out of the betting, it will only be that they may come in again in « 
blaze ot honour and profit. | have two or three smailer things, safe, for confiding 
friends, beside a long shot for the Goody. Pots are boiling. Anybody wanting to 
place a quiet monkey, let him ask me. Confidence, my boys, in your veteran capitalist 
and well-wisher. Why not take my “hints to make home happy.” Single coves, 
Incky dogs) “ faint heart never won fair lady.’ Married parties, (happy men), try 
your luck, and treat your good ladies with your winnings, besides a trifle for the old 
stecking in the cupboard. Bereaved buffers, (such is life), there's comfort in the 
chink of rosy gold. Send up to Punch, directing carefully, Punch, care of Samus. 
Bueorss, (to whom m«ke your post-office orders payable, without which no attention, 
as you cannot expect | am to ontlay my capital and give my valuable secrets and time 
for nothing), No. 3, (third floor back), Bowkling’s Rents, Groodie Lare, Stenchington 
Street, Borough N.B. Postpaid, or not taken in). And may our wonted luck be ours 
and more, and so confidence in your veteran capitalist, the only and true Racing 
Prophet.—N.B. Be very particular about the address for the post-office orders. 


“Tue Gaeex Katenps.”—Lorp Raetay is getting this Calendar 
ready, for the period when Sebastopol is taken. 
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THE AMATEUR OLYMPIANS. 


AINLY because he desires to 

. applaud, with all his voice, 

a both his —_ —ae 

‘ stamping ©! is res 

— feet, the spirit which prompts 

literary men to aid one 

another, Mr. Punch begs to make “honourable mention” of an 

amateur performance which he witnessed some nights ago at the 
Olympic Theatre. 

Amateur performances with a kindly object have, by journalistic pre- 
scription, a claim to be exempt from criticism ; and, as it usually — 
pens that they are ingly bad, the privilege has its advantages. 
In the present instance reverse is the case; but, assuredly, 
Mr. Punch is net going to violate this right of exemption, simply be- 
C incipal portion of the performances in question happened 
to be marvellously What is sauce for the goose is sauce for the 
Gargick. The neutral flag of amateurship shall equally protect, from 
the right of search, the Ship of Fools, and the craft whose sailors are 
Masters of their Craft. 


But Mr. Punch desires to place on his imperishable pages the reeord 
that a literary man (of industry, of versatility, and exemplary in the 
relations of private life) had overtasked his mental and physica! powers, 
and in — =p that he was reduced to a state of prostration from 
which medical judgment announced that he could recover only after a 
protracted interval of rest. his pecuniary resources were 
necessarily cut off by this unexpeeted occurrence. That after a few 
literary friends had aided him, with purse or pen, as they best might, 
they resolved on a larger effort. That they did not memorialise great 

le, or in drawing-rooms, or advertise Good Samaritans who 
ike to see their names im print that meee given should be duly 
acknowledged. They did a worthier thing. They associated other literary 
men with themselves, and some others whose connexions and interests 
are with literature, and the united party organized and presented an 
entertainment, which brought in a golden harvest. The “fashionable 
world” or such portion of it as could obtain admission, crowded to 
the theatre, and Jr. Punch is told that the list of those who applied 
in vain for that piness was appallingly aristocratic. But all 
this éelat, and all this well-bestowed mo were obtained for a 
literary man by his brethren, in honourable and legitimate fashion, and 
when the object of their solicitude is restored to health (as Mr. Punch 
trasts he may be) he will have no reason to think that his 
necessities have been succoured in any way a! which an artist should 
murmur. And because Mr. Punch is gratified with this wholesome 
spirit of co-operation for—instead of solicitation of —charity, he notices 
t rmance in question, and not because the Amateur Pantomime 
(with Miss Rosrya Waicut as its admirable Colwmline) was one of 
the freshest, best, and most amusing things he has ever seen during his 
long, useful, and exemplary life. 





Noon-Day Truisms. 


No one cares for Turtle-Soup after the first twenty minutes. 
The happiest moment of your life is when you don’t know it. 
A Woman’s Life is m up of “ five minutes,” for she never takes 


| more to put on her bonnet, change her dress, go out shopping, order 
| the dinner, or do anything else. “ 


THE OLD MEN’S MUTUAL IMPROVEMENT 
SOCIETY. 


By the success which has attended the establishment of associations 
of joug pen for the cultivation of each other’s minds, some porsiete 
individuals have been induced to attempt the formation of an Old Men’s 
bean tick upam the youth cf the middiog-ekagan, but i wil be repented 
been tried upon the youth of the mi ut it w re 
Greek hich vid ee on ry Eien te eagined 

w old gentlemen have y be mmagin 
to be the design of the contem ; but it is intended 
rather to them what they never learned. lication 
of common knowledge and commen sense to the conduct of civil and 
military affairs, is the end of which the Old Men’s Mutual Improvement 
Society is destined to the promotion. \ ; 

It has lately been ¢ to consider our aged officials as univer- 
ay bg we of all ical business. The case is not quite so bad 
as this. Great and lamentable as their destitution way generally be of 
the knowledge of almost everything they ought to , each individual 
among them, for the most part, possesses some information of a 
serviceable nature, which he can impart te his fellow, receiving instruc- 
tion on some other subject in return, interchange of ideas 
hetween the various Boards—the Ord and be Horse Guards, the 
Victualling Office and the Admiralty, the Department and 
that of the Service—cannot but be attended with a certain 
beneficial result. : 

During those intervals of leisure whieh are afforded the superior 
classes by the Easter holidays, and those of Christmas, which are not 
limited to one, or two, or three days; on —" and such-like oppor- 
tunities, the members of the Old Men’s Mutual Improvement Society 
will attend the Polytechnic and similar institutions, and inspect 
warehouses, works, and manufactories, with a view to the collection of 
usefal facts to be co i to one another at the Society’s 
Conversaziones. ? ; 

The Old Men’s Mutual ement Society will be furnished with 
rooms, including & suitable place of meeting, and a library, well stocked 
with useful elementary vorks and supplied with illustrative models 
and specimens ; besides an electrical machime, a galvanic battery, a 
thermometer and barometer, a pair of globes, and a pneumatic trough. 
A Leeture will be delivered every Saturday evening by one of the 
members, on some topic with which it behoves the rest to be acquainted, 
and which he happens to understand, or has exerted himself to get up. 
Failing such a Leoturer, the Managers'of the Society will secure the 
attendance of some competent commercial or scientific gentleman to 
deliver a Discourse, ‘of which the senile hearers afterwards 
endeavour to impress the particulars on each other’s memories, by 
means of mutual question and answer, 

Recitations from the most approved works, on branches of useful 
knowledge, will be occasionally delivered at the réunions of the Society ; 
and a Disenussion Forum. will be held from time to time, when the first 
principles of moral and political science will be debated. 

The premises to be occupied by the Old Men’s Mutual Improvement 
Society will be selected in the immediate vicinity of Downing Street. 


WARNING TO CLICQUOT. 


Ciicquot, there is, a8 thou art like to know, 
A Hostelry, that, crowning Richmond 
O’erlooks the placid vale of Thames below, 
And the far woodlands. Some six years ago 
re oaken sapling — changed ; uill, 
tramped—it is my frequent journey — 
A — round, mm be that Tavern lay ; 
The Star and Garter. In a donble row 
Sy -—- were a whom between, 
rom a low chaise was painfully, 
A bent old man in a gray Siestion 
And some one said to him, “ Votre Majesté.” 
Lovts Puiasrrs, discrowned, I there did see, 
As, in some future walk, thyself [ may, 


— re 





The Army, the Navy, and the Navvies! 


We have had the Parrcr or Wares drawn as a midshipman; we 
have had Paisce Atrazp figuring as a drummer-boy ; and now, as a 
further royal tribute to another great Service of the State, we are to 
have Parmyce Agtavr in the costume of a Navvie, In « day or two, a 
beautiful engraving of the Prince, with a wide-awake, and pickaxe, and 
a pair of enormous jack-hoots running up to his little hips, will be 
exhibited in the windows of our prineipal _——- with a graceful 
dedication “to our brave Navigators in Crimea.” It will be, of 


‘course, a line engraving. 
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THE UNACKNOWLEDGED CAPTAINS. 


“Osce a Captain always a in,” is asaying com- 
monly received. A man BA, M have been a 


Comin net only fer one 
wal caly 0 Cagtata but 0 Gammel 
ney 2 Costen ins 0 





in the Crimea, to su y the i of those at present | 
in command there, af hare, merely lea! rank in that | 


































SS - b f ice : besi hich rewarded 
—S sphere of service : w are ’ 
= with much less pay than thet wbessor have been in the | 
= receipt. 
= [t is further a fact that these terms have been accepted 
— by several Indian officers, who must either be the greatest 
— | of patriots, or the greatest of fools—and the latter are 
=: -) ot wanting in the Crimea. To allow these officers to 
SS Eh _Sisee/ retain their previous pay may be impracticable, but what 
=> -+—t—/ __ can deny them the advantage of mere rank in the Army but 
=: === ) a stinginess which is simply idiotic ? Hank cots nothing 
~= ak, This shat and me injustice—this ; 
= - as wrong—this parsimony w saves no expense—this gra- 
' a O27) tuitous evil and folly which might be abolished by a word 
S——— = Ses, _ _—to coexistwith this present | ; to have existed 
= j S=:= after Pacwerston bad been in office a single week! Ob 
7 Ml eso §«Parwenston! Patmenstow! ! 
AL \ == — 2 
CD. - =sF / = 
—_. | E = =; Literary Intelligence. 
—— We see advertised a publication, called “ The Ferns of 
_ ——~ Great Britain.” We a tere this is in healthy contrast 
to “the a! = pited a. Pe the 
Fanyy Ferns, others, more or less green and w' t 
FLUNKEIANA. that for some time past have been themselves 
= . with such rank fertility over the is of Yankee litera- 
Recruiting Sergeant. “ Come, TAK® THE SHILLING LIKE A Man; aND HAVE a TURN ture. We notice that our English Ferns are “ Nature 
aT THE Russians in THe Crimea.” Printed,” whereas with your Fawwy Fens of America, 
Pampered Menial. “ A—tTuaxk You, 1 Don’t seem To sex Ir. Tae Fact 1s a— there is scarcely a leaf printed that does not denote the 
THAT—A—THE WORK IS 'ARD; AND—A—THE BoaRD IS BAD.” very reverse of Nature. 
° & THE CHARACTER OF AURORA. 
| | ALEXANDREW. Regt te, 
@ Rural Ballad. a begin bp question wy on \ s Wane premk my y  Speaaes za 
f —_ , . . . Avrora. First of all, she is decidely t : 
You've heer’d the news that Nicnoxas, besides Qoeew Anne, is act mo rising is to strip the earth of all its dews. Then, before a 
Pe ges calles single person is up, she rifles every bank, and, with the of her 
And ’tis said as how that young Nicx do reign in old Nicx’s stead; robbery, rushes about tipping the mountains with gold. You will = 
For most folks old Nick's son and heir concludes young Nick tobe: that “it is away she has got;” but, for myself, I imagine that it woul 
But his name is ALexawpnew the Czar of Muscovy. be better for the young lady to be just before she is liberal, and her 
Bat little do it argify concersia’ of his . high sense of justice is best shown by ~ fine, glowing, malicious. 
The pint is if his natur and his veather’s is the zame. pleneare she takes in always breaking € - 
The old man wanted for to hold command of land and sea : AR OEE TE SO 
But what says ALEXANDREWw the Czar of Muscovy ? Adams's Antiquities. 
Do he intend to persevere as t’other one began ? Ovr old friend and astronomer, who brings together annually an 
And have ’a got the veather’s pride—which was not made for man? almost unlimited number of stars at the Adelphi, has been Ps at 
Or will he draa his horns in, and unto tarms agree, home there with his usual Company of Comets, assisted by the Band 
This here young ALEXANDREW, toe Czar of Muscovy ? of Orion and his two favourite Bears, the Major andthe Mmor. Con- 
3 , sidering the accession of novelty that Mr. Apams brings every year 
; Some says to modetation oe ae got a mind, into the field, we think he ought to take in future for his motto, the 
y That he can’t act accordin’ to what he is inclined, famous line (with cariations) -— 
i And must do what the priestes and noblemen decree, “ On Orrery’s head, Orreries accumulate.” 
Although he’s Arexayprew, the Czar of Muscovy. 
; , Lhopes the death of Nrctrotas will bring about a peace, Happiness. 
i a look => as 9) mercy and release, : Scuxz.—Near a celebrated Pie-Shop in St. Giles's. 
er, notwithstandin’ War be thrivin’ times for we, ittle Girl (to Little Girl stil « 
Hooray for ALexanprew, the Czar of Muscovy ! let's om aa took af the Pies.” ae 
4 | Bat if a wan't, or can’t give ear to rason and to right 
| Why then we must pitch into un wi’ all our main and might, A CLERICAL CHARGE. 
And try which is the best man by that means for to see, eg eee nn eee ts et ag eek. oe 
The Query, or Atexanprew the Czar of Muscovy. they themselves {ili it with nothing but empty forms 
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ORNITHOLOGY OF THE CITY. 


=. HE Corporation of the | 


City of 


not 


tures. 


true, as a corres 


dent of 


says, that a deputa- 
tion of the Markets’ 
Improvement Com- 
mittee waited the 


sanction for fixing a 
toll of 2d. on oan parrots 


ewt. of 


that is to be sold in 
the New Metropo- 
litam Cattle Market.” 
Whereby, according 
to the present sup- 
ply of dead meat, 


a4 would 
£40,000 per annum, 


besides 


expected to be “100 
per cent. 
on the cost of shops.” 

This pouncing upon 


the 


racteristic of the vulture, as swooping on the Billings 
suggestive of the cormorant; but it must be remembered that the 
also preys extensively on coals. 
that it may be re 
que, except that the ostrich 
igest no scheme of Civic Reform 


com 
cormorants and vul- 


appear indeed, cha-| 
e fish would be | 


In fact its appetite is so comp 
as consisting of ostriches, rather than the birds above 
can digest anything, and the Corporation can 


SURLY SENTIMENTS. 
(By @ Professed Old Grumbler.) 


Vantty never died yet of a surfeit. 

A Parent who strikes a child is like a man who strikes 
the water—the consequences of the blow are sure to fly up 
in bis own face. 

There are fools who cannot a secret. Their excessive 
greenness, like that of new makes them split. 

form is an omnibus that ’s always “ just going to start.”’ 

Friends, like tumblers in frosty weather, are apt to fly 
| at the first touch of hot water, 

It is with a faded beauty as with a clock—the more 
the face is enamelled, the more clearly do we see the 
progress of Time. 

The most uncomfortable house to live in is a house 
full of —such as pet dogs, pet canarie squirrels, 
* cats,—but, worse than all, pet children ! 

Cerberus must have been a box-keeper, originally, at a 

re. 

There is no one so long-lived as your delicate fine 
lady, who is always “ dying. 

have generally found that a “little party” with a 
“little music,” and a “ little .” with a “little vingt- 
et-an” after that, followed by a “little supper,” and lastly 
a “little grog” just before gomg home, carry one up to five 
or six o’clock in the morning, and i end in a little 
headache the next day. 


London is! 
of 


It may be 
the 


mes 


dead meat 


net 


eir rental, 





per annum The Museum Flea. 


Cantyte, Hopson Kriasy, and others, have talked a 
meat, may | great deal abcut the powers of the “ Museum Flea.” We 
suppose this is no other than the identical Flea which 

Stenor Panizzi is always ing in his ear about the 
ion | Museum Library. Often as he catches it, however, it 
ensive, | does not seem to sting him particularly to the quick, if we 
may judge from the extreme slowness of the Catalogue, 
which may certainly be looked upon as the very perfection, 

lettered ease, 





| in all its coolness, 








PHILOSOPHY FOR THE FAIR. 


Tue subjoined extract from the Paris news of the Times, indicates a 
great defect in female education :— 


“A religious ceremony took place last evening (Good Friday) in the Tuileries. 
The Emptron, Express, and the Court were present, and about 100 strangers were 
admitted with tickets. Out of reverence for the solemn character of the day, it was 
aya i on oe op Le SY, appear 
. Some of the French ladies present, probably out of compli- 
ment to the Empress, also wore the characteristic head-dress of Spain, and carried fans 
of the same dark colour. They were French or English, for the experienced 
of tho fun, whteh no hand or waist eooemnngs catept 0 tonreughioel Syanlubenn, was 
a decided failure, notwithstanding its rapidity and snergy.” P 
The defect to which Mr. Punch alludes he would, if he had time, 
endeavour to supply in some degree by delivering a series of lectures 
on the Ludicrous. Of thi ity as exhibited in human actions, 
women have almost no idea. Merry indeed they are, in youth at least ; 
laugh continually. But when they laugh at anything—for they often 
laugh at nothing, laugh when there is nothing to laugh at—the cause 
of the laughter is mere oddity. An odd bonnet will make them laugh. 
that is to say a bonnet different from the bonnets in fashion ; but they 
don’t at a bonnet which is essentially absurd: for instance, a 
bonnet which is 2o¢ a covering to the head, but covers - the occiput. 
A rational observation is as likely to make them, for the most part, 
laugh, as anything. There are jokes that do lie too deep for laughter ; 
they don’t at these: but it is because they don’t see them. 
Could a lot of 
have dressed themselves in mourning on the occasion of (iood Friday, 
gone to church on the same, and on that day, in that place, in that 
‘ ina posture of ion, have employed themselves in 
ine to flirt their fans Spanish fashion, if they had any the least sense 
of the ridiculousness of ssthetical incongruity ? 





Great Mouse Meeting. 


Tue Lyceum being closed on Easter Monday, a great meeting of the 
Mice was held on the Stage to consider the present alarming condition 
of the drama. After a somewhat lengt debate, it was moved and 
carried that “ in cons of the prohibitive amount of rent required 
for the Lyceum g, all the should, until further notice, 
adjourn to the landlord’s cupboard.” 


VOL. XXVIII. 


rench and English ladies, probably of the first sort, | 


= 
“THE OLD, OLD STORY.” 


Ly a late debate on the Ordnance estimates— 


“Cotowet Kyox wished to know whether the great coats supplied to the army had 
been ee ge ~~ being issued from the Ordnance? Certainly, any officer 

| who paseed merited immediate dismissal; for 

| infamous than their quality. They were made of the worst 

lightest of baize, in fact—and they were utterly useless to the men to whom they were 

supplied. If no survey had been made, then the Ordnance were greatly to blame. 

“ Mr, Moms. concurred entirely in the gallant officer's description of these great 
coats, though they were perfectly up to the pattern, and therefore no one was to biame 
for passing them. The chief object, when they were first issued, was to give the men 
as little to carry as possible, and the lightest material was preferred.” 


Here is again the old official ae the coats are the “worst pos- 
sible,” but—“ no one is to blame.” Out of two advantages the Govern- | 
ment, as by routine bound, chose the least; the coats it is true were 


“utterly useless,” but then per contra they were “ little to carry.” It 
is the first time certainly that we natal of a great coat being 
chosen for its littleness. We suppose, however, that as it was of 
course expected that our soldiers would return covered with glory, it | 
was doubtless thought superfluous to pay much attention to any other | 
covering ; and it might have plausibly been argued that the weight of | 
their laurels would amply make amends for the lightness of their baize. 
Seeing what a military turn just now most of our cheap tailors are 
giving their advertisements, we quite expect to find upon our breakfast | 
table one fine morning shortly, some_such appropriate announcement 
as the following :-— +e 
“ Messrs. Noses beg to inform their patrons generally, that having 
lately executed a contract for supplying the Army with their Winter | 
great coats, they have a quantit the same material on hand which | 
| will be found extremely suitable for Summer garments. Messns. 
| Noszs would especially imvite attention to their Gossamer d’Eté or | 
Ordnance Overcoat, which is made precisely of the contract cloth and 
pattern, and is being now extensively ex! to the Tropies. On 
jaccount of the surpassing thinness of the texture Messus. Noses 
cannot guarantee its durability; but it will be found exactly suited for 
| pedestrians and tourists whose chief object is to have as little to carry 


as possible.” 





“A Worp to uy Wire.”—An innocent husband has published 
br book with the above title! Does he expect that Ais will be the 
| last word ? 


| 








Aenea ee 
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OFFICIAL DEMAND WITHOUT SUPPLY. 


T, 5 4 /\ N ordinary man of business, 
; IP, who expects a demand, will be 
. 3 prepared with a supply ; but 
government business is con- 
ducted on quite the opposite 
principle. The conduct of the 
war—or rather the misconduct 
of the official departments— 
has furnished lamentable in- 
stances of the gross neglect by 
which wants, that it was we!l 
known bary = a = } 
unprovided for unti ter 
they had existed ; while, in 
some cases, there has been no 
supply to meet the demand, or 
the supply has been left to rot 
within a short distance of the 
very place where the demand 
has remained unsatisfied. The 
excuse urged for this gross 
trifling with the necessities of the public service, has been the novelty 
of the cireumstances arising out of the war; but the same tardiness 
in preparing a supply to meet the demand is an old official habit, for 
which there is no excuse whatever. 





It is not long that an objec- 
tion was made to the hurried manner of Senn Coane the esti- Th 


mates, when Mr. Wrisow, the Secretary to the Treasury, explained 
that if the estimates were not passed the Government servants could 
not be paid their salaries, and he very properly complained of the 
delay often thrown in the way of the estimates by long-winded debates, 
whieh end in nothing, and oceupy the early part of the session, to the 
exclusion of the real business of the country. This is all very true, but 
as we have now got a business man at the Treasury, in the shape of 
Mr. Wrison himself, and a clever and conscientious man at the 
Exchequer, in the shape of Sim G. C. Lewis, we shall expect them to 
unite in the determination to insist on the business of their departments 
being brought on at the proper time, to admit of the payment 
of the public salaries without hurrying on the estimates with 
an indecent haste, which precludes the possibility of wholesome 
scrutiny. Official salaries are, it is well known, payable at certain 
tixed times, and provision should be made to meet the demand, instead 
of its being necessary to wake up the officials every quarter to the 
recollection that there are certain claims that have to be satisfied. 

“ Punctuality is the soul of business,” is a maxim that should be 
kept in mind by those to whom the business of the country is confided, 
and we hope Ma. Witsoy, who as a sound economist knows the value 
of the economy of time, will allow none to be wasted in that depart- 
ment at least which has the benefit of his abilities. 


A LADY’S POSTSCRIPT TO A CRIMEAN LETTER. 


P.S. “3 seud you, dear JSAffred, a complete Photo- 
graphite apparatus, which will amuse you doubtlessly 
i yout moments of feisure ; and if you coufd seud me 
home, Jear, a good view of a ice battfe, J should feet 
extremely obfiged.” 

P.S., No. 2. “ Sf you could take the view, dear, 
just in the moment of victory, 3) should fike it aff the 


Getter.” 


[OTICE.—IF THE GENTLEMAN ON THE SECOND FLOOR 
dues not, on and after the 3ist of this month, give up playing the Accordion, or 
make some arrangement for practising it for something less than ten hours a day, the 
(eeTLemas ow THe Tareo Fioor gives notice that he will really be compelled, in 
self-defence, to learn the Big Drum, or take lessons on the Ophicleide, or become a 
puptl of some learned Professor of the Chinese Gong, for all of which instruments his 
heart, not less than his ear, has always entertained the most lively sympathy: and 
the Ge=wrteway on rae Turep Fioor further gives notices that, as silence is 
indispensably necessary for the proper mastery of those melodious instruments, he 
shall not commence his studies until such an hour as he can be sure of commanding 
the most perfect stillness and repose in the House. These studies (rarely commencing 
before 1 a.m.) will be continued nightly, up to such a period as the GeyTLEMAN OW THE 
Tutap FLooa becomes as great a proficient on the Chinese Gong as the Geytiemay 
ow THe Secowp is on the Accordion. N.B. Skittles will also be given during the 
festive season, for which purpose the Third Floor has been fitted up into a temporary 
skittle-ground.—only it is hoped that the GawrLamay os THz Szconp FLovn does not 
sleep underneath. 
Quiet Chambers, Regent Street 


CONCERTS IN THE OPEN AIR. 


Amwonc the numerous amusements of the season, none seems to 
equa! in novelty the entertainment offered to the inhabitants of Kuddle 
Moor (a place we never heard of and never hope to see) by the 
following advertisement :— 


PROVIDENCE BRASS BAND. 


CONCERT will be given by this Band, (in the open air), at RuppLe 
Mooa, near St. Austell, on Goop Furpay, (D.V.) to commence at Two o Clock in 
the Afternoon. Ma. Witttam Hooper will preside at the Drum. 
At the close of the Performances a Collection will be made in aid of the above Band. 
Leader.—Mr. JOHN BENNETTS. 
Dated St. Austell, March 16th, 1856. 


We have searched im vain our Maps and our Geographies to tind the 
position of Ruddie Moor on the Map of Earope, and we can only con- 
clude, therefore, that it is a sort of second Mitcham, a suburb which 
we have dragged from its obseurity and placed on the tip of a thousand 
tongues, that now wag familiarly with a name that once was only— 
Whisper d in Croydon or mutter’d in Cheam, 
While Tooting canght softly the sound like a dream.” 


The “Providence Brass Band” is, we presume, a sort of provincial 
Philharmonic affair, and its tone and character may be gathered from 
the fact that it is m its element in the open air, and that the drum is 
its A instrument. We cannot form any very accurate notion of 
its favourite morceaux, for we hardly see what composer’s works can be 
very “conscientiously rendered ” where the drum is the chief executant. 
ese open air concerts are perhaps founded on the Masieal Union of 
our friend Eis, who continues to advertise his “family sofas to hold 
three,” and who will perhaps ultimately find it necessary to provide 
bedsteads for the accom jon of those who go to yawn over the 


extracts from the various Ops of Bacu, and other ponderons masters of 


the elaborate art of counterpoint. 


APPEAL TO GENERAL BROWN. 


' on Firmness, brave old Browx 
, Surpasses any rock, 
I But that large bump upon his crown 


i, Maintains the leather stock. 


Now, when that bump’s too big, 
In metaphor ’tis said 

That it’s possessor is a pig, 
Considered as to h 


My Genepat Brows, give ear 
To Reason’s gentle tones : 
Do not, oh! do not, persevere 
In choking Prrvate Jones. 


Carotid arteries give 
The brain of Jones supply 

Of vital stream, and Joygs can’t live 
Those vessels if you tie. 


Of food you cut off his supplies, 
With strap beneath his chin. , 


Brave heart ! let not thy head 
| Acquire the name of block ; 

Let Jowes be killed by steel or lead, 
But not be slain by stock. 


| His circulation free 
| Leave Jonzs, my brave old 


Brows ; 
And let him breathe, and able be 
| ‘To get his rations down. 





That stream unto the heart 
Jugular veins restore ; vw 
Formd those veins to play their | 


part, 
And Jonzgs will be no more. 


Trachea in his neck 
Doth Private Jones possess ; 
You Jongs’s respiration cheek. 
That tube if you compress. 


(Esophagus likewise : 
Hath Patvate Jowes therein ; 


An Odd Coincidence. 


Tue Gardeners’ Chronicle tells us that the War with Russia has 
already increased the price of garden mats: adding “the great con- 
sumers of Russia mats must find a substitute, for Bast is necessary to 
the business.” We now clearly see the importance of the war to the 
interests of gardening ; for is not Bast at Teast one fourth of Se-bast- 
o-pol ? 





OUR IGNORAMUSES. 

Iw America the Know-nothings are becoming every day more popular, 
while in England the very reverse is the case, if we are to judge by the 
increasing unpopularity of our men in office. 


4 


a 


l 


rere 


| eee oe 





! 


} 
| 
| 
| 


| him, the 


Judicious Bottleholder. 
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TRANSPARENCIES. 


Wuewx the mother of a large family of grown-up daughters pays a 
great deal of court toa rich y who is not yet blest with a 


man, 
| wife, her conduct becomes oe coledionsly Transparent that all her 


female friends o' laugh at her for it. 

When a Candidate y8 with the children of an Elector, and stuffs 
them with omer sugar-plums, and pays compliments to the wife, 
and begs to hold the baby whilst “she gets her good man’s dinner 
ready,” it does not require the sight of a lynx, or a conjuror, to see 
through a miserable Transparency like that. : 

When a friend drops in after dinner, and brings a bag of filberts with 
Transparency assumes immediately the rich glow of a bottle of 


wine. 

When a medical man is called out of church regularly every Sunday, 
he must flatter himself exceedingly if he fancies no one sees through a 
tiick so excessively T. as that. ; 

hen a proud extravagant family breaks up its establishment in town 
and country, sells off everything it has, and to live on the Con- 
tinent for the purpose of “giving the dileen the best Continental 
education,” we doubt if there are many persons, even of the most 
benevolent turn of mind, who give much faith to a story 80 Transparent. 

When Government year r year of the “public accounts 
being framed with the strictest rd to economy,” we wo how 
a, persons are taken in by the Transparency ? 

hen a young swell down his horses, and voluntarily - up 
his dog-cart, because he “ has been ordered to take exercise, only 
effect such a Transparency can have on the eyes and minds of his 
Sent is to make them exchange looks of comical imcredulity, and 
smile, 

When a servant wishes for a holiday 
Easter Monday, or a clerk asks for “a day's leave, if convenient, for 
the fay =e of visiting his aunt in the country who is very poorly,” 
on t by Day, though the ests in both instances may be ac- 
ceded to, still we suspect that the masters, in granting them, kindly 


| shut their eyes to the extreme Transparency of the excuse. 


Unpleasant Puff. 


In a string of advertisements respectively headed “ Amandine,” 

“ White Hands,” “ Have you lost your Hair,” we lately noticed 
“ YLORENCE NIGHTINGALE’S BOUQUET.” 

What is this? Chloride of Lime one would suppose is the “ bouquet ” 
most largely patronised by Miss Nicuttncare at Seutari, To have 
associated that honoured name with a scent-bottle indicates on the part 
of the perfumer, more smell than taste. 





HOW DO YOU ACCOUNT FOR IT? 


Ever since the New Beer Bill has been the cause of closing the 
public-houses on the Sunday, there has been a wonderful addition 
members to all the cheaper Clubs about Pal! Mall. 





A GOVEBNMENT VACANCY. 


JupeinG from the mismanagement of the War gen , and from 
the fact of the Raw Coffee principally, it is very evi we think, 
that some one is wanted at the of affairs who is better qualified to 
“ rule the roast.” 





Bad Rulers. 


We read of a first, and second, and third, and ever so many more 
lels being continually constructed at Sebastopol. We do not un- 
erstand much about such affairs, but taking high ground, and viewing 
the whole matter calmly and dispassionately, the Siege certainly appears 
to us to have been hitherto “ @ Siege without a Parallel,” 





BIRDS OF A FEATHER. 


Tue Sir Francis Drake steamer sailed last week from Jersey with at 
least eighty emigrants for the Salt Lake! Never, perhaps, did drake 
s¥im in company with so many geese ! 





Rayx Imposrtion.—It seems to be generally understood among the 
Governing Classes of our blessed country that no one has a claim to a 
share in the administration of affairs unless he can prove his right by 
showing his title. 





Tue Maw vor Faepeaick Wittiam.—Loxp Patwerston is cer- 
tainly the best statesman to deal with the Court of Berlin. No diplo- 
matist could be so likely to manage the Kuye or Pavssia as a 


“to go and see her mother” on 


A PRETTY FELLOW FOR A BISHOP. 


Accorpryé to a Correspondent of the Af/as, under the signature of 
“Ciericvs,” a great cruelty is about to be eted on the colonists, 
if not on the aborigines, of Sierra Leone. The Bishop whose dioces 
includes that settlement has departed this life, and Cueaicus says— 

“Tt is naturally expected by the colonists of our West African settlements, that (h- 
individual selected as his successor should be in every respect a man of recog: ine 
ability. How far this expectation will be fulfilled remains to be proved, but if m 
information be correet it will be cruelly disappointed, i b as this see, worth 
upwards of £1500 per annum, has been to an elderly sup d mi ry 
formerly many years resident at Sierra Leone, and who at present offictates in a chape! 
connected with the Church Missionary Society in the neighbourhood of London.” 

Cruelly disappointed. How cruelly? Is the proposed Bishop inca 
pacitated by age? Is he just what a Bishop cought not to be—a dis- 
reputable character, the husband of more wives than one, a sot, a 
brawler, or a money grubber for example ?—if the latter, certainly they 
will be cruelly disappointed in the Prelate to be appoimted to a see 
“worth upwards of £1500 per annum.” Such disappointment, however, 
although cruel enough, is nothing to those who are used to it, asthe , 
inhabitants of the mother country undoubtedly are, if the colonists are 
not. But no—the disqualification of the reputed Bishop-elect is of quit: 
another kind, in the view of Ciexicus ; who continues— 

“ Far be it from me to deny the abilities of this gentleman for the office he enjoys 
but it is another and a very mt affair if his literary attainments will uot bear the 
test of examination.’ 

Well: but is this so? Ciericus simply replies :-— 

*“ And how could it be otherwise, considering that he was, it is alleged, originally 
bred a mechanic, and went out to Sierra Leone im the capacity of @ Catechist to thx 
Church Missionary Society upwards of 35 years ago.” 

Originally bred a mechanic. So have been some learned men—and 
some more than learned. A mechamio—shail we say a tent maker ° 
Or what does Crexicus think of the vocation of a carpenter ? That to 
have been originally bred to that mechanical business, entails disability 
for the office of Bishop? Oh! Cuznicus! Is the carpenter’s bench so 
infinitely beneath the 5 ap ag Are the hands which have once 

| wielded the adze, and the axe, and the saw, and the plane, and ‘he 
gouge, and the chisel, and the auger, and the gimlet, and he centre-bit, 
to be for ever debarred from grasping the crosier Is the brow 

cap exchangeable on no conditions for the 

beginning of the first century of this era. Cueznicus evident!) 
considers that we have changed all that—for a superior system. He 
| proceeds, in allusion to the antecedents of the deprecated Bishop :— 

| 4] mention this in no invidious spirit, viewing it on the contrary as highly com 
mendable; but something very different is very y looked one wiw seeks 
to occupy the distinguished position of a high aleetary of the C 3 and | venture 
to maintain, that it this gentleman obtains Bishopric of West Africa, it will be an 
injustice done to the hard-working, ~ fe of and. many of whom ar 
| equally pious, and have besides won for the University honours.” 
| Something very different from a fellow who was origi bred (say ) 
a carpenter, though he has ly been a Church Missionary for 
more t » 








thing whieh has suceceded the primitive Missionari 
is certainly something very different. 





THE PLAGUE OF THE STREET. 
Drat that tune, — everywhere, 


On street piano tinkles, 
Common as fat oysters are, 
Fruit-stalls winkles, 
Desk it drives author, distracted, to fice, 
Artist it worries from case] : 
Nuisance '—how it irrita'es me! 
“ Pop goes the Weasel!” 


Sibthorp Poaching 
_Cotoyei Sretnore has denounced the press as a “ licentious press.” 
Now this, in the absence of Lorn Joun Russect, isa little unfa: 
There ought. surely to be a copyright, even in abuse ; and “ licentious ” 
is coming a little too close upon the noble Lord’s well-known “ ribald.” 





THE CORFEX PLANT. 
Tux state of the Coffee that was sent out to the Crimea injured our 
late Ministers more than anything else, for it gave every one who was 
opposed to them such an opportunity of “ hitting them on the Raw.” 





No Waone witnout s Remepy.—The best and only remedy ‘or 
the evils of Routine is a thorough Routin’ out. 








-_ 





| certain degree of appetite for the infliction of pain, may be recegnised in the following 


| more summary and decisive than in the ordiaary run of 
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POTICHOMANIA (THE ART OF DECORATING GLASS), CARRIED OUT BY 
MASTER TOM DURING THE EASTER HOLIDAYS. 


THE CRUELTY MANIA. 


Ir seems to be the favourite doctrine of the present day that crime among respectable 
females is a disease, and it would appear that the disease is eatching—for it evidently spreads 
—though we had rather see the parties “catch it” m a different sense from that which is 
usually employed. With regard to contagious maladies, Miss Err Frances Gorpon, the 
baronet’s daughter,—who took it into her head to cure a jibbing pony by a series of atrocities 
quite scientific in their way as iments in the art of cruelty—has infected other females, 
in whom the contagion shows itself with more or less of virulence. 

A comparatively mild case of feminine indifference to suffering, amounting indeed to a 


advertisement recently extracted from the Times :— 


Wh SCHOOLMISTRESSES.—_WANTED, immediately, for a young lady (above 13), who is 
giving her Mamma much trouble, a cheerful, but very strict, SCH OL, where the system with the pupils is 
dero Dblish ts. Write, deseribing the disciplinary 








- to brng a world of trouble on themselves and 


system of the school, and stating the terms for the above | 


| young lady ; and also (separately) for a little girl. of 7 years 
old, end stating likewise the number of pupils and of | 


teachers. Address, &c. &c. 


If this announcement had been addressed to 
the Mas. Wuacxrorp Squeznsesof the present 
day—if any such exist—it would at once have 

pealed to the class that must have been in 
the eye of the “ lady” who is in want of “sum- 
mary and decisive” treatment for “a youn 
ay Segre 13) who is giving her Mamma muc 
trouble.” 

The equanimity of this “Mamma ”—we are | 
glad she does not assume the title of Mother 
—must be disturbed by very small causes if a 
girl of 13 is enough to throw her so completely 
off her moral balance that she savagely demands 
a school “ where the system is more summary 
and decisive than the ‘ordinary run of modern 
establishments.” Some of these—at £16 a-year 
and upwards—are conducted on a scale of star- 
vation and cruelty that would satisfy a mode- 
rate taste for torture, though the “ Mamma” of 
the above advertisement will not be contented 
unless the “ disciplinary system” is explained, 
and the nicer details of torturing are pointed 
out in such a way as to satisfy her that the young 
lady, aged 13, will get literally her “ whack” for 
the money. 

While providing for the punishment of the 
unfortunate child that has “ given trouble,” the 
considerate “Mamma” hopes to save herself 
from future trouble by throwing “ a little one 
in.” While bargaining for a supply of strictness 
and severity for: her cider plague, she de 
a statement of the “ terms” on which “ a little 
girl of 7’years old” may be “severely and sum- 
marily ” Jealt with. It is scarcely possible that 
a child of seven can have done much to disturb 
the tranquillity of this formidable “ Mamma,” 
who is evidently premature in her scheme of 
torture as far as her younger victim is concerned, 
even if the elder one should have been ‘occa- 
sionally “troublesome.” It: does not seem to 
have occurred to this exem Mamma—ex- 
emplary as shewing us wW to avoid—that 
Mammas are the fittest persons to take “ trouble” 
with girls of thirteen, who if handed over to 
the tender mercies of the Squzenses, are likely 


all belonging to them—not excepting their 
“ Mammas ”—at a later period. 








SONG OF THE SEASON. 
BY A SOLICITOR. 


Tue Crocus blows in early Spring, 
The Snowdrop rises ; 
Primroses come, with birds that sing, 

And likewise the Assizes. 
Green are the lanes as lovers, who 
Make promises to marry ; 
Whereas the Violets are blue : 
So is the bag I carry. 


May and Maynooth. 


Maz. Sroonex has given notice to the Commons 
to move “on the first of May for a Committee 
to take into consideration the laws relating to 
Maynooth Coilege with a view to their repeal.” 
This, on the first of May! We hear that Mr. 
NewpecGate has promised to pour ou. ladie- 
fulls of eloquence, and CoroseL Sistsoar has 
pledged himself to be up and dressed as Jack-ia- 
the-Green : nevertheless, we put it to the honour- 
able two whether, on such a day, such an oppo- 
sition is quite fair to the chimney-sweepers ? 








ORNAMENTAL Fret-worx.—The eyes of your 
beloved after she has been crying. 
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GENUINE SCOTCH PRUDENCE. 


AIRPLAY is a jewel, and it is but 
just to Dr. Anprew Situ to 
observe, that if he has exhibited 
im any measure the common 
Seottish quality of economy, he 
has also exhibited a faculty also 
Scottish, but rare. The papers 
which Dr. Surrn has presented 
to Mr. Rorsuck’s committee, 
prove that as much as a year ago 
Dr. Suirn wrote a series of 
letters to the Horse Guards, 
containing suggestions for the 
clothing of the troops and the 
transport of the wounded, which, 
if they had been attended to, 
would have saved the army 
from many disasters, and which, 
in reference to those disasters, 
afford decided evidence of 
“ second-sight.” 








ACCOUNTS FROM THE ACADEMY. 


We are happy to hear that great numbers of the Artists who have 
ted pictures for the cumnnaiinen Exhibition of the Royal Academy, 

= had the courage to break new ground, and to select their subjects 
from the writings of Authors who have hitherto escaped the painter’s 
attention. This desirable is in some degree due to the wise 
resolution of the Committee, who have decided that no Harold, Vicar 
of Wakefield, Gil Blas, Master Slender and Anne, John Anderson my 

0, Quixote and Sancho, Napoleon ina Brown Study, or similar sub- 
jects, in dealing with which the artists have enjoyed the unfair oe Ee 
of seeing several thousand previous treatments of the theme, shall 
admitted. The Painters have therefore been thrown upon their own 
resources ; and many of them in hunting for subjects have been greatly 
astonished to learn that there are other books in the world besides 
those from which the above historical scenes are taken. Of course, as 
might be expected from men suddenly Jaunched into a new world, they 
have made curious selections, and shewn the misconception likel 
arise from non-familiarity with literature ; but this may be overloo ed, 
and the healthy habit of thinking for oneself will gradually hecome 
easier to these gentlemen. We deprecate al! severity upon the jumbles 
some of them may be found to have made. 

We have been favoured with an early copy of the Exhibition Cata- 
logue. The motto upon the title page is this year, as usual, a profound 
aphorism : 


“ Natnre is in no degree different from Art, except in so far 
Nature.”—Pioment's Platitudes. 


as Art herself is unlike 


From the Catalogue we find that among the new subjects are the 
following :— 


19. Cicero refusing to pa 
23. Sylla slaying Charybs 
30. Brutus and Cassius over the body of Lueretia 
5. Dido Dumb . , 
“ When Dido saw pe would not come, 
She mourned in silenee, and was di, do, dum.” 


Jon»son's Gerunds 


+ Rent for his Offices . Brown. 
Jones. 
Robinson, A. 


Smith. 


Biggs. 


39. The Mosque of Homer 
Stubbs, 


. Massacre of the Januaries 
2. Alexander the Great, incited by Thais, burns down 
the Alexandrian Lib which he had erected 
in honour of his father, an 
The Death of the Goddess Pallas 
“ Pallas te hoc vulnere.” — Virgil. 

. Godfrey, dispatching Tancred to see after the 
enchanted Armada, offers him a glass of his 
Cordial (Vide Tasso) ‘ 

. Legend of Scandinavian Mytholog The god 
Woden, in a fit of madness, tears o his hair, and 
calls himself the god Balder, but is melted at the 
2 roach of the god Thaw . ; 

esper leading forth the spangled Knights.” A 
Medieval procession “er 
2. The Inve wnt of Tapestry : sees the Goblins . 
. Hornce ates Meecenas to fish every day 
* Nulla dies sine line4.” 


Hobhs. 
Jobson, 


Higgins. 


J. Bumps. 


Gubbins, A. 
i ‘Opp a. 
Snooks, 


we 
15 


79. 


88. 


157 





. Massacre of the Sicilian Marimers on board the 
Vesper, Evil May Day 
Sir Christopher Wren and ‘Queen Elizabeth on 
the Goiden Gallery of St. Paul’s 
‘ Her Grace having sufficiently admired the noble pros- 
t of city and river, outspread before her as in a chart, 
said, smilingly, to the proud architect of the fane, ‘ But, 
Sir Kit, where is the Monument? I were loth to lose sight 
of that, by my fackina.’ To which Sir Christopher replied, 
Si Monumentum requiria, cireu ice, Re hereat her 
Grace laughed, and said, ‘ These rens do ever fly 
high. "—WaLkers Anecdotes. 
Flogging in the Navy 


The harmless, necessary Cat.” —Merchant ” Venice. 


Night in the North. “ Now ‘& Wolf behoulds 


the Moon.” 

Proh Pewdoor! The humble but early Church- 
goer is unable to obtain a Seat, while the late but 
wealthy attendant is inducted into a Pew . 


“To non credo pit —" 


7. View in the Sun, an imaginary eee | but 


the topographical details from “ 
“In that delightful Province of the Sun. 
* >. . 7 
Where, ail the loveliest children of his beam 


Flowerets and fruits blush over every stream, 
And, fairest of all birds,” &e. 


3. The wounded Soldier in aaa is visited by 


Miss Nightingale 
“Sur ma prison vienne au moins PaLoma.e.” — 


3. Richmond, as it would look if it were really = 


. “ Hoe erit in votis.” 


ated as suppose od by Shakspeare, namely, “ 
the seas. 


7. Christopher Columbus discovering that an 


would break if it were smashed down upon a an oa 


. The Rich Uncle, returned from Calcutta, wonders 


at the Changes in Society 
“ Lo, the poor Indian, whose untutored mind,” 


I vote for aie bottle of 
hoek 


2. Dr Johnson and the Potatoes 


70. “The Rage of th 


. Subject from Chaucer. 


. Historical Scene. 


. The Naval Engagement off 


“Dining with Mrs. Thrale, my revered friend complained 

of the potatoes. ‘Ah! you have not got a good one, Doetor,’ 
said the lady. ‘Try this, for that before you is not at all 
mealy.’ ‘Spero meliora, dear Madam, said Dr. Johnson, 
handing his piate, and I am rial to add that my vene- 
rated triend was not disappointed.” —Boswet, iii. 172. 
\llegorical composition indie. the late tre- 
mendous attack upon Routine by the Member 
for Nineveh (— Layard, M.P.). . . = . 

“ The Assyrian came down like a wolf on the fold.” 


The Boy who had been 

put to death by the Jews, nevertheless continueth 

miraculously to utter his hymn, evidently pro- 

phesying England’s first Crimean victory . ; 
“ Yet didde he synge ‘ @ Alma! ' loude and cleere.” 


The Earl of Chatham, with 
sword drawn, stands waiting +4 _ hard 
Strachan ; Sir re meng to at ’em, 
stands waiting for the Bh , 
(Painted for Lord — and Admiral Dundas.) ) 

e ~~" the Love of the 
Turtle.” A Scene at Guildhall—Dinner an 
nounced . 


730. The Milliner’s Bill.—A domestic Scene 


“How much the wife is dearer than the bride!" 


Plessy le Tours, on 
the 3lst February, 1793. On the left, Admiral 
Blazes is seen going into action in the Splen- 
dacious, followed by the Ignominious, Wollopper, 
Washingtuh, and Torpedo. The enemy’s reserve 
is tacking to windward, and his flagship, L’ Hpou- 
rantable, with double shotted guns, bears directly 
down upon the stunsle-booms of the [gnominious 
A light breeze is catching the foksle-sheet of the 
Splendacious which has ported her helm to baffle 
the manceuvre, while at the moment selected by 
the painter the Zorpedo blows up fore and af! 


the mg goes down bulwarks foremost, 


the Admiral breaks out into a violent perspira- 
tion, and a terrible ch of Horse 

thrown into the coe kpit of L’ Zpouvantable decides 
the day ' ; ; 
(Painted for Greenwich Honpital) 


Gravesend 
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| now lying with broken arms and legs, may be cut off in the prime of 

\ife, beeause a report of an escape of gas cannot be received by the clerk 
| of the works, antess he receives the same through an official channel, 
| which would take hours to accomplish, and during which inescusable 
delay « second accident might oecur equally frightful in effect.” 














DEATH BY OFFICIAL ROUTINE. 
We really seem to have 


" pubes, ' got into the same state ‘ s ; 
pe Py | of twaddle and imbe-| From this paragraph we learn that life has been sacrificed 
¥ « cility im our official | because the intimation of an escape of gas could only be 
Sy < system, as that under | received “through an official channel,” and consequently 


which a Krxe or Spar | nobody in office could trouble himself about the channel by 
was once roasted alive, | which the gas itself was being received. We can fancy 
because the proper offi- | the “* proper authorities ” waiting for an “ official rt” 
cer was not at hand to | of the ay of the gas, and being suddenly awakened 
extinguish the Royal | from their drowsy inaction by a report issuing from the gas 
ts when they | itself in the form of a terrific explosion, involving a fearful 
ppened to have | Sacrifice of life and property. 
~— Caught fire. Itistrue| We can imagine the Surveyor’s Department leisurely for- 
that there were plenty | warding a communication to the Inspector's Department, to 
of attendants standing | be submitted to the Central Board, to be referred back to 
by during the gradual |the Surveyor, to be entered on the minutes, and returned 
combustion of the Mo- | for further inspection to the Inspector, with directions to 
narch, but as rd communicate with the Engineering Department, as to the 
High Snuffers was not | propriety of sending an engine to extinguish a fire then 
in the way to snuff him | raging, in consequence of an escape of gas. Supposing 
out, and Extinguisher- | the engine to be ordered, the probability is, that there 
in-Ordinary did not | would be no pump except the pumps at the head of the 
happen to be in waiting | Department, which, of course, would be found unfit for any 
at the exact moment | useful work. Suppose the pumps to be got into a state of 
when the Royal dress- | efficiency, the chances are, that if the fire was at Ports- 
ing-gown broke out! mouth, the engine would be at Plymouth, the pumps at 
into a flame, the Mo-| Woolwich, the buckets at Devonport, and the “proper 
narch was permitted to | officer” at the Land’s End. 
a Rn avay,| {t is, indeed, a mark of the cool audacity with which, 
until there was nothing | i, the words of the Times, the authors of all the mismanage- 
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Be 


Lond Hick Deot b hey put down poate clamour by defiance,” when a 
e 


recognised 

ee organ of the Ministry parades impudently in the pny 

‘ ates . when that distinguished we have quoted, the frightful Satan ad official neglect, 

officer arrived. Whether this little aneedote is well authenticated we will not which is said to have sacrificed one life, and endangered 

vouch, but the following paragraph, extracted from the Observer, which professes | ..veral others F 

to be an organ of the Court and the Government, describes a state of things almost : 
as bad as that which led to the roasting of Spanish Royalty in the manger above | 


described :— Coatttion '—The Herald has discovered a “ coalition” 


| 
“Tae tate Feaarot Exrtosiow at rae Porrswovra Dockxrarzp.—Poor Ivsrecron Srnrovp | ‘ 
breathed his last on Friday morsing week, at seven o'clock, at Haslar Hospital. Another man, | between Messrs. Giapstowg and Baicur. Henceforth, 
dangerous 


named Sypevuax, is in a most state; and it is not unlikely that three or four others,| the Oxford mixture is to be synonymous with 











of the orange flowers of oratory? Will the y work be celebrated 
“THE THREE STONES!” and solemnised by poe yh pom 4 ae, Enniskillen, 
nol D th D ; 

Tue Belfast News-Letter makes known to the people of Ireland a “~T.-k Three Stones of Trillick are to be set eo stones 
most comforting, most Christian-like bit of intelligence. There never whereupon Party may continually whet, even as a knife, its most 
was such an Easter offering of balm, and myrrh, and spikenard. vengeful passion. Good folks of the three cities, gather together on a 

«The three large stones placed on the rails of the railway at Trilliek, for the de- certain day, and with the shamrock in your hats, and hammers in your 
struction of the Protestants, are to be preserved as mementos of that awful affair, when hands, and Irish pipes playing before ye a straightway, and break 
#0 many were providentially delivered. One stone is to be fixed prominently in the these monumental wickednesses into little its. Surely, the 


in the Protestant Hall of Belfast.” 


left but the Royal ashes | ment that has been complained of, “seem determined to | 


| 
| 
| 


| 
| 
| 


| 
| 


pathway | 


| Protestant Hall of Derry, another in the Protestant Hall of Enniskillen, and the third to peace cannot be better Macadamised than by the scattered fragments 


: re , of evil recollections. 
How all the Christian charities must labour at this goodly masonry ! 
What softening, healing work it must be, to fix these stones that might own cost, forward to the Ean. or ENNISKILLEN a most 


Let this better course be determined "upon, and]Mr. Punch will, at his | 
potent stone- | 


have been dyed carbuncle red with human blood, as enduring pillars of breaking hammer. The hammer shall be of English iron, and—for the | 


still enduring rancour, hostility, and revenge ! In the good old times— honour and glory of the union—the handle shall be of Irish oak. 
which certain folks of Derry, Enniskillen, and Belfast must grievously : te 

lament as passed away and gone—it was a vengeful wi to slit the 
dead body of a criminal into four quarters, and to them up 
at separate city gates as savoury offerings, reeking as they would in the | 
sun, to the smug, satisfied nose of Justice. Beauti were they ! , 
of a tender and paternal government that played at fast and loose with | have a voice in the Vienna Conference : but Prussia, considered as a 
the halter, and played as it listed, with the disembowelling knife. Well, State of Ciicquor, is of course inadmissible in any decent assembly. 
these times are gone; but, at least, their spirit still lingers in the holy —— --————— 
places of Derry, of Enniskillen, Belfast. The festering quarters of 
a traitor are not to be hung upon hooks in the sunlight; little birds are 
not to perch upon the mat blackened head,—but we can at least 


The State of Prussia. 


“ow PARLERA GUIZOT.” 
A wumser of improbable opinions and impossible prophecies are 


| raise everlasting stones as monuments of bad blood, that blood may 


continue even in the veins of yet unborn little ones. Beautiful were 
the strains that, touched by the finger of the rising sun, the stone of 
Memon set forth,—but how much more delightful, touched by the 
Celtic imagination, will be the party tunes sounding, sounding——like 
fairy trampettings echoed in Ki y’s rocks—in the three stones of 
Trillick ! Garry Owen and Croppies Lae Down, and Saint Patrick's Day, 
and other lullabies that have been sung to Insh liberty, now rocked in 
o cradle, and rag carried in ee: — x = How ~~ 
ike to perpetuate the memory of bitter, intent, by erecting thereto 
the homicidal stones of Trillick. “ 

Will certain Earls and Gentlemen inaugurate the erection of these 


three pillars? Shall we have more of the potato blossoms-or, rather A 





being continually attributed in the clubs and elsewhere, to MonstzuR 


Pavssta, regarded simply as a German State, ought, doubtless, to 


Guigor. A new term has been invented for this political bavardage, | 


and it is now called Guizotterie des Salons. 
A Base 'Un. 

Ma. Puscu sees a book, advertised, entitled, Sick Calls. Havin 
never heard more than two—one being “Steward! Brandy!” an 
the other being resorted to when a mere spirituous libation will not 
appease the sea-gods, he means to get the book. 





A SecRET WARRANTED To Keer ry any Commate.—A Woman's 
Age. 
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TO THE TRULY HUMANE. 


Agrous and, we hope, end- 
less are tire instances of | 
human devotion to good’ 
works; works essayed and J], 
continued, and achieved, § 
upon the stoniest soil, 
under the most wit 
sky,—with wild beasts an 

wilder men roaring 
yelling not very far in the 
distance. Nevertheless, 
the heart-whole missionary 
—with one consecrating, 
one supporting determina- ‘ 
tion, cne oe that still at 


heats an beats, the very am 
\ife-pulse of his b ihe 
through with his 


if it is not to be; if he is 
not permitted to lay the | 
po — to his labour, | 

therew resignedly | and 
~—- hi head, and c¢ 
meekly, hopefully sur- 
condos himself to the dis- 
posing Destiny that whirls 
a leaf or waxes an earth. | 


uake 
 duimatc by ie convation that such misnnae fo= in its | 
human constancy uman enthusiasm, are | 
7 ‘0 en raght 





pa rg i ggg Le 


t incumbrance—a 
of » young woman, in 


single-minded, forthright h need of tender, wih 2 fie neat diesigiine aad teaching. "We “P.S.—We hear a great deal of the ‘ over-worked clergy’ 


allude to Exit Frances Goxpow, spinster ; whose name has 
somewhat inodorous in consequence of an accident investigated a few 
days since at ts; an accident which proved the afore-' 
said spinster to be a great dominator of ponies, inasmuch as by means | 
of stick and steel she disciplined a wretched victim quadruped in a way | 
we care not here to set down. Some idea, however, may be entertained 
of the atrocity of the occurrence, when it is narrated that Emiie | 
Faaxces Goxpon was fined in the sum of five pounds for property | 
damage done to her pony, the pony’s feelings being doubtless considere d| 
in the amount of the penal | 
Well, it is clear that Emrure Faasces Gorvon has nothing left for 
it but at her best speed, to change her name. To any benevolent, | 
tender-hearted and strong-handed missionary anxious to convert the | 
heathen, we beg to recommend the forlorn case of the fined and dark- 
one. 


A NEW PART OF A CATHEDRAL. 


Tue Morning Herald often attacks the Puseyites, but it has never 
hit them so hard as in the subjoined paragraph :— 

“New Cuvecs.—Arrangements are in progress for the erection of a new Church in 
the Westminster Road, a few yards east of the rear of the Roman Catholic Cathedral.” 

This, to our medieval friends, will be a regular punch in the epigas- 
trim. It will prostrate them im a breathless state—knock them flat 
imto syncope. Not in the mere announcement of an opposilion church 
to the Popish one—no: bat by an expression in reference to the latter, 
which must shock the amateur of ecclesiastical architecture worse than 
a thousand Leyden jars. A Cathedral has a nave, aisles, transepts 
north and south, a west froot, and east end, and many other parts and 
divisions it hath: but among them, who in the name of all ecclesiology, 

ever heard of a Rear? The Reas of a Cathedral! The very corbels 
of the building would cry out against such a barbarous miszomer, if 
they could only hear it; and the images of the old bishops would 
untwist their arms, jump ‘down from their niches, and piteh, with their 
crosiers, into its wretched author. 


To Young Authors about to Write. 


Iy an author is wise (and we never met with an author who was not 
one of the wisest of men), he would never write a Preface. Yor im that 
Preface he generally tells what his Book is about, and the Critic, 
knowing that, never reads his Book. 


“ Wish THey May Get 1T.”—Lorp Dunponaxp being unable to 
get the British Government to accept his invention, has offered to pre- 
sent it to the French. We had rather he had an opportunity to give i to 
the Russians. 


erystalliae pillars amid fallen images of lay ! among others, does 
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HARD WORK IN HIGH LIFE. 
To Mr. Punch, 


“Sin, 
“Tur Morning Post, under the head of ‘Marriage in High 
ine ves an account of a wedding which took place the other day at 
vin artin’s-in-the-Fields; the being connected with the 
en. In this nagrative I that— 


‘The ceremony was performed the How. awp Rev. Wavren Powsornr, Viear ot 
Great Canford, Dorset, assisted by Rev. Hever Mackeyzis, Vicar of 5t. Martin's 


“ When the superior classes are the ceremony is generally 
if not io, - to your fashionable contemporary, performed 
in the same manner—by two clergymen, one of whom assists the other. 
— assistance does the secon cle render? How ches ane one 

a we to aaav'e hands,’ = ie phrase is. I was married _ 
4 os ti aa. 3 wae 
anybody, except the clerk, who uttered of the responses as ef 
to be made expressly by —o and my wife. When we went into 
othe vey after te emp he Curate who had united us 
~ a yh peed yt 7 oaks tome > 
gone; in quite a 
| (a ae ’Bial P Does the | act 
one a second parson act as 
ihe alga rating ie. - been Ctra 
| the anti y existing between parties, is com y 80 grea 

| as to additional priest-power to be put on to effect their anion. 
But do ubtless a mutual attachment sometimes exists even in cases 
where a | officiates, with a Dean to help. Are two clergymen | 

| employed at a fashionable marriage simply for the same reason as that 
for which the carriage that conveys the _—~ has four horses 

| attached to it, although a pair would suffice | usage of ‘high life’ 

greatly puzzle your humble servant, 

“ ANTIPLUSH.” 


“ April, 1855. 
I suppose 

that among them must be included every clergyman who marries a | 
couple of persons of quality without assistance.” } 


POETICAL TRIMMING FOR LADIES’ BONNETS. 
Ain—“ The Biue Bonnets are Over the Border.” | 


Mancu, march, change and variety. 
Fashion than one month os never be older ; 
March, march, hang all propriety, 
All the girls’ bonnets hang over the shoulder. 
Never rheumatics , 
More and more bare the bead, } 
he danger is naught but an old woman’s story } 
Back with your bonnet then, 
Spite of satiric pen, 
Fight for tue bonnets that bang over the shoulder 


Come to the Park where the young bucks are gazing, 
Come where the cold wi = all quarters blow ; 
Come from hot rooms where coal fires are blazing, 
Come with your faces and heads in a glow. 
Natives astounding, 
Slow folk confounding, 
It makes the profile come out so much bolder : 
England shall many a day 
Talk of the stupid way— 
Girls os. their bonnets once over the shoulder. 


The Missing “.V.” 

“ Ma. Puncu,— When they gave at the Mansion House the ‘ Allied 
Armies and Navies,’ don’t you think they might have put another 
‘ V’ into the toast? How about the ‘ Navvies ’ 

“ Yours, Pickaxz.” 


MOSAIC ARBAB HORSE. 


Tue Israelites are highly delighted at the proposal to establish a | 
corps, to be named “Jacos’s Horse.” Should this suggestion be 
adopted, an endeavour will be made among the “ People” to raise 
another cavalry regiment under the denomiyation of Moss Troopers. 


ADVICE TO BRITISH GOVERNMENTS. 


NEVER redress any grievance or injustice, however monstrous, which 
you have power to retain. Reserve it to be immolated as a sacrifice to 
appease popular fury when your mismanagement shall have brought us 
to the brink of revoiution. 
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AN APRIL FOOL. 


Equestrian, “Henze, Bor! Come aND HOLD MY HORSE.” 
Boy. “ Dozs me kick!” 

Equestrian. “Kick! No!” 

Boy. “Dozs uz Bits?” 


A MELANCHOLY LAUGH. 


A suicHt mistake, involving important issues, was made on a recent 


trial for murder. The report of the case represents a medical witness, 
Dr. Baier; as having stated that the prisoner, after the death of his 
wife, appeared to be suffering from melancholia. Whereupon— 

“Ma. Josrice Eeus asked the witness if there was any difference between melan- 
cholia and melaneboly 

“ The witness said there was not. (4 Laugh.)” 

The witness was flurried, no doubt, and had lost his presence of 
mind. Otherwise he would have returned to the Judge’s question the 
above answer with the omission of the word “not.” He would have 
instructed his Lordship that melancholia, in medical language, is 
melancholy amounting to disease, and is to be found in the nosology ot 
one CULLEN, under the class Neuroses, in the order Vesamie. He 
might have further informed the learned Judge that this disease is a 
disease of the brain, an extension of which might render the patient a 
maniac, likely to cut his own throat or that of anybody else, and that 
no medical man in his own senses would trust a melancholic person 
with a penknife. Da. Batter would have thus made Mr. Justice 
EARLE perceive that he had not said melancholia instead of melancholy 
out of pedantry, but for the sake of precision; and he would not have 
given occasion for the “laugh” at his su affectation of a hard 
word, in whick certain “ barren spectators” appear to have indulged on 
a serious occasion. 


Making Themselves Too Cheap. 


We have now, amongst the wonders of the age, 4 Shilling Peerage 
Really, this is emp bey the nobility to too lowa figure! Why, one 
penny less, and we should have our noble Howarps and CavenDIsHEs 
reduced to the vulgar Browns; and, only think, how it would 





astonish them ! 
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Equstrian. “Brrr! No! Catcn m0Lp oF ait,” 
Boy. “Dogs 1v TAKE TWO TO HOLD HIM,” 
Equestrian, “ No.” ' 
Boy. “THEN HOLD HIM YOURSELF.” 
(Exit Bor, performing “ Pop goes the Weasel.” 


A NEEDLE-GUN BRIGADE. 


Ir is said that the tailors of Paris are, of all classes, peculiar] 
anxious for the fall of Sebastopol, on account of the briskness whic 
that event would impart to their special. business, by affording am 
opportunity for introdueing coats and waistcoats, named after the 
triumphant Generals, and pantaloons of a nomenclature founded on the | 
basis of successful operations. Tailors in general, are renowned for a | , 
valorous temperament ; and the impetuous daring of a tailor who was 
also a Parisian, would doubtless everything before him. It 
would be worth the while of Lours Naroreon to avail the French 
army in the Crimea of the chivalry of the Knights ot the Thimble, who, 
reinlorcing the Allied troops, would soon take the measure of their 1 
Russian customers, cut out their friends, and sew their enemies up: ( 
whilst aeting more particularly in aid of the artillery, the tailors would. f 
very speedily effect an opening in the defences of the beleaguered 
city, and demonstrate to the admiration of the civilised world the per- ‘ 
fection of their skill in breaches-making. 


f 
eo t 
IN THE NAME OF NAPOLEON, “ FIGS!” : 

Ir is told us in a Belgian journal, the Sancho, that M. CaytILion f 
who, when the Allied Armies occupied Paris, fired at Weiiincton t 


but missed him, is now a grocer in the Rae Notre Dame, Brussels! 4 
Napo.eon, it may be remembered, yy bequeathed Can- a 
TILLON ten thousand franes, justifying bequest, inasmuch as “ He al 
had as much right to kill that oligarch as the r had to send me to L 
St. Helena.” And now the pacific assassin, done with powder and ball, E 
vends gunpowder and prunes. Well, the first Napoteon’s bequests 
have recently been paid ; and among them, it is said, the ten thousand th 
franes to Cantrtos! ‘The grocer would, under all circumstances, be ge 
a particularly nice man for a tea-party. Why should not the tea- . 
0 





interest of London invite him ? 





B . of No. 1, Upper Woburn Place, in the Parish of St. 
iw the County of Midi . Primters, 
the Oity of Lendon.—Sarv apart, April 2ist, 1%9. 


Pancra:, and Frederic 
at thetr Office in Lombard Street, in the Precioct of Whicetmars, in 


k Mullet Evans, of No. 27, Victoria Street, im the Parish of St. Margaret and St. John, Westminster, both 
the City of Lonann, and Published by them at No. &, Fleet Street, in the Parish of st. Bride im 
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thing” for the Government, the motion being 


PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. |defeated by a majority of four only—we may 

HAT , ; ., |say by Freperic Pret, Lory Pacuenston, 

AT the past week, with all its | and a couple of Whips. These are not good 

~ sunshine, shouting, and sight-| signs for the Routine mongers. Loap Ropext 

pine might not be entirely | Grosvenor brought in a Bill for giving further 

devoid of that wholesome and | protection to the poor man’s Sunday, by the 

healthy bitter which is so de-| Anolition of Unnecessary Trading, and he was 

sirable in the cup of human | sypported by the Members for Westminster and 
happiness, Parliament  re-as- | Marylebone. 


sembled simultaneously with | 
the arrival of the French Ma-| Wednesday. Trish Rows. 


vent , 

my ga ue Park Thursday. The Lords sat but a few minutes, 

will do it the justice to say, to|%4 the Commons not at all. For this reliet 

force at least as much disagree- Mr. Punch has to thank the Emrness Kvctnir, 

able matter upon the attention | Whom everybody wanted to see, and Hx 
| Masesty is hereby thanked accordingly. 


of the public as was necessary | 
to convince us all that we are) Ppriday, The Lords repeated their good beha- 
| viour of the previous night. 


but mortals. 

one ta 4s “7° | But into the Commons came the Caancetion 

Charitable Trusts Bill, and in-|O% ™® Excuxqven with his war - budget. 

dignantly refuted the enlums| These are no times, and Mr. Punch is 

nious theory that the officiais | “*terly unable to control his feelings sufficiently 
t , to treat Sin GrorGe prosaically, The mighty 


placed in authority for the pur- ‘ae . 
pose of seeing that such trusts heart must have vent in immortal song, and has 
. it as follows :— 


were honestly administered, 
had done nothing. They have 


‘ ; ; t ‘ 
received, his Lordshi ane | Woutp you know the extra taxes 





nounced, eleven hundred letters, 
asking them for advice. This 
Hereulean feat has only stimu- 
lated them to still greater exer- 
tions, and hence the necessity 
for the new measure. 

In the Commons, Sin Ben- 
saMIN Hatv’s bill for the better 
management of the metropolis 

, obtained a success which has 
excited great wrath among the anti-centralization party, the class who cannot be 
brought, by the sight or smell of the jobs, nuisances, and pee, constantly per- 
petrated or permitted in “localities,” to admit that any stimulus which shall incite “ local 
authorities” to do their duty, is a rational and constitutional one. Mr. Frrznoy, the defender 
of the female sex set husbands and cabmen, was then elevated to the dignity of Chairman 
of Committees. ving spoken up so well for the women, it would be as well if the new | 
chairman would speak up a little for himself, as the reporters complain that he could not be 
heard. After a deal of money had been voted for Royal Palaces, a trifle was taken on | 
account of the Palace of Westminster, better known as the new Houses of Parliament. Upon 
| this occasion only £651,000 was asked, but it was explained that Two Millions and a Half 

would be w in all—and then some more. 

Tuesday.—In the Lords, the Cambridge University Bill went through a stage, but the fight 

upon it was postponed, in consequence of the absence of combatants. 

In the Commons, Captain Botpero wanted a Committee of Inquiry into the state of the 

Medical Departments of the Army and Navy, but Frepenic Peet's red-tape lasso was round 
the Caprarn’s’neck in no time. A Committee was already sitting upon the State of the Army 
before Sebastopol—why then ask questions about the Baltic Fleet, or that in the Euxine, or 
about Medical Education for the Army? The answer was logical, but the result was “a near 








AN AIM IN A NAME. 


ridor. 


Lewis lays on people’s backses ? 
’Tis a load to bend a porter— 
Five round Millions—and a quarter. 
Jarly bird—who by the neck fast 
Jounny at his breakfast. 
is Tea henceforth he’!! find 
pence extra—din’t it kind ? 
his Coffee doth Sir G. 
| but the “ y fee,” 
On his Sugar (dear of late) 
Just three bob a ae mag a aa 
On the Dram that*helps digestion 
(Taken at his wife’s suggestion) 
If it’s Scotch, (the right M’ ALLAN) 
One and tenpence on the gallon ; 
If it’s Lrish (the O’TnicGer), 
Then two shillings is the += 
Is that all? Oh! no such luck, 
For a boider stroke is struck ; 
And Six Gronee’s proposition 
Is—an Income-'l'ax addition— 
One per cent. ; which will be found 
‘Twopence extra on your pound. 
So your income now must pay 
Seven per cent ;—hip, hip, hooray ! 
Add a charge that cannot vex— 
Penny stamps on bankers’ cheques, 
And you know the extra taxes 
Lewis lays on people’s backses. 





have cal 


Considering also that the name of Narotzon was once the 
great national bugbear of this country, it might as well have been 


himself Louis tire 





Tue Court Circular, that great instructor in the arrangements of the 
meg Ly the Court, informed us gravely the other day that the 
Queen ordered the Waterloo Room at Windsor to be called henee- 
forth the Picture Gallery—of course to prevent the possibility of 
wounding the susceptibilities cf our French visitors. 

We beg leave to question the accuracy of this information, for we 
feel satisfied that if it were thought necessary to change the name of 
the Waterloo Room, it would be equally considered expedient to give 
a new name to Waterloo Bridge, to take down the Wellington Statue, 
to ignore Waterloo Place, and make a bonfire of all the Waterloo 
Busses. If this ridiculous sensitiveness had really prevailed during 
the visit of Louis Naprogoy, it would have been impossible for Paiyce 
ALBERT to have appeared before the Emrzron in Wellington Boots, 
and there would have been a continual awkwardness about the “ee 
ance of the Master of the Horse, who happens to be the Doxs or Wex- 
LiNGTON, and whom it would have been necessary to push into the back 
—~ pack into a cupboard whenever the Ewreror was known to 

coming. If the absurd scruple had existed at Windsor Castle, 
there would shave been a constant ery of “Now then, Wet.incton, 
get in here;” or, “Now, Wettincton, just pop out at this door ;” 
or, “T’ll trouble your Grace just to step behind t thie screen,” whenever 
the Imperial visitor’s footstep was heard on the stairs or in the cor- 
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expected that the Emrgror should 
Novyergentu during his stay in England, for fear of hurting the sus- 
as bilities of the Court at Windsor. 

e can only say that if the name of the Waterloo Room has been 
really abolished, we shall call upon the Duxe or Wei.ineton to take 
henceforth the title of His Guacz or Hientow. It is hardly to be 
expected that he can walk in his father’s shoes, and there can be no 
reason if the system of abolishing names is adopted, why he should 
not drop the Weturneton. He is welcome to call himself Pome, if he 
feels that name more appropriate. 


Underdone Heroes. 


Amonest a portion of the people the word “ lobster” is synonymous 
with the word “ soldier ;” and the blue guardians of the public peace 
—the policemen—are c under the same denomination of crus- 
tacea, with the qualification of raw. The extremely dingy red of the 
coats of the militia, may be considered to entitle t constitutional 
force to the distinctive appellation of parboiled lobsters. 


ExrravaGance took a Cab to look after an Omnibus. 
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A LESSON IN FRENCH. 


Now Trex, Jack! YOU TAKE THE PRONOUNCIATION FROM ME, AND 


WHEN ME COMES, sine OuT ‘ Vezve LumrHoonoar! 


| How tell the Knights that came beside—sounds stil] to England dear— 
Beavcuame and Berxerzy, Mowtacure, De Maurer, and Dz 


StarrorD and Spencer, D’Eaessy, and Caanpos—names of pride, 
Hailed by the crowd with loud acclaim, as armed at point they ride! 


But who is this, that cheering turns to blessing on each tongue, 
That every cap is sudden doffed—each hand in greeting flung ?— 
Are they for him, that humbly rides on a low and sorry hack, 
Armed, save the bare and gracious head, in armour plain and black, 


Are they for him, these blessings, this greeting far and wide, 
form that rideth at his side, 

on a destrier white as milk, 

Half hid ’neath blazoned housings of sendal and of silk? . 


is the good Brack Priyce—the flower of chivalrie— 
And by his side, the French King, Jon», brought captive over sea— 

He is the first French reigning King, that e’er trod 
And thus he treads it— English throats, shout !—English steeples, sound ! 


Or rather for the state! 
Right royally apparelles 





Pass on five hundred years and two—as bright an April day, 

h people—and streets with flags as gay ; 

All else how changed! the houses, the garb of all those swarms,— 
For pageants, new Policemen ; Life-Guards, for Men-at-arms. 


Nor less changed, than change of fashion in houses, manners, men, 
Than pageant ousted by police, or sword replaced by pen, 

The cause ‘hat peoples thus the streete—yet im some sort the same— 
A reigning King of Franee is here—the third that ever came— 


Dethroned French Kings we’ve had enow—Lovts te Déstrt, 


Cuaries Dix—and he who came once King, twice as emigré : 





TWO VISITORS. 


—— OD 
APRIL 24, 1357. 


Five hundred years and two have passed, upon their silent way, 

ince a twenty-fourth of April blushed into ruddy day 

On fishing-hats of Greenwich, on waste wolds of Blackheath, 

On quaint peaked roofs of London Bridge, on peopled Thames beneath. 


On ways astir with people, from each hamlet, vill, and town, 

That lies alone broad Watling Street, all towards London boune— 
From Dartford, Crayford, Erith, from Greenwich, Eltham, Lee— 
Shipmen and priests, and genties, and stalwart yeomanry. 


There is crowding and earousing in Southwark hostels wide, 

There are banners at the Bridge-towers, gay barges on the tide ; 
The carven house-fronts flaunt with flags, and glow with arras rare, 
And St. Saviour’s bells are clashing in the sweet spring-morning air. 


Substantial men of livery their gowns and chains am on, 

City-wives their gayest *kerchiefs and richest kirtles don: 

And the pageants of the guilds and crafts nod, high above the crowd, 
Each w ith its train of mummers and its noise of minstrels loud. 


To-day from Dartford Londonwards the good Biack Prrvce doth ride, 

With his gallant knights from Gascony, and the French King at his 
side, 

Ta’en prisoner at Poietiers, on the plain of Maupertuis, 

With his son, the young Lorp Puitir, so what mar’le folk crowd to 
see rf 

They have waited for an hour or more—the sun elimbs up the sky, 

When, lo! a buzz from streets below, a peal from steeples high ; 

A pulse-like thrill of trampets shrill, and fife and doubling drum, 

Then a shout that rends the welkin, proclaiming, “ Here they come!” 


There ride the Knights and Men-at-Arms of Poitou and Touraine, 

D’Ateret, Cuaumont, De Moytrerrann, De Bucn and De 1a 
TRAINE, 

True liegemen of our English king, avouchers of his right, 

At Crecy, and at Calais, and Romorantin’s fight. 


And there the green-coat archers of merry England go, 

Each with his sheaf of cloth-yard shafts, and bis six foot yew-tree bow : 
Kuaves who at six-score paces will yerk through plate and mail— 

[| trow the French knights rue the hour they faced that iron hail ! 


There-rides the Lonp James Avpey, the bravest man that day, 

And near him the four trusty squires, who saw him through the fray— 

Durtron aod Detves and Fowisnurst, and Hawxstone of Waine- 
hill— 


But when was Oxtgans welcomed, Louts Puuurrsg, or Jonn SmitTH,— 


For all the 4owrgeois manners, and the English name therewith,— 


As this man has been welcomed, spite of chequered life and fame : 
Whom many only name to curse, whom none, unblamed, can name : 
Who, with a silen' patient faith, still following his star, 

Clomb to that throne, whose lowest step seemed from him, once, so far : 


Who, that step reached, sprang sudden up, reckless on what he trode, 
And to a wonder-stricken world, a seated monarch showed— 

With a strong hand, an iron bit, sharp spur, and rider’s skill, 

Guiding the fiery mood of France, and winding it at will? 


Nor wanted there the nation’s voice—if to vouch that were need— 
He can show seven million hands set to his title-deed. 

The dynasties that he displaced can 
Not even that great conqueror, of w 


lead no equal claim, 
om he bears the name. 


He with his own hand set the Crown on that broad brow of his ; 
Bat for one voice to ratify that deed, two sanctioned thes. 

For oaths, what King e’er kept them, when policy said “break ?” 
If precedents can justify, defence were soon to make. 


Nor small share in this welcome is her’s, who sits 
Like a pale blush rose planted by a dark rock-rooted tree, 

The people’s voice approves the choice, made not for royal race, 
But, better, for a gentle heart and for a sweet, sweet, face. 


The crowd’s untutored chivalry goes with that bonny bride, 

Whose beauty wears the trace of cares—what wonder, by thy side ?— 
Goes with her love, her hopes, her fears—prays that her fate may prove 
More kind than hapless Joszrurye’s—unblessed by pledge of love. 


Bat little England reasons to-day of what hath been ; 
She honours England’s ally, and the guest of En 
Him who with ber in Franee’s name strikes 
Him who has shown, that what he wills, he is the man to do! 


Then let them call us fickle, unstable—tongue and pen— 

Cheer we this Ewrgror, who shows, at least, a man to men— 
Thanking the change of times that brings this day to Britain’s shore, 
The Lorp or France, our ally—not our captive, as:of yore. 





“Pop goes the ——.’ 
Tue first thought of a Girl upon receiving an offer is about her | 


A Man’s chief consideration. when about “to pop the question” is 
| not so much what he feels as what he shall say. 





Curious !—It is difficult to account for the association, but it would | 
‘seem from the Handbook of Proverbs, just published, that there are 


Names glib in many a mouth that morn,—thank Gop, remembered still. more proverbs on “ Women” and “Cats” than upon any other subject. 
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THE ECCENTRICITIES OF GENIUS. POOR LAW MEDICAL ECONOMY. 
Everyrsopy is familiar with \ NUMEROUSLY attended meeting of Poor-Law Medical Officers was 
the picture of Garrick be- held yesterday at the Malthus Arms, to consider by what means to 


tween Tragedy and Comedy, afford pauper patients efficient medical relief on the very low salaries 
but there is a dramatic ge- attached to that important duty. The chair was taken by Ma. Nieut 
nius at the City of London BELL, M. R. ¢ 5. &c., who, after briefl stating the objects ol the 
ae who ought ° be meeting, read the following extract from the Standard :— 
rawn and halved—if not e 
. “ Sacanigs oF Poor-Law Mepicat Ovvicens.— There are 3,151 medical officers {y 

quartered—bet ween tragedy the Poor-Law Unions of England and Wales, at salaries amounting te £1 65.540 ; For 
and the tight-rope. This this annual sum they take charge of the sick poor of « population of 17,336,000, seat 
great theatrical phenomenon tered over an area of 34,473,588 acres. There is one salary as high as £270; ic in that 
is announced as Mr. Jonn © tht medical officer of the Leighton Buszard Union and Workhouse; the population 

aE. COR, $9 17,141, the acreage 37,960. There are two salaries as low as £2; the population in 
MILToN HenGuer, who will each cane is but about 400. At Todmorden a gent! who is paid per cane, received 
on three evenings a week uly £7 12s. last year, apon « district ining a populatt of 11,428." 
sustain “his famous charac- 
ter of Hamlet,” and wil! on It would be seen from that statement that the average of a Poor-Law 
the other three evenings “ go Medical Officer’s annual salary was between £52 and £53 per annum ; 








? 





} through his wonderful per- and out of that he had , if not always, to provide medicines. 
Fa ll the tight-seye.” From a report | ed by Ma. Faxpenicx Swrtu Gancicx, Sur- 
How this great artist can %°0" to the Halifax Union, it that Mr. Garuick was in the 


throw himself abruptly or at receipt of £80 per annum, which, on an average of the last four years, 

least at twenty-four hours’ notice from the Prince of Denmark’s shoes into he calculated was at the rate of 2s. 74d. per case, an allowance which 
the Denmark slippers of a rope-dancer is a mystery we are quite unable ™USt be admitted to be of the kind called monkey’s, and to warrant 
to unravel. He must indeed be a versatile actor if he can take amy the exclamation of “ Poor Pill Gantick!” Of pills, indeed, Mu. Gar 
line from the tragedy line to the clothes line, and make himself at L#CX bad dispensed no less than 12,325 in one year (1849), besides 
home in any walk of the drama down to that humblest of all theatrieal 3-63 mix'ures, 1.526 powders, 179 lotions, 144 liniments, 160 boxes of 
walks the Rope-walk. We cannot help thinking that the attraction omtment, and 416 plasters. He had visited, at their own houses, or 
of his performances would be greatly increased if he were to combine ©Vels, 1,563 patients. . The iture im horsetlesh and shoe leather 
his tragedy and his tight-rope in one performance, and to appear as the involved in these visits, 1 te the cost of the medicines supplicd, 
“ Melancholy Dane” ona real cable, which might easily be introduced by ™%5* have so nearly absorbed his little oes, 2 to have left no margin 
changing the scene of the play from the platform to the drying ground. °! ,‘emuneration for mental labor and application of scientific know- 

A good ghostly effect might be got out of the appearance of the ledge : so that he (the ———. su that the terms of Mr. 
Spectre gliding a — line, and if Hamlet were to pursue his G48LICK’s contract with the Hishfax Poor-Law Guardians might be 
father’s spirit across a tight rope, there would be a double effect given detined to be, Medicine at cost price, and ge gratis. Perhaps some 
to the celebrated words, “ Go on, I’ll follow thee.” In the play scene of the gentlemen be had the honour of addressing would be glad to be 
a cord might easily be introduced, as if it were part of the arrange- 20 Worse off than Ma. GaRwicx. jf one would like to be two 
ments of the “ Poor Players” who may naturally be supposed to have OF three shillings in pocket by one’s Poor-Law Medical Officership at 
had a rope-dancer of their party, and a good opportunity would be the end of the year, and he i a ae present might offer 
afforded by the situation for the introduction of the “chair business” 5°™€ Suggestion which would facilitate the attainment of that desira\vic 
on the tight-rope, which would allow Ma. Joun Mitton Hencwer as object. 
Hamlet, while ing himself from side to side, to watch the features’ Mn. Carver suggested that a carefully regulated system of dict 
of the Armg and the countenance of his Mother. might enable the Medical Officer to treat his cases to a great extent 
_ There is something in the name of Mz. Jouy Mittoy Hencierwhich without the use of any medicine more expensive than [nfusum Ros, 
is —_ — of the amp od oe in poetic ye ty — or Pil: Mica Panis. 
junction wi peculiarities of t modern marvellous, while . : . : : 

ILTON is the type of the sublimity of creative genius, HenGuer is an aa ee ee), meso ¢ epee 
appellation familiar to many of us as that of an artist in fire-works. If - — ; 
we remember rightly there was in former times a Maname Hewougn,| Ma. Prosrn had a proposition to make whieh would at least meet 
of whom it might be said that to ascend a tight-rope amidst a brilliant the diffieulty of findmg drugs. He was aware that what he was 








display of fire-works— about to suggest might excite some prejudice; but preconceived 
“ Was her delight notions were unworthy of a philosoph mind, ially when it was 

On a Vauxhall night, the philosopher’s interest to repudiate them. were certain 

In the season of the year.” alleged principles of medicine which had hitherto been viewed 


It is very possible that the illustrious Jouw Miutow HenGier may be a ee ee ~ ee - Bo 
descendant of that renowned Mapame Henowea, who will go down to sinai les? Might there not hohe did oot aun—teath: micht 
pa as she used to go — the tower on the Waterloo Ground at a roar : igh be found in the docteinen el ayemawe? If — 

auxhall, on the tight rope. Versatility of genius is an admirable thing ihe onan could be ph sicked, as perhage might me he 
no doubt, but although tragedy and a have been hitherto re- by oot, nfinitesimal doses, of infinitesimal value. 
_— as — a wp Soe a pe ying . ae would greatly simplify the question of expense in drugs. The higher 
ah leniioal a + ey w t | et = that he will at a J classes patronised homeeopathists very largely, and if the lower were 
= by of his ov a rope as to commit a species Of treated 10mcopathically , it would be treating rich and poor alike. 

suicide = ‘a Shaksperian actor. The Poor Law Medical Officer would have to provide his patients with 
—— : next !ono medicine, and one of such pillsas Ma. Gancick’s 12,325, divided 
into millionths, would afford sufficient medicine for many thousands of 


St. Peter's and St. Pails. patients read years. He would as a resolution :-—That the 
: ifical v mt w 1q subject of homeopathy is worthy of the attention of this meeting with 
Aconaorne oth paper a cetain Pal or Pontital resin, vuald ‘view tothe empaysant ofthe sstem of media treatment v0 eld, 


florins. We suppose this ious garment must have some 2" proof of its truth, in Poor Law Unions, in order to effect that economy 
mysterious power of makin 4: rich. But as it is generally , Raamnrguaam which is necessitated by the salaries of the Medical 
| made of the purest Lamb’s Wool, the Porz might well have the Golden “°**S- ; 

Fleece, if he could only sell all bis Lamb’s Wool at that price ! The resolution was seconded by Mz. Scaurues, who said that he had 
ys op _ the doctrines yop yy he really 
elt to consider thei jeation to Poor Law practic 

Tats Moryixe’s Rertectiox.—The Pillar of the State is divided by the hananeathte ane of his oalney . He hoped that like would 

eapely iste base and capital, Labour is tle Base, and Wealth is oe lanes yaliate— ibe, in ime ee having 
pl unanimously adopted the resolution, y g. 

_ Yestempar Moanrse’s Rertection.—Pride is often too high in the es 

instep to wear another man’s shoe, 7 i —— 


British Progress. 


“Tue Frawszau or Menit.”—This Flamieau, of which Tom Tue Americans must allow that we stamp them. They, indeed, 
speaks, must mean, as Ministries are formed, having a int with have a y of Know-Nothings, bat we have a whole parliament of 





| 


| Some aristocratic ! Do-Nothings, who do nothing because they know not what to do. 


a a — —a 
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JOHN BULL A LA MODE—A PROBABLE EFFECT OF THE ALLIANCE. 


SISTERS OF BELGRAVIA. 


We understand that, in token of their sympathy and admiration of the Rev. Mr. Lippe, 
of St. Paul’s, Knightsbridge, certain Sisters of Belgravia have resolved upon undergoing 
certain penitential disciplice. Lapy Teresa Gotpenrop has sent her coach-horses to 
grass, resolving not to ride in anything beyond a Hansom for these two months. 

The How. Miss Macparen Sr. Crorx, with a contempt of the hollowness of life, and 
the littleness of all earthly splendours, has given her present season ticket to the Crystal 
Palace (in her emotion she forgot it was #o¢ transferable) to the apple-woman at the corner. 


Lapy Sr. Gupvutps has resolved to wear her bonnet on her arm only the whole of the month 


of June. 
Miss Bieepmvneart, of the Scourges, has sold her gold fish, and sent the proceeds in 
penny stamps, to the Oratorians. 


OR THE LONDON CHAR 


IVARL. 








' suggested that, as in the middle ages (he quoted 


Du Cange, Rete, id est ornamentum reticum ad 
instar retis contertum) the mantles of the clergy 
had often coverings of silk made,in the same 
manner as fishing-nets, in order no doubt that the 
piety of the wearer might show through their 
meshes; he thought a gown of the middle-age 
kind would be a handsome offering to the 
suffering incumbent. The ladies, however, were 
frustrated by a want of material; for the stockings 
were to be made of cobwebs—consecrated 
cobwebs. Brotner Francis had told the story 
of a certain Jesuit, he is named by Disrazxi 
Pater, De Curiositate Literaria, who had a pair 
of stockings woven of cobwebs ; and the Brother 
having in his possession cobwebs, collected and 
blest, from the cupola of St. Peter’s, had placed 
his precious relics at the service of the pious 
Sisterhood of Belgravia, that they might spin a 
pair of spider hose therefrom for the ,martyr of 
St. Paul’s, Knightsbridge. 

It is known to a few that Mr. Lippetz | 
will, the first time he preaches in the stockings, 
communicate the fact to the elect by wearimg a 
~ hm the Star of Bethlehem, in his button- | 
hole. 





THE GREAT,LION OF LONDON. 
Arr—*“' Partant pour la Syrie.” i 


It was Lovis Napoteon 
At Guildball bound to dine, 

At least to make a dejewiner 
Of turtle-soup and wine : 

And with the Empress Evctytre, 
Who sat on his left hand, 

Did his Imperial Masesty 
Proceed along the Strand. 


Along the Strand proceeded they, 
As in triumphal car, 
Beneath two lines of waving flags, 
And came to Temple-Bar. 
That splendid civic edifice 
Arose upon their view, 
Whose arch so many kings and queens, 
And cockneys have gone through. 


The Emprnor viewed that noble pile 
With wonder and delight ; 

Although have rankled in his breast 
An envious feeling might. 

And to the Empress Evctnre, 
Whilst all the mob did shout, 

He cried “ My love, this beats our 4rcs 
De Triomphe out and out!” 








IMPERFECT INSOLENCE. 

Bivorr Apmrrat Berketey—our clever and | 
successful Admirals, our worthy successors of 
Brake and Netson, our great existing naval 
heroes, are very prone to affect the bluff—is re- 
ported to have remarked, speaking in the House 
of Commons, in regard to the objection of naval | 
assistant-surgeons to live in the cockpit, that 

“ After the eminent men whom the cockpit had produced, 
he thought they need not be ashamed if they were obliged 
to live in such a place.” 

This was saying too little. Proceeding in the 
same gentlemanlike strain, ApwrraL BeRKELey | 
might have made a House-of-Commozxs-joke by 
observing that the cockpit afforded a very suitable | 
accommodation to a class of men without pre- | 
tension to exalted birth. 





A Word to the Un-wise. 


Ir is the principle of modern legislation to | 
treat usury as an evil that cures itself, an 
needs no law for its prohibition. Perhaps | 


Thus far for acts of penance. We have now to state that a pair of stockings of the most|the best advice to the possible victim to money 
extraordinary texture is, at the present moment, being knitted for the incumbent of St. Mary’s. | lending swindlers is Keep wide-awake, and, as a | 
Farner Potycarrs—what learning is in the wrinkles of his passionless forehead !—had | safeguard against usury, use-your-eye ! 





iiudy 


‘ON ‘HONDO GY 
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GREAT EXHIBITION OF STRENGTH. 


P—im—rsi—n, “THE WILL NOW TAKE THE SACK BETWEEN HIS TEETH, AND WALK ROUND THE APARTMENT, NOTWITHSTANDING THE 
GREAT WEIGHT HE HAS TO BEAR ALREADY.” 


Arnit 28, 1855 Punen, No. 720, 
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PROVERBIAL PHILOSOPHY ! 


BY THE SOLOMON IN ORDINARY TO THE BRITISH NATION. 


L. 
Aw umbrella upon thine arm may make it ache, but should rain come, 
the umbrella will preserve thy clothes. Choose betwixt a trifling pain 
and a tailor’s bill. 


IL. 
Other persons were born about the same time as thyself, and have 
been growing up ever since, as well as thou. Therefore be not proud. 


mir. 
Preserve few secrets from thy wife ; for if she discover them she will 
grieve, not that thou hast kept from her thy secrets, but thy confidence 


Iv. 

Yet confidence may be misplaced, as when thou goest out in thin 
patent leathern boots, simply mse the pavement before thine own 
door has dried. 


v. 
The’ girl who is destined to be thy wife, although now unknown to 
thee, is sure to be living somewhere or other. Hope, therefore, that 


she is quite well, and otherwise think politely about her. 


VI. 
Educate thy children, lest one of these fine days they educate thee in 


| a school with no vacations. 


| 
| 


| some books thou mayest throw aside partially read. 


VII. 
O how good was Nature, that placed great rivers near great towns! 


° VIII. 
A traveller, journeying wisely, may learn much. Yet much may also 
be learned by him who stays at home. 


Ix. 

An insane person may lie to thee, and yet be innocent, and thou 
mayest lie to him, and be praiseworthy. Now all persons are somewhat 
insane, but do thou beware of lying as a general rule. 


x. 
Heat expands things, and therefore in hot weather the days are 
lengthened. Moral heats sometimes expand thy mind, but they tend 
not to the lengthening of thy days. 


XI. 
Say not that thou knowest a book until thou hast read it all. Yet 


judgest a criminal unheard. What then? 


XIT. 
I do not say to thee, “ Marry, for it will exalt thee,” yet was there 
subtle meaning in those whose usage it was to say, “ Marry, come up.” 


XIII. 
Cool things are used to cure fever, yet the over-coolness of a friend’s 
act will throw thee into heat. 


XIV. 
We know nothing, and yet it is knowing something to know that 


| thou knowest nothing. 


Xv. 
By a conceit, a certain red fly hath been called a Ladybird, and 


| bidden to fly away home. The counsel is good, even to her who is 


| worthy of self-love. 


neither bird nor fly. There is no place like home. 


XVI. 
He who always holds his tongue will one day have nothing else to 
. Yet it is not good to be over-garrulous. 


XVIL. 
The weather-cock, working easily, can tell thee the way of the wind, 
but if the weather-cock sticks, the course of the wind will not be influ- 
enced thereby. Remember this. 


XVIII. 
If thy heart is in the Highlands, it is not here. 


xIx. 
Virtuous love is wholesome. Therefore be virtuous, to make thyself 
: Not, of course, that thou art thereby prevented 
from loving somebody else. 


xx. 
Talk to thyself, and insist on a reply, yet not before the world, lest it 


| think that nobody else will talk to thee. 


XXII. 
A cat, even if she be friendly, never approaches thee by a direct 





Herein thou, 1 | 
| he twelve sessions in the course of the 


course. No more does a truth, O friend; but winding round thy stu- 
pidities, and rubbing up against thy prejudices, it reaches thee gently— 
and then perhaps scratches. 

XXII. 

A stitch in time saves nine. If therefore thou feelest one in thy 
side, be thankful, O friend. 

XXIII. 

Love the moon, for she shines in the night, to give us light in the 
dark, whereas the sun only shines in the day time, when there is plenty 
of light, and his assistance is not Such is the difference 
between real and false charity. 


XXIV. 
Sotomow knew several things, allowing for his age, but [ could teach 
him a few 


THEATRE ROYAL, OLD BAILEY. 


aTELy, on the occasion of the trial of 
Bamawenss at the Old Bailey, so 
great was the attraction that the price 
of admission te the Gallery was raised 

j On a complaint 

next day to the 


Lhe clininie. 


‘ evil may be 
prevented without making a money 
charge the mode of excluding the public, who, if they have any right to 
come into the court at all have a right toa free entry. As the 
has given a sort of half sanction to the system of charging for admission, 
we may expect that, at the commencement of the year, the Managers, 
of the Old Bailey will be ready with their programme, after the fashion 
of that issued by the Directors of the Royal Italian Me We give a 
specimen of the sort of prospectus that may be looked for. 


The Directors of the Old Bailey have much : 
attention of the amateurs of crime to the following synopsis of the 
arrangements that have been made for the ensuing season. There will 
year, and though it is impossible 
to give a distinct pledge on the subject, they may confidently lead their 
patrons to hope for at least 


TWO NEW MURDERS. 


Which will be produced with all that attention to nicety of detail 
which has already given so much satisfaction to the subscribers on the 
occasion of the trial of BantTuELemy. 

In order to give the utmost possible effect to the Poisoning cases, the 
Managers have the satisfaction of announcing as Principal Witness, 
the celebrated 





easure in inviti 


PROFESSOR TAYLOR, OF GUY’S HOSPITAL. 


And as the now very popular Farce of the 


Plea of Insanity 


is likely to have a very considerable run, the Managers will no doubt 
have frequently the pleasure of announcing the names of 


DR. FORBES WINSLOW, DR. CONOLLY, DR. SUTHERLAND, 


udge 


the | 


| 


| 
| 
| 


| 
} 
i 
| 


as well as some other less eminent authorities, in giving effect to this 


favourite novelty. 


THE BAR, 


which will be on the extensive scale of former years, will consist of the 


old favourities, 
GROSS CASE, MR. BULLTRAG. 


Applications for places, which may be secured either for an entire | 
session, or for a single performance, must be made to the Sheriff, or 


one of his officers, who will be im daily 


No money returned. | 


ce. 
(Vioat Regina. 


A Serre Dowy ron Somesopy.—Considering the frightful 


blunders made by our officials in the of affairs in the Cri 
we think that the most fit name for the “Seat of War,” is the “Stoo 
of Repentance.” 




















ek me 
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POOR MUGGINS! 


Smyrane (to Muaotns, who, in the heat of the moments has been drink 


of tumblers). “Turns, my Boy ! THAT'S SUCH A GLASS OF CHAMPAGNE AS YOU DON'T 





A DISBANDED BAND. 


Some of the papers speak of a quarre] between the 
Band. master and a portion of the Band of the Crystal 
Palace. We regret that there should be any discord where 

| ought to be harmony; and, without saying which is 

right, or which may be in the wrong, we can only hope 
that ithe Band will settle their quarrel without rushing 
into prigt ; for, when an ophicleide publishes a note, or 
1 trombone explains itself at some length, there is sure 
to be a large amount of longw indedness. Without hearing 
both sides, we can scarcely believe an assertion we saw in 
print, that ‘the clarionet had been “ordered into the cus- 
tody of two policemen, for improving a cadenza by a few 
notes of bis own.” It is, undoubtedly, an offence to utter 
forged notes: but we do not think any police inspector 
— take such a charge against a clarionet; nor, indeed, 
lo we see how the notes could be traced, so as to be pri 
duced for the purpose of proving the forgery. If the 
improvement of a cadenza were such an act as would justify 
the arrest of the party making the improvement, there is 
scarcely a cadenza that would not have rendered Grist 

able to be taken, literally in execution; for, mihil tetigit 
quod non ornarit, may be said of her whole career as a 

We might, perhaps, pardon the infringement on the 
liberty of the subject, if a policeman were at hand r 
arrest every singer who should utter a false note; but, 
this rule were to be adopted, a policemam would ‘ 
obliged every now and then to clear the stage, for we have 
heard an entire chorus singing out of tune at once, at some 
yperatic performances. We except, of course, the Royal 
Italian Opera, Covent Garden, which has given an instance 
of how nearly perfection in every department may be 


cquired, 





qxw————— 


INTERESTING TO TEETOTALLERS. 

Ow the subject of a new material for paper-making, 
Ma. Witu1am Caampers thus writes : 

“ Experiments, however, are now making on this material, and we 
hope soon to be able to show that pulp made from the decayed stems 
{ the hop-plant, now thrown aside as valueless, will answer the impor- 
tant purpose.” 
his wi ‘On the part of a considerable namber of our readers, we 
may venture to express the hope that the parts of the hop- 


GET EVERY DAY—AND BETWEEN YOU AND ME (very confidentially) nETWeeEN—vov— plant to be employed in the manufacture of paper will 

AND—ME—I ONLY GAVE FroUR AND TWENTY SHILLINGS A DOZEN For IT!” really be limited to the decayed stems, and will never in- 
lie Oni Mr ce coat clude the aromatic flowers. As a safeguard against so 
wht 2 GGINS jor an anlicdote 


CLVIC HOSPITALITY AND SELF-DENIAL. 


Peorte are apt to laugh, very unreflectingly, at the Lory Mayor or 
Loxnox. His Lordship is continually entertaining persons of con- 
sequence by giving them dinners, of which it is too hastily presumed 
that he, himself, eats a no small portion. But a little consideration 
would teach the shallow scoffer that, to dine thus conse cutively on all 
kind of Juxuries, would involve speedy gout or apoplexy; whereas, 
there is no instance, that we are acquainted with, of a ay Lord Mayor 
having stuffed himself to death. he real truth is, that the Lorp 
Mayor or Lonpon must, of necessity, agg constant abstinence, 
with viands of the most delicious kind before him, inv iting him, with 
the sweetest perfume, to partake of them, Thus, he is obliged to starve 
in the midst of plenty: and resembles TANTALU Ss, except that 
TANTALUS was up to the middle in nothing better than water, which is 
not the case with the Lornp Mayor; and, moreover, TANTALUS could 
not help himself, as his Lordship can; only the Civic Monarch is king 
of his own appetite as well as of the City, and controls the one as 
effectually as the other. The monkish Saints who confined themselves 
to beans (unaccompanied with bacon), pulse, radishes, and cold water, 
did not really inflict sach austerities on themselves as those that are 
submitted to by the Lorp Mayor, who abstains from turtle and iced 
punch, with iced punch and turtle under his nose. 


“We are Seven.” 


Tue Sultan’s wives are, it is said, seven. Beginning with Sutrawa 
Mowpay, Suttana Tvespay, and so on to Suutana Sunpay. Aspv1 
Mepsrp, it is said, has determined to introduce Suttana Monpary to the 
Ewrress or THe Frencu, should she visit the Porte; a piece of 
favouritism that, we learn from our Own Correspondent, has put all 
the other fair Days of the Week in a most feminine passion. 





dire a contingency, one is really reconciled to the hop-duty. 


THE OMUGAWAYS AT THE STRAND. 


We hear of the whereabout — how they arrived we know not—of a 
tribe of Omugaway Indians, now exhibiting at the Strand Theatre. 
The British public has, doubtless, a lively recollection of the per- 
formances of the Ojibeway tribe; but the Omugaways, according, to 
report—for we have not as yet summoned courage to see them—are 
of a much lower rate of intelligence than our old friends of Exeter 
Hall. This fact is evident from the style of exhibition offered by the 
savages to our enlightened play-going public. The performance is 
King Lear, according to the savage notions of the Omugaways. It is 
plain that nothing short of the lowest type of human nature could have 
found matter of savage mirth in the sublime passion of King Lear, 

crowned as he is with his sorrows: or that the sacred tenderness 
of fil ial love, could have supplied intelligence only a little higher than 

ape’s, food for fun in the devotion of Cordelia. Nevertheless, 
these Om ugaways have fallen foul of King Lear, and make their 
nightly meal of him with a relish that conveys a most shuddering 
sensation to the decent beholder. As yet, the police have not 
interfered. 


The Latest Intelligence. 


Lorp RaGian’s despatches assume more and more the features of a 
Calendar. We are privately informed that his lordship, pursuing the 
subject farther, is at present absorbed in studying the Greek Kalends - 
and, in fact, the rumour has got abroad that the siege of Sebastopol 
is now definitely fixed for that period. 





Tue Conpuct or THe War.—Judging from the fearful mismanage- 
nent, we should say that Jon But has been in the Crimea no one’s 
enemy so much as his own. 
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POTICHOMANIA. 


Ir may be agreeable to such of our readers 
as make a point of following the latest fashion 
in religion, to be i d that a certain num- 
ber of exstatic ladies round Belgravia, have 
formed themselves into a committee for the pur- 

| pose of potichomaniaing a large cathedral window 

| which they intend presenting to the reveren 
incumbent of St. Panui’s, Knightsbridge. The 

| subject is not yet deeided upon; but it is not 

j unreasonably su that some incident of 

| pemmscution in the life of Ma. Lippeut, or Ma. 

WNETT, or, perhapseven, of poor Mx. Frrzkoy 
who is now in prison 

| cause, will be 


ing for the sainted 
for the purpose of mock 
| lumination. 


| This new process of Potichomaniaing is 
singularly well to the extremely “dim” 
and “ religious ” yism : for it bears 
the same relationte the rich stained-glass window, 
i ditto, that Puseyism 
does to Catholicism and Protestantism. 
It occupies .just the same mid-way position be- 
| tween the two—being neither high!y-decorated 
‘nor beautifully eimple, but superlatively artificial 
| artificiality enesied up to the highest degree of 
trumpery finish! It is neither nature nor art, 
but a glaring attempt te combine the two. We 
shall take a peculiar pleasure in noticing this new 
effort of sanctified Potichomania as it gradually 
advances towards completion. 








A Host to Exrnavacant Wives.—It’s the 
last ostrich feather that breaks the Husband’s 


MR. JOHN BULL IN THE CHARACTER OF MAZEPPA. back. 











WHAT CONSTITUTES A TRAVELLER? 


Now then, Mr. Justice Caviiter, what constitutes a traveller, 
As recited and intended in the Sabbatarian Act, 

Mr. Wiuson Parren’s measure for destroying Sunday pleasure ? 
Why does Beadledom not legislate in language more exact ? 


Do all manner of equestrians, and none that are pedestrians, 
Count for bond fide travellers ; or of the latter class, 

Can those who walk some distance demand publican’s assistanc 
In the former do you reckon him who rideth on an ass ? 





Whence one came, and where one’s going, are there any means of knowing 
For a tapster, ere a glass of porter, ale, or stout, he draw ? 

Your itinerant condition is he, by a deposition, 
Called upon to ascertain by Mn. Patten’s Sunday Jaw ? 


It is horrible and awful to administer unlawful 

Oaths ; by any special ciause has a provision, pray, been made, 
Of such affidavits making legal by mine host the taking, 

Vesting such a solemn function in the wine and spirit trade ? 


Is the publican to trust to word of mouth, or have we dust, too, 
Mud and mire, or clay, or chalk, or gravel on our boots to show ? 
Evidence corroborative must the Sunday trudging caitiff, 
Give ere Bontrace can serve him with a glass or with a go ? 


Some say walk or equitation, upon lawful avocation, 
Constitutes the only title to assume the traveller's name, 

Bishop, bound on preaching sermon, might at that rate, take that term on, 
But the Bishops and the Parsons only could refreshment claim. 


But the traveller to my notion, with the best plea to malt-potion, 
Him on holyday excursion should a thirsty craving irk, 

Is the man that has but one day for his recreation—Sunday, 
Journeyman who all the week is sitting stil] at journey-work. 


A Civie Distinction and a Difference. 


Maxsy persons have been inquiring rather curiously what is the 
difference liteun the Patret or Pants, and the Lonp Mayor or 
| Lowpoy. After seeing the two cities and observing the contrast 
between the well ordered improvements of the French capital, and the 
absurdities with which our own metropolis abounds, we should be 
| inclined to say that while the municipal head of Paris is Pukret ov THE 
| Sexxz, our Lonp Mayor Moon presides over the in-sane. 





UNDER THE TURF. 


Jean Pavi has said that “great spirits lie buried under gold 
mountains.” Men who have the per cents.Cworking for them—and 
unrighteous Mammon works even on Sundays and holidays—care not 
to work their genius. Necessity then, is the mother of great works ; 
and the offspring of genius commonly comes into the world in a garret, 
However, the great spirits of the Turf suffer no amount of money to keep 
them down and hidden—still they will work. The Turf, neverthelese 
like churchyard verdure, levels all distinctions. The “ Derby” may be 
the garter—but then, even the Turf garter may span a black leg, The 
How. Fraxcis Roperr Vinirers will be absent, it is more than 
suspected, from Epsom at the next meeting. One morn we missed 
him at the accustomed stand. He has run away; gone off to a 
melodious erash of a hundred thousand pounds. Now we would have 
such departures made monumental. We would have on Epsom 
Downs a place set apart for the cemetery of reputations, an Under the 
Turf for the Black med that have darkened it. Difficult is it that 
the line of right should be made to describe the betting-ring; and 
therefore, we believe that certain monuments of certain legs would 
preach an enduring moral lesson, to be continued every Derby Day 

We would have the monument one of touching simplicity. A Leg in 
Black Marble; with the name of the owner—for the Black Leg isa part 
of him, although he has two other legs, being in fact, a sort of tripod. 
A simple leg in Black Marble, with the name, and further with the 
epitaph in figures. Thus, 


TO THE MEMORY OF MONTAGUE COUPSONBATON 
THIS LEG IS ERECTED 
HE IS MISSED BY 100,000 SORROWING FRIENDS 


Would not this mgr of legs have a striking moral effect on “ the 
1y, licentious, proud ” of a Derby Day ? 


A Notion for Notes and Querics. 


Ir is currently believed amongst undertakers’ men that the passing 
of « funeral creates a thoroughfare. May not this belief be explained 
by the supposition of an indistinct beery reminiseence on the part of the 
mutes, of a certain maxim of proverbial philosophy which lays it down 
that where there is a will, as there commonly is in the case alluded to, 
there is a way ? 


’ 


Tue Dawn or Ant.—The Dawn must have been necessarily very 
Dark, for it was unillumined by a single R.A. 
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FINE BUSINESS, INDEED! THE WRETCH! 


Master of the House. “On! Many! wat ts THere yor DINNER TO-DAY 


Mary. “1 vauxx, Sir, 11’s cocp Murtor, Sir.” 
easter of the Howe. “H'u!—On! Terct your Mistress, wuen su 








A GOVERNMENT OF TAILORS. 


We met the other day with the remark that “but for 
the social restrictions we put upon them, many of our 
present Ministers would be thriving tailors.” It is certainly 
our own fault that we will not allow our aristocracy to 
| make themselves useful, and that if a Lord were to start 

| 4 shop, or practice some handicraft, he would be sure to be 
|loaded with ridicule. We confess we would rather see 
| the names of some of our present Mi over the shop 
doors in Regent Street, than over-the official doors in 
Downing Street. “Woop, Dealer in Marine Stores,” seems 
|to ws more natural than “Woop, First Lord of the 
ia, and we should prefer hearing that “Garey 
FE ‘ “no connexion - any oy Ayn than 
t they were attempting manage two ¥i 
| extensive eoncerns known as the Colonial Office and the 
|Home Department. “Russext, dealer in Pickles, from 
| Viema,” would be more satisfactory to us than that the 
| piekles should all be in Downing Street, and thet Russe. 
who is to have charge of them should be away 
|on some other business. 
| - We do not, however, quite agree with our contempo- 
|rary in thinking that our Ministers have made 
| good tailors, for nothing can be less satisfactory than 
| their measures, and the art of cutting a coat ing to 
ithe cloth does not seem to be understood in Downing | 
| Street Our’ Ministers instead of making good tailors 
| would be well adapted for the Holyweil Street trade, as | 
| they seem to understand nothing but old habits. 


A Vain Enquiry. 

We laugh at persons who are vain, but the question is 
if we, ourselves, are not just as vain as the person we are 
laughing at? . Find us, if you can, the man who is not 
vain? and, supposing you had discoveted such a curiosity, 
it then becomes another question whether he would not 
have some little secret vanity or other, if we only had eyes 
microscopic enough to_ discover entity or nonentity of 
it. You may depend upon it the fellow would be vain, 
exceedingly vain of ndt being cain, | 








SPANISH CROWNS. 
Aw old Spanish poet, Quiwrawa, has been crowned | 
with a gold laurel by Isapetta. As the Spaniards | 
& comes I¥,|do such honours to the splendours of fiction, they may in | 


” 





Tuat | MAY POSSTDLY BE, DETAINED IN THE CITY ON BUSINESS, AND SHE 1s ON NO} good time take to crown not only Spanish poems, but 


ACCOUNT TO WAIT DINNER FOR ME.” 


| Spanish bonds. 


— eetet | 





AN UNREPORTED ADDRESS TO LOUIS 
NAPOLEON. 


Tae newspa have omitted to print an address, presented to 
Lovts Naveen. on his ever-memorable visit to the Italian Opera. 
No other than the Address of the Dramatic Translators of London from 
the French ; it would, indeed, have been a sad blot on the national 

ratitude had a body of men, so externally and internally obliged to 

| France as the translators aforesaid, failed to commemorate their thank- 

| fulness. ‘The deputation—headed by Ma: Caartes Kean, dressed as 
both the Corsican Brothers, and as prime dealer in the foreign article- 
were introduced to the Emreror in the ante-chamber to the state-box ; 
Ma. Gre having, in the handsomest manner, first solicited permission 
of the Imperial guest. The address is as follows :— 


“May .rr Prease Your Masesrty, 


“ We, the English translators of all attainable French dramas, 
beg leave to address you in terms of thankfulness and gratitude for the 
many shoulders of mutton that, by the aid of Borer and Cuampavn, 
we have been enabled to carry off from the French stage ; over which you 
80 happily, so gloriqusly, apd so generously rule ; for it has not—how 
could it ’—escaped our attention, that -Your Majesty was graciously 
pesos to present your own brilliant shirt-studs to M. ALexanpRe 

Jumas, fils, in token of his last dramatic triumph, the Demi-Monde,— 

thus beautifully showing how dear to the Imperial bosom were the 

cae of the French drama. ‘ 4 

“ May it please your Majesty, it is not for us to lift our aspirations 

| to shirt-studs, but we still yearn with a lively hope that we may, every 
one of us, in some manner, possess ourselves Demi-M. 


of the :- Monde, 
although we cannot but, as translators and oo Bagiahenss, reget that 
| a severe censorship does not allow that full expanssen of t mellias 





Petueed ty Witiew Bont of No, 13, Upper Woburn ia the 
tm the County of Mitdlesex. Printers, at their Uffice ln Lombard Str e-, in the 
the Oty of Lanton—Savennar, sprit sn ima. ™ 


of St. Paneas, an! Prederick Mullet: Eva: s, of No 27, Vietoria Street, im the Parish of St. 
ov of Whitefriars, in the Cl y of London, and Published 


of the dranta [an allusion, no doubt, to La Dame auz Camellias) m the | 
cold English.stage, as on the prolific boards of Paris. 

“We address you, Site, from a feeling that we owe—we do not 
scruple to avow it—our daily existence to that nation whom you so 
gloriously illustrate. When. you were happilf ed from the 
English of King Street, London, to the French of the Tuileries, —_ 
we hailed the event with heartfelt delight, and—bad it been dramatj 
at the Gymnase or the Odeon—we should not have failed to translate 
it back again. 

“ Sire,—you behold in us the most devoted servants of France. 
There is French ink in our veins, and paper on our backs. 
True it is, that we breathe the air of England: but it is no less true 
that we subsist upon the words of Gaul. In of this, we beg 
leave to lay at your Majesty’s feet (here Mn. Cuances Keay accom- 
panied the words with the due action) the play-bills of the various 
Euglish theatres; bills in which, if we may be permitted the ficure, the 
flag of France waves triumphant,—from the flag of Lowis XJ. down- 
wards to the nineteenth century. These are touching proofs of our 
valuation of France, and of our ceaseless determination to make the 
most of her. 

“Sire—we can never forget that on one great occasion, made for 
all time -historical, you said—‘L’ Empire, c'est la pair!’ Yes: the 
French Empire is a French piece. It is as such that it bas ever been 
our dearest wish to receive France —as a piece; a piece that, 
whether in three or in oné, whether tragedy, comedy, or burlesque, 
we sballj as faithful tramslators never cease to. regard with un- 
wearying interest—a piece thaf, individually and collectively we shall 
ever have an eye upon.” 


The Exrzaor, turning upon his ne ae to 
de, | return noanswer. However, the lie y relented, 


| for we hear that the deputation—at 2s. 6d. a head—are to have a 
' French dinner at Girouwx’s,—and this at the Empzgon’s expense. 





aad St. Jobn, W 


estminester, both 
by them at No. %, Fleet im the Parish of St. Bride, ia 
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HERE, STOP, YOU SIR. 


r HE followin 


of Apri 


pril the 26th :— 


| THE CIVIC SUBLIME AND BEAUTIFUL. 
Tue Lorp Mayor, in announcing to 
Aldermen that had 


her been made a 
Baronet, spoke of the “ beautiful” letter 


he had received from Lonp Patwerston. We 


advertisement | 
in the Morning Post | 


A GENTLEMAN of re. | poem to be very familiar with his Lordship’s 


spectability, character, and de- | han 


; and, with every due respect for his handy- 


povemant, enti Pee “OrFEns | Work, We are quite sure that he never could have 


his SER 
to any 


few of , , 
ICES, as COMPANION, | Written a “beautiful letter,” unless the lines 
Gentleman whose 


mental were ruled for him, and some writing-master 


vision and feelings are so darkened | ja. pened to be standing to correct all the 
pe te her ~< defects of the x RAE. Lorp 


. Setar eens, | Patmenston writes what is called a good bold 
cae ty fist, as if he meant what he said, and intended 


 peside abroad.—Address, &c., Eton, | © 40 what he promised ; but there is none of the 


Bucks. 


There is no time to be lost, | letter.” 


- one we 
necessary constitute a “ beautifu 
We can make every allowance for the 


niminy-piminy work about his 
ae (a 4 


and many words are useless. | Lory Mayor's mistake on this point ; for that 
We want this man. Let him | letter must have been i i i 


apply to nohody until we 
have communicated with him. | h 


If he will send in a few speci-| a letter,” we should have been disposed to pardon 
mens of this flow of spirits|him. Everything seems to have been couleur 
(carefully bottled and car-| de rose to the Lonp Mayor on that auspicious 
riage free) to our office, it is | day ; for he writes another letter, talking of his 
possible he may hear of some- having received from the Emp#xox a “ beautiful 
thing to his age at It | snuff-box ;” and he no doubt at dinner talked of 


strikes us forcibly 
can turn him to 
| as he offers to do for any gentleman what Mr. Punch is always doing for Mr. Jouw Bui. | 
, We’ll have him, deportment, flow, and all, if the specimens are up to the mark. 85, Fleet | 
| Street is the place, and let him mind that our souls are particularly well stirred. How lucky | 


| that we should have seen the advertisement. 
} 





we | a “ beautiful lump of green fat,” as he passed his 
account, | plate for a further supply of his daily turtle. 





Tue Heieut or Gattantny.— Kissing a 
| woman who takes snuff, 








MATERFAMILIAS TO MR. PUNCH. 
| “Dear Mr. Puycu, Judd Street, New Road. 
“For some time past my husband has refused to permit the 
| newspaper to be read by the girls or me; and after he has read to us 
| what his High Mightiness pleases, he has pocketed it, and marched off 

to his office. But he went away in such a hurry on Friday that he for- 
| got his precious paper, and, consequently, I had a good read. 

“Indeed, Mr. Punch, I think that if the papers often contain such 

advice as I read on Frida nO woman ought to sit down to breakfast 
| with a man who takes them in. 

“Tam not going to write about the precious Budget, as you call it. 
| If L were, I could say a great deal more than would be pleasant. Of 
course, as usual, the Parliament looks round to see how it can inflict 
cruelty upon those who cannot help themselves. Of course, when 
money is wanted, it is to be got out of the things which are among the 
few comforts women have in this world. Oh, dear, yes! Tea, and 
coffee, and sugar are the articles which Men (as they call themselv ea} 
immediately lay hold of tomake dearer. All of a piece with their us 
tyranny cowardice. If the war goes on (and from the way 
the gifted Lords of Creation and Superior Beings bungie’ their 
attempts both at war and at peace, I don’t see why it should not go on 
for an age) you will want more money. Do notspare us. We can’t 
help ourselves. | tax something else of ours. Why not lay new 
impositions (and that they azz) upon our caps, and bonnets, and boot- 
laces. Why not tax oon whe or morning calls, or babies, or any- 
thing else that a poor woman takes a pleasure in. I don’t doubt that 
I shall soon hear of something of the kind. It would never occur to a 
Man (as he calls himself) to tax his cigars, or his club, or his American 
bowls, or even his precious newspaper;—no, /ia¢ must be made 
| cheaper and carried for nothing, of course. Women must be oppressed. 
| They were made for it. It is only for life, that’s one comfort. But [ 
said that I was not going to say anything about the Budget. 

“ But what I read with indignation and contempt, Mr. Punch (and if 
you area woman’s friend, as you are always pretending and professing 
to be, though I you are, in reality, as great a deceiver and tyrant 
as the rest, you lift up your voice for us) was this. The: writer, 
after saying that the taxes were very heavy, especially the income tax, 
and ountiie a deal ier, which we wanted no SoLomon, come from 
the dead, to tell us, actually had the meanness and treachery to go on 
to remark that a i man, with nothing but his income, ee 

(and so 
and al! 





nt of things, to retrench some of his expences 

his Club subscription and his Freemasons’ lodge, 
except at home) and one of them ought to be hus annual 
.? Now, Mr. Punch. I say, now, Sir. Do you 





expect me to write coolly and quietly to you about such a proposition 
Ramsgate ! 


as that? Give up his month at 
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“Not if I know it, Mr. Punch. No, sir. If the money for the 
| precious war can’t be got without that, why you may make peace, or 
| run up a bill for fighting, or what you please, but that Ramsgate money 
ou don’t have, not if the Queen (God bless her, she is toc much of a 
y, and knows the value of fresh air for her blessed children too well 
to think of such a thing) were to send a whole regiment of Militia (nice 
| looking articles ‘hey are) to collect the account. Give up Ramsgate ! 
| [ know my place too well as a woman to talk lightly of , Remon as if 
such thi ought ever to be granted, except to a female who has 
married ry ae but I know somebody who would not much like»to 
show his face in my house again for many a day after he had dared to 
| presume to name such a thing to me. 
| “Have Men (as they call themselves) no feelings? Of course they 
have none. But have they no eyes? Can they not sce the state of our 
health, towards the end of the season ? Can they not see our poor heavy 
eyes and pale cheeks, and then, hearing that we have been going about 
| to —_— for three, four, five months, merely to keep up their respect 
| ability, and—such of us as are mothers—to get their daughters settled 
| and off their hands? I say can they see and hear this, and then desire 
to deprive us of a little sea-air and sea-water to freshen us up for the 
parties of the winter? I do declare, Mr. Punch, I believe you have no 
more hearts than stones. Asa wife and a mother, I have no words to 
express my indignation. 
|_ “ But by all means let husbands take the advice of their newspapers. 
| Let a man give up Ais month at Rampypte As to his keeping his wife 
| and children in town that is too ridiculous to be argued. Let him 
| send them down to Ramsgate, and stay in town himself. We could 
| manage—{ dare eer, to survive—without his presence. What he would 
save in railway tickets, in running up to town when nobody wants him, 
in the expensive dinners which he expects his wife to give Lin (instead 
| of his living on cold meat, as it is known she always does in his absence) 
and in boating, fishing, and the rest of his selfish pleasures, would go 
a long way towards his income tax. Let him be economical while we 
are’away, dine off his chop in chambers, and be in bed by ten o'clock 
and the ‘ professional maa with nothing but his income’ will not ne 
to stint his innocent wife and children of the little pleasure they have 
in this world, 
“T have always taken in Punch, Sir, and I shall expect you to take 
our side, and to come out with some BITTERLY SATIRICAL pictures 
against the meanness, and selfishness of Men, and in that hope 


“T remain, yours truly, 
“ Matenvamitias.” 
“P.S.—That picture about the cold mutton, and the pretended 
business, was most excellent, and many thousands of wives are grateful! 


for it. Do the Ramsgate thing in the same way, only a great deal 
more severely.” 
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| As part’ of the Freight, Higgle-piggledy 
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“THE STEAMER THAT NONE STOWED.” 

{ Versified Version of the Report of the Commission appointed to inquire into the irregularities in the Transport of Stores, &c., to the East.) 
| Pell-mell with the Medical Stores, ground to| 

| 


Dew 

By the weight of the Cylinders, heavy and vast, | 

| That should have come first, &c., &c. 
| 


ci ‘on Bay) 
} \ - 
——— | Here’s the Skipper, for work with no taste 
es 


——— 
= | Spite of Ordnance Stevedore, much too high 





; te, 
Here’s the Ordnance Department, standing | 7, meal Ordnance Bargemen, not caring the 


| At sight of the Legs, by the Board not yet past, | For + Lighterman, summon’d in 
| That belong’d to the Bedsteads, all leglessly cast, haste Ailing 
| Pell-mell with the Medical Stores, ground to By the Ordnance Department, &e., &c. 


te 
Here is the Freight, Higsie-pigsledy placed, By the weight of the Cylinders, &c., &c 
(board of the Steamer that None stow’d. 





Here are the Cylinders, heavy and vast, 
That should have come first, but somehow came Here’s the Crew drunk as fiddlers, before the 


last, Here’s the Ordnance Lighterman, summon’d in mast, 
laced, | haste, Thanks to the Skipper, for work with no taste, 
Aboard*of the Steamer that None towed. By the Ordnance Department, standing aghast, | Spite of Ordnance Stevedore, much too high 
| At sight of the Legs, by the Board not yet past, | caste, 
, That belong’d to the Bedsteads, all lesteeals | To —— Ordnance Bargemen, not caring the 
cast eas 
| Pell-melf with the Medical Stores, &c , &e. For the Ordnance Lighterman, &c., &c. 


| 
| 


Here are the Medical Stores, ground to paste, 
Underneath the Cylinders, heavy and vast, 
‘Phat should have come first, but somehow came 
last, . 
As part of the Freight, Higgle-piggledy laced, ’ » B: . : | 
‘Aieneds of the Steamer that eas rewa Here’s the Ordnance Bargemen, not caring the 





east. 
For the Ordnance Lighterman, summon’d in 





e, , . 
| By the Ordnance Department, standing aghast, | Here s the Steamer at Scutari, moored at last, 
At sight of the Legs, by the Board not yet past, With her Crew drunk as fiddlers, before the 


| That belong’d to the Bedsteads, &c., &e. mast, : 
” Thanks to the Skipper, for work with no taste, 


| | Spite of the Ordnance Stevedore, much too high 


caste, 
To report Ordnance Bargemen, &c., &c. 


Here are the Bedsteads, all leglessly cast, 
Pell-mell with the Medical Stores, ground to 


paste, 
By the weight of the Cylinders, heavy and vast, 
That should have come first, but somehow camé | 
iast 


As part of the Freight, &c., &c. 


Here’s the Ordnance Stevedore, much too high | 


caste, 
| To report Ordnance Bargemen, not caring wi 
east, 

| For the Ordnance Lighterman, summon’d in| 


e, 
Here are the Legs, by the Board not yet past, | By the Ordnance Department, standing aghast, | Here’s the Caique, heeling o’er to the blast, 
That belong to the Bedsteads, all leglessly cast, | At sight of the Legs, &c., &c. By the Steamer at Scutari, moored at last, 
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— ae yee as — before the mast, . font 
anks to the Skipper, for work with no taste, ; 
Spite of Ordnance Stevedose, hc. fe. | ; Se. JENKINS IN AMBER. 

Ow the late visit of the Evrness Eveokyre, 
the sensitive Jenkins seized his lyre, “ strung 
with his powdered hair,” and broke forth into 

| melodious verse and music. We cannot—we 
say it with heartfelt regret—give room to al! 
the seven stanzas ; but feel it inmewmbent upon 
us as @ great human duty to enshrine at least 
eight Jenkinsonian lines in amber. Having 
Evotnie to “Many Srvart again ;” 
and then having corrected him saying she 
is “No, not Mary! Holier Bridal,” he dashes 
- fingers amongst the chords, and ends 
thus :— 
* La thts only (lettered Glory, 
Here’s Bagland’s Best Blood, that has rum te wt ro ? 
__ Waste, Or is it God's ordered story, 
Here’s the aged Purveyor, in cap gold laced, | While the Captain’s thumb to his nosteil’s Rap ae 
By the Steamerat Goutal momedtine = (| At dP Id-laced, se 
the Steamer at tari, at last, A aged Purve in cap gold- ature on no ser . 
With her Crew drunk as fiddlers, before the | "rom the Caique, healing ofr to the b And o bemiaphoor'o tae 5 

mast, ; =e By the Steamer at Scutari, &c., &c. _ eg VR eee 
Thanks to the Skipper, &e., &e. Nature being “on no seria J duty,” is— We 
would suppose—nature taking it easy. lat 
we ; it is audacious to attempt to cis- 
seet the fire-fly verse ; we, therefore, reverent) 
rve it in the amber of Puach’s type. Li 
is said that the Emprpron sent to the /os/ 
office a new brass-headed cane for the poctic 
rator. We trust the cane will be wel! 

; for Jewx1ns’s verse beats everything 











Counter Propositions. 


| 
» the ro Tpaee > < Ir was expected that, if Russia refused the 
; ; | terms for limiting her powers in the Black Sea, 
, | she would make certain counter propositions 
. - ' : Here’s Joun Butt, atoning by prayer and fast,| This expectation was as fallacious as it was 
Here’s the Captain’ sthumb, to his nostril placed, | For Engiand’s Best Blood, that has run to waste, unreasonable. Why should Russia have made 
; the At the aged deme oe = gold-laced While the Captain’s thumh’s to his nostril | counter propositions when she knew that! pro- 
aque, heeling’o’er to the biast, , | positions conceived in the couater-spirit would 
By the Steamer at Scutari, moored at last, At the aged Purvevor, in cap gold-laced, > aan im our own quarter by the peace- 
ith her Crew drunk as fiddlers, &., &c. | From the Caiqne, &c., &c. | makers of the Manchester School ? 


aste, 
high 











LORD RAGLAN’S ALMANACKS. | “EVERY SOLDIER HIS OWN SOYER.” 


Now that the line of telegraph is open all the way from the seat of | 1% the course of the evidence before Mu. Rorscck’s Committee, 
war, we may expect to have a rapid supply of those interesting records | Comp/aint has more than onee been made of the cooking in the camp 
of the weather in the Crimea for which Lorp Ractan’s despatches | °F, speaking more correetly, we should say of the want of it. “ Every 
have already assumed a reputation second only to that of Muarny of Soldier his own Soyer,” is, it appears, the military maxim ; the conse- 
Almanack notoriety. We can anticipate the style of news of which we ‘Tuenee of it has been that, from the absence of knowledge and appli- 
shall shortly be in receipt the army before Sebastopol The cries ces, nearly all the raw recruits have been reduced to eat their rations 
of “Sekkund Edishan” will be’ accompanied by shouts of “Heavy ™® similar condition ; while even old campaigners have been diseovere:! 
Shower by Eleetrie Telegraph ” or “Glorious Noose, Fine Weather at %™¢times at a loss to cook themselves a meal without making « mes» 
Sebastopol.” Loap Raetan’s despatches will henceforth keep us so  it- : . 
coups au courant with the atmospheric changes that the columns But, though our troops may be aceused of culinary ignorance, we do 
cf the papers may as well be arranged in the form of barometers to be 0 see that they can well be blamed for it. A cook, unlike a poet, 
filled up secording to the accounts received from the Crimea. So 7” "ascitur but fit; and it is, of course, to expect that 
rapidly will facts be made known, that a telegraphie despatch informing ™¢Te enlistment should be enough to make one. We would suggest, 
us of a shower of rain may be dated fresh from “under the umbrella of ‘therefore, that in future a Culmary Serjeant should be added to enc! 
Lomp Ractay.” regiment, so that the exercise of teaching new recruits to “ dress” 

= —— might extend the knowledge of that process to their dinners. 


Decreed “ at Windsor.” —————————_=_===—= 


Tae pen with which the Empznon decreed, “at Windsor,” the iamentary Literature 
| appointment of Apurrat Hamweuiy Minister of French Marine, is a * aed guatewna 
considered a most extraordinary pquill. Never could French Some of the Members of Parliament complain that “ it requires no 
Admiral have hoped to have suc a feather im his cap! less than six pens to write a note in the Li of the House of Com- 
|e of capeaes WF tie Menkes Gamabes Gang. 
instance extravaganee by t mselves, t we 
. The Betums of the Traveller. admire their candour in acknowledging (what we presume we are called 
Lord John (in travelling costume, just come home, jaded and dirty, and om to believe) that any note written by an M.P. is not worth six-pens 
enquiring of his Sercant). “Well, Jouy, have T’been wanted at all or even two-pens after it is written. 


my 4 . 4 ” 
Servant. “ Not im the least, Sir: THE BEST PARTVERS. 


For Whist, the cleverest and the most indulgent ; for. Dancing, the 
handsomest, and the most amusing; for Business, the steadiest, the 














. 
HIGS TRIMMED ON THE SHORTEST NOTICE.—For trimming 
an old Whig in the very best style, and giving it a regular good dressing, there 


man, who is ia the habit of reading the newspapers. bines the qualities of all the 








is no hand in the business equal to that of A. Lavanp, Esq. Apply to any rational | Wealthiest, and the most attentive; and for Marriage—one who com 
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Enter CostenMoncer (to old Lady passionately fond of flowers). 


Coster, “’Scuse ME Manm, put pip Yer wast Yer Greex-’ouse Suoxen?—wso Cuarcez, 


ONLY TO FIND THE "Bacca, aNd A Dror o’ Sumrutn’ to Drink!” 





THE SAME TO THE END OF THE CHAPTER. 


Tae Court Newsman informs us, that at the Installation of the 
Emperor or THE Frencu as a Knight of the Garter, all the other 
Knights “ wore their chains and collars.” We scarcely know whether 
we ought to laugh or to grieve over the sight of a number of noblemen 
dressed up like so many dogs—rather lucky dogs they no doubt con- 
sider themselyes—“ in chains and collars,” for there. is .something 
de zrading in the idea of a collar and chain, however costly the material 
of which the articles are composed. 

The official account of the ceremony seems to show that there was | 
rather more than the usual difficulty in tying Louis Napotezon by the | 
leg, for the Sovergzien had to be “ assisted by His Rovat Hieuyess | 
Prince Atsert and His Roya Hicuyess tae Douxe or Cax- | 
gripes” in buckling the garter on the left leg of his Imperial Majesty. | 
I'he Chancellor of the Order, who was in attendance, is stated to have | 
pronounced some “admonition,”—the purport of which perhaps was | 
to advise the two Princes not to pull the garter so tight as to hurt the | 
leg of Louis Naroteon. It is probably not etiquette for the Knight 
to give the “ admonition” with bis own lips, but we think he would be 
the best judge of where the pulling of the r ought to stop, and a 
judicious exclamation of “ Oh! that hurts!” oa save the necessity 
for the attendance of the Chancellor, for the performance of such an 
absurd duty as that which has been specified. 


Lost, an Opportunity by the Lord Mayor. 


It cannot be said that the entertainment, given by the Lonp Mayor 
to the Prerect or THe Serve at the Mansion House, was a mistake. 
But would it not have been more judicious on the part of the Civic 
Sovereign’s advisers to have arranged that the feast should, notwith- | 
standing the cold weather, have been given in the state-barge, during 
an excursion up the Thames? The King of the City can, of course, 
do no wrong, but his counsellors may do much; and they have made 
a perfect mess of that once noble river, whereof their Municipal 
Monarch is the conservator, and he might doubtless have obtained some 
suggestions for the better performance of his duty in that capacity, in 
the course of a jollification upon its turbid tide, m company with the 
presiding Genius of the Parisian stream. 





GRAMMAR FOR THE COURT OF BERLIN. 


His Masesty you should not say of Farrz, 
That King is neuter; so, for His, use J¢s. 
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“A DAINTY DISH TO{SET BEFORE 
A QUEEN.” 

Tse newspapers inform us that “in return 
for the splendid tiara, value about 2,000,000 
reals, recently presented to the Porr by the 
Qozewn or Sparx, his Holiness has sent Her 
Majesty the body of Sr. Fenix the Martyr.” 
The body of a martyr, or indeed any body, how- 
ever illustrious, would seem to be but a poor 
equivalent for a tiara worth 2,000,000 of reals, 
and we can only presume that the Porz mis- 
took the reals for shams when he made such a 
singular return to the Queen or Sparn’s gene- 
rosity. We can imagine the consternation of 
Her Majesty when, upon the arrival of a tremen- | 
dous parcel from the Porg, and amidst all the | 
excitement of curiosity to see what the package 
contained, the discovery was made of the “ body ” 
of a deceased martyr. By the gift having been 
conferred on the Queen or SPatn, we are inclined 
to believe that the blessed Fexrx may have been 
some relation to the celebrated Don Feliz, who 
used to be known to playgoers as the hero of 
the comedy of 7he Wonder. Tf this is the mode 
in which the Pore acknowledges a favour | 
received, we should be sorry to place his Holiness 
under an obligation, lest he might think himself | 
called upon to send us a “ body,” by way of a 
graceful interchange of courtesy. The Queen | 
or Spars must have wished the present to be | 
absent as soon as the parcel was unpacked; and 
we can only express our surprise that the Porz 
should have sent a carcase in preference to a 
card-case, or some other appropriate souvenir to 
a female sovereign. 


A Sacre Remarx.—Onion is Strength. 





| 





| OYAL ACADEMY, TRAFALGAR SQUARE.—The Seventy-Sixth 

Anniversary of the “ Portrait of a Gentleman” will be held in, and on, the walls 
ef the National Gallery, on the first Monday in May, when all the friends and relations 
of the “Gentleman” in question are invited to rush to admire him. He will be 
instantly recognised by the lofty intellectual! look that will be stamped upon his manly 
brow, a8 well as for the very superior air of respectability that will be thrown about | 
his Sunday coat and buttons. N.B. After the Anniversary, the “Gentleman” will 
still be kept on view for eight hours daily, (excepting on Sundays, when he undergoes 
a slight cleaning,) and the price charged for admiration will be only One Shiiling. 


By Order of Tue Haxotxo Comurrree. 





One of “ Black’s Guides.” 
Sorzr has taken out with him a black servant to the Crimea. There 
is business, doubtlessly, in this move? It looks as if Sorzn, since he 


| 
has started on his travels, was anxious to push his researches into the | 
Interior as far as he could, and see whether, with such a Guide, it 

| 


will not be possible to discover the real Sauce of the Niger. 





Lovis Napoteon’s Goon Genytvus.—Ev-ctyr. 


——————— — 
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L—d J—n. “PLEASE ’M, THERE IS—IS—IS—IS—ISN’T ANY ANSWER.” 
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THE PRUSSIAN STANDARD BEARER. 


(On the Presentation, by Kise Cracgvot, of the late Czan’s uniform to 
the 6th Regiment of the Prussian Cuirassiers.) 


HE watch a Prussian Stand- 

ard-Bearer keeps, 

Beside the late Czar 
Nicworas’s breeches, 

And thus, whilst tears of 
rage and shame he weeps, 

The warrior sings, or makes 
this kind of speeches, 

The object of my scorn I 
dare not name, 

[ won’t say what I wish he 
was for ever, 

But, or I wish that I may be 
the same, 

Pll never fight beneath those 
breeches, never ! 


i) 


4 


~ 


I don’t much mind what 
sort of flag I bear, 
Provided that I bear it unto 
glory, 
But in a banner’s stead, to 
wave a pair 
Of breeches, that is quite 
another story ; 
4 I’ll not name, 
I only hope he may not reign 
for ever ; 
To give us shorts for stand- 
ard—what a shame! 
Beneath those smalls I'll 
never fight, no, never! 
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Of Caudine Forks to undergo the yoke 

The Roman army had, by foes defeated ; 
But, on ourselves, the like degrading joke 

He, in this forked ensign, has repeated : 
The dastard I allude to L’ll not name, 

Sut, could he wear his tarnish’d crown for ever, 
“For Russia” he would “ always be the same : ” 

“ And never” would “forget Papa’s words,” never ! 


PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


April 23rd. Monday. Yn the Commons, Lory Parmenrston explained 
that the Viennese hambug was over, and that Lonp Jonnw Russet 
was on his way home. It occurs to Mr. Punch that, bad as is the 
taste of playing out a farce at such a time as this, matters would have 
been far more serious had the “ proposals ” which Lorn Joan Russe. 
was instructed to put forward, been accepted by Russia. Our army 
has been nearly destroyed before Sebastopol, but nobody need suppose 
that this is the least proof that our Government was in earnest about 
disabling Russia, for our representative was directed to be satisfied if 
Russia would only promise not to keep, for the future, more than a 
certain number of ships in the Black Sea. Luckily for the jaunty 
War-Minister and his cabinet of Lords, Russia was too proud, in the 
consciousness of her strength and success, to listen even to so mild a 
proposition, and war goes on. Mr. Govrsurn then expressed some 
very unnecessary discontent at the provision for paying off the new 





, agree with 


loan by certain instalments, as if there was the least chance of such a 
thing being ever done, and Ma. Guapstoye displayed a touch of his 
| oeeasional touchiness, at an observation by Ma. Barra, and called 
| upon him to “explain his meaning.” The Commons next assented to 
| Sua Coryewa.t Lewis’s resolutions for increasing the duty on tea and 
| coffee, fought over the newspaper postage, and discussed whether a new 
member should be added to the Sebastopol Committee, on which 
question Lorp Patmerston joked himself out of a dilemma, declaring 
that it was a matter of “perfect indifference” to the Government 
whether anothet judge of official misdeeds was or was not appointed. 
Tuesday.—It is not often that Mr. Punch has the misfortune to 
Matuessury (to whose inveterate habit of chattering 
u all ions the country owes the announcements which have 
disbanded the Militia) but Matmessuny contrived for once to echo the 
statements of wiser men upon the miserable “ proposals ” at Vienna. 
In mons, Mr. Disnarit asked a very important question 
about the Indian Loan, but of course, Ma. Vennon Smiru was unable 
| to answer it. Mr. Heywoop endeavoured to get rid of the religious 


The donor of those colours | 





INDON CHARTVART. 
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| tests which prevent the education of a large class of the community in 
'our Universities and, Public Schools, but being opposed by the Premier, | 
|the Peelites, and the Conservatives, and the Liberals not standing by 
him, the resolution was negatived without a division. And then poor 
Mr. Apstey PeLiatt once more made an exposition of himself, and 
was obligingly apprised by the Attorney GeyeRrat that he was merely 
acting as the tool of a discontented attorney, When Mr. Pexiatt’s 
name is mentioned in a report, one naturally looks for the “ count 
out” notice, and of course, one had not far to look—the House was 
counted out after one more speech, 


Wednesday.—The Commons had a fight upon the second reading of 
the Bill for allowing Mr. Brown to marry Miss Mary Jowes, after 
the death of her sister, Mas. Susan Brown (nce Jonss), his first wife. 
There was the usual amount of nonsense on both sides, the opponents of 
the bill relying upon a Hebrew law which has nothing whatever to do 
with the question, and upon the hatred which a married lady would, it 
is supposed, entertain for the single sister, if there were any chance of 
the latter succeeding to her own teapot and husband. ‘The supporters 
of the measure were sentimental upon the intense affection aildven 
have for their aunts, and upon the “ intolerable tyranny ” of preventing 
a man from taking a second girl out of a family which had supplied 
him with so good a wife in the first instance. The Scotch and Lrish 
elements were of course introduced into the debate, and in answer to 
the statement that in Scotland such marriages were considered 
contrary to the law of nature, Mr. Co.trer rather smartly protested 
against a law of nature which had only been revealed to the people 
north of the Tweed, while the remarkable virtue of the Lrish women 
was brought forward as a reason why their superstitious horror of 
such unions should prevent the inhabitants of a civilised country from 
doing as they please. The debate was adjourned until the 9th of May. 


Thursday. In the Lords, the Marquis or Lanspowne said that 
nothing could be announced as to the intentions of Austria in regard to 
the war until Lonp Jonw Rousse. came home, It is to be feared that 
the Lords do not study their Pawch so attentively as they might do, or 
none of them would ees thought of asking what he has told them a 
hundred times in the — ienquage namely, that Austria is only 
restrained from overt hostility to Allies by the recollection that an 
interview of ten minutes between three individuals, named, respectively, 
Massast, Rassore, OLanewpon, would =p oy oem wy for 
the respected Mivant’s preparing apartments, about four months Jater, 
for a certain young married couple and their first baby, late from Vienna 

In the Commons, Lonp Patwerston stated that the electric tele 
graph between Ragiania and Downing Street was s0 nearly complete, 
that the Field-Marshal could transmit i valuable contributions to the 
Meteorological Society’s journals in -four hours; and that his 
Lordship had been desired to send word, every day, what he was doing, 
Another step was taken in the imposition of new sugar, coffee, and 
spirit taxes; and Mr. Grapstonsz expressed his regret that one of these 
days the House would probably have to go back to the system of Pro- 
tection. Cotone. Srstsore’s ecstasy at this announcement prevented 
the honourable and gallant Member from uttering a word. A batch of 
lawyers then squabbled over the bill for > jurisdiction of 
the Keclesiastical Courts in regard to Wills; but the only value of the 
debate was its ing fresh evidence, out of the mouths of uncon 
scious witnesses, that the Beclesiastical Courts are a frightful nuisance, 
and the Courts of Chancery a frightfuller. This debate was adjourned, 
Mr. Punch supposes, in order that fresh criminatory testimony may be 
obtained against both sets of national institutions. 


Friday. By a very curious coincidence, the merits of British Officers 
and Gentlemen were the subject of discussion in both Houses of Parlia 
ment. Loap PaLmMenston’s relative, the Ean. or Suarresnury, took 
the principal part in the Lords, the Paemren himself in the Commons 
Lorp Suartessuny called attention to the conduct of certain Officers 
and Gentlemen who have been emulating the achievements of the other 
Officers and Gentlemen who persecuted Ma, Penny, and indeed have 
evidenced the progress which might be expected from military intellect, 
for the behaviour of the Canterbury batch of heroes was even more 
vulgar, dirty, and cowardly than that of their models. Lonp Haapinor 
spoke severely on the subject, as did Lonp Hanpwicke, who declared 
that the Colonels ought to be made responsible. While the “ Officers 
and Gentlemen” question was being thus unceremoniously handled by 
the real aristocracy in the Lords, the sham aristocracy in the Commons 
approached the same subject, but, as might be expected, in a more 
servile spirit. Mr. Layanp, who had given notice of a motion in which 
the feelings of the nation are expressed upon our present system of 
Public Appointments, was made the subject of a series of attacks for 
some observations he offered, in a speech at Liverpool, upon divers 
military promotions. His accuracy was impugned in very offensive 
language, and his explanations were interrupted (as the organ of bis 
opponents admits) by “jeers.” One of his crities was ordered by the 
Speaker to retract his unparliamentary language. The irritation which 
Mr. Layarp causes by his unsparing exposures of our system, fully 
accounts for these unseemly exhibitions. As ~~ his seccuracy in 
certain details, various letters have been published, and Mr. Punch has 
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not had time entirely to disentangle and comb out the milingtary’s periods, so 
as to discover whether what they are intended to mean really refutes Mr. Layarn, 
t in some cases adduced by that gentleman, the 
rules of routine were complied with, and that it was not by mere wealth and 
interest that certain lucky officers obtained their last promotions. A thousand 
such corrections would not alter the conviction of the nation that wealth, rank, and 
influence do obtain the military prizes unfairly; nor will all the vinous eloquence 
of the Parliamentary soldiers, supported, as on Friday, by swaggering declamat ions 
from the head of that host of Lords at present in office, change Joun Butt’s 
opinion, that if the “Gentlemen of England” can do nothing better than ruin an 
army, the Plebeians ought to be tried. But Mr. Punch is quite ready to recommend 
Mx. Lavanp to be prepared with chapter and verse when bringing any accusation 
against Officers and Gentlemen, for the merciless ridicule which certain recent 
courts-martial brought upon the class has determined them in future to contest all 
evidence that would not satisfy the Officers and Gents of the courts of Nisi Prius. 





PROSPECTS OF THE COMMONWEALTH. 
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be by some of the phenomena of our glorious 
That 


DISHEARTENED as we may ; ; 
constitution, it has one element of which, at least, the aspect is ‘‘ cheering.” 


| is} the Honourable House of Commons. There was a time when Kings could do 


| British Parliament afforded a seneay for the King’s evil. 
i] 


| converse reception: and no doubt we shall have it comfortabl 


| 


wrong and did it, and could do it, and could do right and did it not, at which the 
They could not set{the 
crowned head right, and they did what they considered the next best thing; as 
surgeons do with an voters leg. Not in a like, but in as effectual a manner, 
we may hope that our present House of Commons will get rid of blockheads 
administrative—and why? It evinces, in quite a “cheering” measure, the very 
spirit of the old Puritans. 

Lorp Rosert Grosvenor, Lorp Exsriecron, and Mr. M. Cuampers, have, 
we rejoice to see, introduced a measure no less important in the present crisis than 
another Sunday Bill. This statesmanlike measure 1s to prevent butchers and others 
from supplying food on Sundays after nine in the morning. It further prohibits 
barbers from shaving}their customers after ten. The House was counted out the 
other day, on a trivial motion touching Army Reform. It will deal differently 
with a question of a far more momentous bearing on the campaign in the Crimea. 
Str Josuvua WaLMsLey’s anti-sabbatarian resolution for the opening of Museums 
and Picture-galleries was scouted. This counter-proposition will meet with a 
‘it ex m operation, as 
proposed, on the appropriate first of November, which is called “ All Saints’ Day.” 

Lory Rosert Baresone and his brethren having carried their measure, every 
Sunday will (according to the modern British religion) cease to be a festival of the 
Chureb, and become a Day of Fast and Humiliation. Then we shall get on. 
Victoria will be victorious, happy and glorious, although Curry, in his exile: 





CHARIVARI. 


may now consider, with some justice, that he need not 
“ despair of the Commonwealth.” In the mean time the cat 
of Lonp Rozert B., if he keeps one, will do well to leave 
her situation with the greatest diligence, or at least refrain 
from catching mice on fis Lordship’s premises on Sunday, 





A CLANRICARDE TO THE RESCUE. 

Tue affectionate attention of the British public having, 
naturally enough, been turned to the Marquis or CLay- 
RICARDE, it is no less kind than commercial in the news- 
papers to give us the earliest and the minutest intelligence 
of the distinguished peer’s distinguished movements. The 
following is the latest news (via electric telegraph) from 


Ireland :— 

“The Marquis oy Crawnicaroe ia detained at Lough Rea by his 
duties as Colonel of the Galway Militia, and his Lordsbip i+ not 
expected in town until the first week in May. The Galway Militia 
hes been much reduced by 150 of the privates having volunteered for 
the line; bat, under the able management of its colonel, the regiment 
is fast regaining its strength.” 


The spirit of the reader is a little depressed and darkened 
by the intelligence that the Noble Manqots is still “de- 
tained at Lough Rea,” but is raised and tightened by the 
sequent news that he may be expected in town, though not 
“until the first week in May,” beautiful May! We may 
expect CLANRICARDE and the chestnut blossoms about the 
same time. We are glad of this; for we begin to fear that 
the Noble Marquis had resolved to withdraw himself 
from the House of Lords, having requested the Ear. or 
Cagtiste to wipe the Marquis’s name from the Irish 
Lord Lieutenants; it was feared that he might—in an 
evil hour for the moral strength and beneficent example of 
the country—humbly pray Her Masesty to use the royal 
penknife to scratch his name out of the Peerage. These 
fears are, happily, groundless; the Noble Marquis still 
devoting all om chivalrous energies to the service of the 
United Kingdom. How noble, too, is the influence of high 
example! ‘Ihe above informs us that “the Galway Militia 
has been much reduced by 150 privates having volunteered 
into the line ;” all of them, no doubt, irresistibly stimulated 
to the heroic act by the moral and mental influence of the 
brilliant head of the regiment. However, the gaps in the 
Galway Militia are as speedily filled as made ; hence, with 
such a man for Colonel, as a Crawricarpe, the Galway 
Militia may be made an inexhaustible receiver for the line. 
In fact, the character of the Marquis of CLANRICARDE 
appearing as Colonel of the Galway Militia, has been no 
less prophetically but beautifully foreshadowed in the 
“Happy Warrior” of Worpswortu. The whole piece is 
too long to quote; but there are some lines of felicitous 
significance. “Who is the Happy Warrior?” asks the 
oy ; and then among other qualities that make him, says 
2 18 One 

“Who if he rise to station of command, 
Rises by open means; and then will stand 
On honourable terms, or else retire, 

And in himself possess his own desire ; 
W ho comprehends his truth, and to the same, 
Keeps faithful with a singleness of aim!” 

The reader knows there is much more of the same sort ; 
and all equally applicable to the moral dignity of the Noble 
and Gallant Colonel, as recently illustrated in Dublin. By 
the way, it is said, that the Noble Marquis has presented 
some of the waste parchment, used in the HanpDcock case, 
to the Galway Militia, to head the regimental drums withal. 
A most valuable gift: for never did parchment make more 
noise. Could it be rub-a-dubbed before Sebastopol, it must 
need carry terror to the heart of the coldest Russian. 











King Clicquot’s Disposition. 

Ove of “our own Correspondents,” writing from Berlin, 
says— 

“Although the King has bitherto declared himself in favour of 
neutrality, there are reasons for believing be will be found eventually 
to evince a disposition for drawing the sword.” 

Not being table-turners or electro-biologists, we cannot 
undertake to prophesy what Krxe Curcquor will be found 
disposed to do “eventually:” but at present we consider 
he evinces a much stronger disposition for drawing the 
cork. 

A Lust on Jon» Butt anv THe Loan.—“ The skeletons 
of nations were around that lo(a)nly man.”—Campéell. 
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THE LORD MAYOR’S FRENCH. 


wcu pleasure have we in congratulating 
the Lonp Mayor upon bis acquirements 
in the language of France, which we 
have no doubt will furnish an additional 
tee for the durability of the 
rench and English alliance. When 
the Chief Magistrate of London is 
found employing the French tongue— 
in however small a degree—we may 
feel assured that the union of the two 
nations is likely to be permanent. It 
was, therefore, with a feeling of great 
satisfaction that we found the word 
puissant introduced into the address 
ted by the City of London to 
the French Emperor. This graceful 
display of lingual research must have 
shown Lovis Napotgon, that his 
reception was founded on no mere 
superficial adhesion to forms and ceremonies ; but that the citizens had 
dived into the depths of even the dictionary to do him honour. 

Searcely had we recovered from our admiration at the delicacy and 
learning evinced by the use of the word puissant in the civic address, 
when we were further amazed and delighted by finding im the letter of 
the Lonp Mayor to the Frencu Ampassapor, in acknowledging the 
gift of a snuff box from the Emperor, another proof of that appreciation 
and comprehension of the language of France which had already met 
our warmest approbation. In speaking of the imperial gift, the Loxp 
Mayor adroitly alluded to it as a sourenir, and though it may be true 
that the use of the word souvenir implies no more profound knowledge 
than can be picked up by looking in upon the needle cases and other 
cheap wage of the Lowther arcade, there is much tact shown by the 
civie potentate in characterising the cadeau of the Emperor or THE 
Frescu by a word, however common-place, which is borrowed from 
the language of his own people. 

We trust that, ante next time the Emperor pays us a visit, the 
city authorities will have so far progressed in their knowledge of 
French as to be able to use, not only detached words, but even to 
enter boldly upon small phrases; and, with this view, we earnestly 
— the addition of the Polyglot Washing Book to the City 

ibrary. 





THE VOICE OF THE OMNIBUS. 


To the Ricut HowowrasBte Viscount Patmenston, &c., &c, 


My Lozp, 

Witt your Lordship allow me to ask (without any intention 
of giving offence) if your Lordship ever rode in an omnibus? [I feel I 
ought to apologise for the question. I am aware that members of your 
Lordship’s class are not likely to be reduced to these public carriages. 
I ean understand the p: mapngnenee of a nobleman to come into 
contact with persons of that middle class, to which the passengers in 
such vehicles generally belong. But while | enter into this feeling, [ 
regret its consequences. 

As your Lordship is no doubt aware, I am alow person—sprung from 
the streets, and obtaining a livelihood by amusing the common people. 
Originally, | walked and carried my show. But my circumstances have 
improved so much of late years that I am now able to ride in om- 
nibusses, without injustice to my family or my tradesmen. Being of a 
communicative and enquiring turn, [ make a pat of listening to the 
conversation I hear in these rides, and, when | can, of joining in it. It 
has struck me that it would be of the utmost service, not only to your 
Lordship personally, but to the Cabinet over which you preside, if you 
could pod mn of the same opportunity of ascertaining the feeling 
of the middle class on passing political events. 

[t is true, that this might impair that jocularity, of which your Lord- 
ship is sach a master; and House of Commons would probably 
thereby lose many a hearty I am afraid, too, it might in some 
degree interfere with your ] _ self-complacency ; and I should 
not wonder, if it even occasionally destroyed your Lordship’s digestion. 

But one thing I am sure it would do,—a thing, as it appears to me, 
that especially needs doing at this time. It would open your Lordship’s 
eyes. I know how wide the range of those eyes is; that it has swept 
for many years the courts and the cabinets of the old world and the 
new. But your Lordship knows the apologue of the astronomer, who, 
absorbed in his ing, tumbled into an ignominious horse-pond 

— but fear that your Lordship may be hard upon a similar 
catastrophe. 

My Lord, the Voice of the Omnibusses would inform you that 
| the English middle classes are at this moment very much in earnest,— 
that they are very much disgusted with affairs at home,—very much 





humiliated by affairs abroad,—and, worse than all, very much dis- 
enchanted of certain impressions on the subject of your Lordship, 
which led them to urge your appointment to that post which has been 
the goal of your life’s efforts. Nor is this all. ; 

The Voice of the Omnibusses would also inform your Lordship that 
the incredible imbecility, incompetence, and mismanagement which have 
attended every branch of operations carried on by the Government in 
connection with this War, as well as the diplomacy which preceded and 
has accompanied it, have led to grave doubts of the exclusive right to 
governing authority of that order to which your Lordship belongs. 

These doubts, I regret to say, seem (I still judge from the Voice of 
the Omnibusses) to be rapidly ripening into convictions; and these 
convictions cannot fail to be followed long by very unmistakeable 
action. I do not mean to say that the omnibusses are revolutionary, 
or democratic, or subversive, or socialist. are none of these 
things; but they are business-like. They are accustomed to the 
management of their own businesses. They have been content to leave 


diplomacy to the Foreign Office ; entary jocularity and cajolery 
“of votes ond dipeing of official places 


to your Lordship ; the acquiring 
- R. — i | deh of . 

Sut war involves a great de sheer business,—such as contractin 
for, and forwarding stores and ies; taking up, stowing, an 
dispatching ships, and so forth. Im fact, when the omnibusses take 
war to pieces—apart from the fighting, the one thing which has been 
well done—they find it to be an e of such acts as most of 
the passengers are daily doing in carrying on of their own daily 
concerns, Of the way these acts are done they wi// judge,—they have 
judged, I have no doubt most rashly and ignerantly,—but you cannot 
persuade them of this in the face of the Hor ds and the Ordnance, 
the port of Balaklava, the hospitals at Scutari, the revelations before 
the Sebastopol Committee. They have come to their own conclusion on 
the conduct of the war, and—it is no use mincing the matter—they 
have pronounced sentence of condemnation on the system which your 
Lordship was expected to reform, but which you have shown no 
intention, no capacity (pray understand it is the omnibusses who say 
so) of reforming. 


[ very much fear this condemnation of the om includes a con- | 


demnation of your Lordship, and of your hip’s Cabinet. [ am 
afraid it is too late to avert the execution of the sentence which the 
condemnation carries with it. But if it be still possible to avert it, 
there is only one way of doing go. 

Your Lordship must really condescend to the ’bus, and listen to what 
passes on public matters, among us riders in these plebeian conveyances. 

There is a wide, wide world outside of Belgravia, Piccadilly, May 
Fair, Whitehall, and the Houses of Parliament. Your Lordship seems 
to live in absolute unconsciousness of what passes in that world. At 
least I infer as much from your unfailing jauntiness under discredit, 
your jocularity amidst disaster, and your perseverance in misfeasance, 


malfeasance, and nonfeasance, whenever you are called upon to act. | 


[ assure you, earnestly, and in that all this is: profoundly 
painful to the world [ speak of—and t 


into indignation—and that indignation must ripen into act. 


pain is passing, every day, | 


Remember I don’t go below the omnibusses. What may be seething | 


and surging in a lower class of conveyances—among those who do not 
ride even in omnibusses—I leave others to tell you. ! speak for the 
omnibusses—and the omnibusses have votes, Then do my Lord,—if only 
for a while—give up your carriage and condescend to the "bus. 

Or if this be absolutely impossible, condemn a dozen of the most 
intelligent subordinates at your command, to this painful but most 
urgent duty. Pay them well, of course. The humiliation must be 
adequately pecemqonsed. Let them tell your Lordship, exactly and 


from day to day, w at they hear in their rides, and you will then be able 


to judge how far I have aceurately represented the Voice of the Omni- , 


bus in this letter. 
I remain, your Lordship’s most obedient servant, 


PUNCH. 


Dreadful Effect of Bear's Grease. 


We regret to hear of the alarming effect of one of the pots of bear’s | 


grease upon ALperMAN——. Having innocently devoured the grease, 
wholly unconscious of its effects, he went to bed; but rose in the 
morning, clothed from head to foot, in a suit of bear’s fur. It is 
supposed that he will immediately give up the alderman’s gown, being 
now provided with a sufficient covering for all weathers. 


TROY AND SEBASTOPOTL. " 


Tue Siege of Sebastopol has been compared to that of Troy. There 
is one important difference between the two sieges : In the latter there 
was but one Nestor among the besiegers ; in the former there are many, 
but they unfortunately are NestTors in nothing but senility. 


Ovr Retations witu Avstata ano Pruseta.—German Cozens. 
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PORTRAIT OF A DISTINGUISHED AMATEUR AS HE 
THE THEATRE ROYAL, WESTMINSTER. 
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INCOME TAX RESTITUTION. 


To Sin Connewatt Lewis, Chancellor of the Exchequer. 
Sir, 

Let us pay for the war like —— let us not, 
get it paid for by means which are wu . For the pre- 
sent, perhaps for a long future, we mast ie up ag the 
inequality, that is, with the mp. Income Tax. 

| But sad le the right ass and only him, me Tax 
is @ partial confiscation of incomes of Abo a year and 

|upwards. Don’t confiscate incomes which are below that 
|mark. I know some very respectable old ladies—I know 

| some very charming young ones—whose incomes are below 
£100 ayear. Don’t compel them to pay the tax to which 

| they are not liable. You don’t? ‘That is inexact, you do. 

| From rent, from mortgage, from the fands, from whatever 

| source derived, their pittance has Income Tax deducted 
from it. They can get it back again. How? By taking 

| proper proceedings. I mean not to be cockney, but, don't 

| you wish they may get it? Broken-spirited widows, and 

| unbusiness-like, helpless, orphan girls what proceedin 
would you advise them to take for the recovery of the 
per-centages which have been cribbed from their portions 
and their jointures? Attempt, personally, to f=rret out 
the official that has ultimately to 0 refand? Have you a | 
| grandmother, sir, who is not a Gamp; a sister who is not | 

| a strong-minded female? but of course you know the sug- 

| gested enterprise would be absurd. You surely would not | 
| recomme nd the already shorn lam r maturer victim—to | 
“employ a solicitor,” or any other kind of attorney. 

Weil, then, now, while — are —— it—whilst you are | 
aggravating this abomi —take the pm of 
adjusting it in at least this one ne pra u may not 
be able to prevent it from y robbing some; but | 
you can, surely, prevent it from many unnecessarily. 

Simplify the ordeal, the detail, and the bnilying, which those 
who have had Income Tax stolen out of their than £100 
a year, are obliged to undergo to procure the restoration of 
the plunder. Let your Chancellor of the Exchequership be 
distinguished by acontrast to the meanness, unfairness, and 
heartlessness, for which your predecessors in that office 
have long been so remarkable ; and then I will beg you to 





On A STRAIGHTFORWARD QUESTION BEING PUT TO THE Nosie Lorp aT THB 


Your sincere well-wisher, } 


| Heap 
| (From our own Reporter). 


believe me, politicaily, as well as personally, 
oF AFFAIRS—HE IMMEDIATELY REPLIED BY sincina—“Hor Cop.Linas.” 


85, Fleet Street, May, 1855. PUNCH. 
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| recommended for juvenile army practice. They are copied from a | 


' somebody w 


ion—there i 
that ts better than maki 


| bed— 
| the apartment of 
| window : suiting the attempt to the menace—you have him there. 


JOKES FOR ARMY JUVENILES. 


For a good hearty lengh | there is nothing like a practical joke. None | 
of your wordy pur, conund and gibes sarcasms, smart sayings, repartees ; 
eal jests and gibes, and flashes of merriment that are | 
wont to set other tables in 4 roar, when you can enjoy the solid, real 
wit which is calculated to render the mess-table uproarious. When the | 
fool in the J on ee kneels before some door, thereby occasioning 
© comes out of it to tumble over him, he creates a pretty | 
good laugh. Still the joke is more recondite than a practica. vo 1 
ought to be. The perceptive faculties of the victim are eluded, and 
the fun of that is in a measure abstract metaphysical, the rather, | 
that he is only supposed to 2 Popov vag pow raphy Boe nn fall on the stage, and 
does not traly and mdeed break h cal jokes vannot be 
too simple for the juvenile wits of | the a army. Breakmg in the door, 
— of a young comrade—that is your sort of joke. It requires no 
is no subtle intellectuality about it. Split the door : 
the sides of an y to split : except in like 
manner as you make the door. your brother officer out of | 
that is the way to turn the agiinds him. Force him into 
another officer, and threaten to throw him out of | 


Threaten, also, to make him eat a candle, but as mere threats are air, 
and airy jokes are trivial, smear his mouth materially with the tallow; 
which is much sharper than stopping it with a verbal witticism. What | 
is figurative Attic salt to uine ? Now, then, kick 
him out of the room: which will show that you have a ready wit, | 





having your fun at your toes’ as well as your fingers’ ends. ollow | 

into his own room; pursue him not with a flight of empty | 
mental arrows, but several ral substantial kor ellng im. Seize a} 
stick and break his furmture ; the best jokes hk he A upon 
him next to breaking his head. iene Se cen knees: there is | 
| much more genuine sport in this than there is in slow ee. 
— his door in again: because this is a joke which will bear 

jon. 


i is P riated by Wittiam 


Originality is net aimed at in tho enumeration of the facetie above 


memorandum issued by the Commanper-tn-Curer, in which they are 
described as having been recently performed by Ensiexs Sanpers and 
Nevitwe, of the 30th Regiment, at the expense of Ewsten Fatxwex | 
of the 50th. It appears that Evsicn FaLkwEr thought them so extra- | 
ordinary, that he reported them to his commanding officer; but the | 
CommanpeR-IN-Cuier, not seeing the point of them, denounces them 
as unworthy of officers ‘and gentlemen. 


UGLY FACTS FOR UGLY CUSTOMERS. 


Aw egotist is especially hated by all other egotists. * 

Those who believe that money can do everything, are Siasiiaatte | 
prepared to do warns for money. 
Tis cals ened hat a miser does, is to prove the little happiness there 

is to be ay Sone in wealth. 

To 4 angry with a weak man is a proof that you are not very strong | 
yourse 

Solitude is the despair of fools, the torment of the wicked, and the 
joy of the good. It is alike panc m, purgatory, and paradise— | 
according to the soul that enters it. | 

Scandal is the reputation of the wicked. 

There are men who may be called “ Martyrs of good health ;” not | 
content with being well, they are always wishing to be better, until 
they doctor themselves into being confirmed invalids, amd die ulti- | 
mately, you may say, of too much th. ) 





A Profitable Exchange. 


Do diamond-merchants want a bargain ? Let them read what follows : 

“In retura for the splendid diamond tiara, value about reais, recently pre- 
sented to the Pors by the Quem» or Sra.y, his Holiness has sent her Majesty the body 
of Sr. Pxisx the Martyr.” 

It ought to have been Sr. Sterne, seeing that he was the ‘first | 
martyr to a gift of stones. | 
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| Should he not rather have upbraid 


A LAMP THAT WANTS TRIMMING. 


EE what a dingy, sooty, 
black, ill-looking utensil 
it is!” says the Pot on 
one hob, abusing the 
Kettle on the other. In 
the same spirit and in 
like manner, a an 

} Catholic journal called 
the Lamp—why not the 
Lantern rather, to the 
glory of Guy Fawkes? 
—and devoted espe- 
cially to the enlighten- 
ment of the people, 
makes the following 
observations under the 


heading of “The May 
of the Bigots — 


“May is also ‘ Jenoon 
Feast’ of the bigots; its 
approach is evidenced by 
the usual preponderance 
antiquated bonneta, seedy 
black coats, and white 
chokers in the streets of 
London, and sundry an- 

its of 





o sin 
Exeter Hall, of ‘Protestant Missions to Evangelise Ireland,’ ‘Bible Societies,’ 
‘ Evangelical Alliances,’ ‘City Missions,’ &c. &c.; all of which are convened to uproot 
their of Popery, and while the faithful of the Church are engaged in acts of 
devotion to the ‘Queen of Heaven,’ the Sroowers, Commryos, McNetis, awn Co. will 
be evoking by the most outrageous cant and hypocrisy and calumny, the bigotry and 
cash of their unfortunate dupes, to propitiate their insatiate spirit of hate.” 


It is very inconsistent of the writer of the above to sneer at antiquated 
bonnets and seedy biack coats. What head-dress can be more anti- 
quated than that of female, and what clothes can be more seedy than 
those of male Roman Catholic Saints? The former were not accus- 
tomed to sport fashionable bonnets, and if any such ladies still exist, | 
they do not go about, those who are at large, wearing what should be 
the covering of the head on the occiput. Many of them being nuns 
they patronised hoods extensively ; now the h is a more antiquat 
thing than any bonnet. As for the Popish Saints of the masculine 
gender, they commonly rejoiced in apparel which was something more 
than seedy. It was absolutely dirty and filthy, and that not only as to 
the exterior. If they wore any sort of collar or choker at all, it was 
certainly not white. It was the outcropping of very foul linen, usually, 
so to speak, Irish, as consisting of a Wherefore, then, should 
the Genius of the Lamp reproach the opposition Saints with seediness ? 
them for not being seedy 


| enough; for not being nearly so seedy as the Saints in horsehair; for 


| being merely 


seedy not sprouting, or in a state to sprout, their 


| persons being sown with mustard and cress ? 


| selves by the reasonable service which it thus depicts :— 


Whilst the Saints of Exeter Hall are venting their bigotry in the 
manner above described, the Lamp exhorts its readers to sanctify them- 
“ We trust this year that there will not be a single church, chapel, oratory, station, 
or school ia which the beautiful devotion of the month of May will not be practised ; 
let every Catholic dwelling have also its statuette ot the Madonna (especially where 
church or chapel may be too distant) placed in some corner of the room, festooned with 
flowers, and when the labours of the day are over and the sun is setting, let the lighted 
taper mingle its rays with the golden sun-set, and let father, motner, children, and 
inmates kneel together in love to celebrate their devotions for the ‘ Month of May.’ 
How sweetly then will May-flowers bloom to them? What graces and blessings will 
not Mary shower upon them? What musie so sweet to « parent's ears as to hear his | 
little ones respond to the prayer, ‘ Manv, cause,of our joy,’ ‘ Pray for as!” | 


Now, let Mr. Issac Sotomons, orjlet Repscurp Pasna, or Coexre 
Errenpt, or any other outsider both to Exeter Hall and Loretto, decide 
which are the bigots—those who accuse Roman Catholics of 
fetichism, or t who or mg to them the practice of something so 
like it as the above. Probably, Sotomoys, and Repscup, and Cuekrs, 
would simply consider it absurd on the part of Exeter , to trouble 
itself so much to convert the blackamoors from dummy-worship, when 
its missionaries t find such a sufficiency of home employment among 
those who walk by the light of the Lamp, kindling, thereby, the taper, 
by « whieh, by way,of devotion, they burn the “ golden sunset ” belees 
a doll. 


Political Intelligence. 


WE are in a position to state that as soon as the Sebastopol Com. 
mittee has terminated its aS is intended to present a copy of 
the evidence to each of the members of the Aberdeen Administration ; 
so that in case of their return to office they may use it to refer to as a 
book of precedent. We understand these presentation copies will be 
suitably bound in red tape, and entitled by a not inappropriate plagiary 

r 


Our Mess.” 


VOL, XXVIII. 


of our rulers, 


| monopolise “all the fun of the fair” on Monday 


LESS LAUGHING MATTERS FOR LEGISLATORS. 


Ir is rather a remarkable fact that the House of Commons is very | 


often upon what may be called the “heavy grin,” notwithstanding 
the calamities and degradations under which the country has been 
suffering. We have felt some curiosity to trace the cause of this pro- 
pensity to laughter, and though Pwach’s Anatomy of Merriment 
may not be so successful as Burton’s Anatomy of Melancholy, we 
have ventured to a few cases of House of Commons hi 
which we have endeavoured to trace to their 
following relate to a small portion of those re t 
which oceurred in the House on Monday the 30th of April, and which 
seem to promise a time when the Parliamentary De shall be 
headed with— 
ANOTHER SCREAMING FARCE! 


CONTINUED ROARS—THE PREMIER IN TWO CHARACTERS— 
cateh-lines, which'have hitherto been confined to the 


and other 
lay bills. is rather a gor Aye 
rom the rial benches, so in the midst of the gloomy aspect 
of public affairs, the members of the Government keep up their spirits 
to a marvellous pitch of b , _ the intention is to keep 
up the spirits of the nation by a di of mirt on the part of 
and thus counteraet the genoproes, Ceapondency into which 
the country might otherwise fall. of laughter on the 
night we have mentioned was elicited by a— 


_. eke lof the Pirst Lord of the Admiralty, 
who said, 

“It is certainly not true that the Naval Brigade has been without a chaplain for the 
pst eight a because the Naval Brigade has not existed for so long « period 

Laughter. 

The richness of the joke in this case consists in the fun implied in the 
“reason” for the absence of a chaplain, and in the ready wit with which 
a charge of neglect is warded off by a quibble as to the time during 
whieh the neglect has existed. - The Naval Brigade not being eight 
months old is a good excuse for its having been eight months without a 
chaplain, but is no answer to the charge of its being allowed to remain 
without a chaplain for any less period. 

Encou by the success of joke No. 1, the First Lorp or tue 
Apmrravty tried joke No. 2, in reply to a question whether it was the 
intention of Government to communicate to the House any news it 
might receive. Sir C. Woop is reported to have said, 


“ When a telegraphic despatch mentioned anything of sufficient interest to render it 
necessary, desirable, or interesting, to communicate it to the House, I have not the 


Ly ayy 


that most of the jokes come | 





slightest doubt my Noble Friend at the head of the Government would do #0. (A laugh). 


We confess we don’t exactly see the point of this joke, which was 
rewarded by a laugh from the House of Commons, unless the humour 
of the thing consists in the idea of its being possible to have anything 
“ desirable” or “ interesting ” to communieate in the present miserable 
state to which mismanagement , 
“lively conceit” may have tickled the fancy of our legislators, and 
rendered it impossible for them to restrain their mirth. : 

It would seem as if Str Cuartes Woon had been determined to 
evening, for he had 
not sat down after the manufacture of joke No. 2, before he gave 
vent to joke No. 3, and was rewarded with the same amount of 
“laughter” as before. The;third sally of wit consisted of the following 
burst of jocularity :— 

“T have no objection to state the whole of the despateh received to-day 
Logp RaGtas acknowledges the receipt of a from Lomp Pawmune, and asks 
when the Sardinian Contingent is to be sent. (Laughter.)” 

What a brilliant joke to be sure; and how very judicious the laughter 
with which it was followed. The fun of the thing consists first, we 
suppose, in the fact of Lonp Ragan having given no news; and next, 


in the mention of the Sardinian Contingent, which possibly brought to | 
mind the humourous fact of the Orasus having been wrecked in | 


attempting to take the Sardinian Contingent to its destination. “Oh, 
my eye, mo fun!” seems to be the sort of mental exclamation with 
which every announcement of, or allusion to, a calamity, is received 
from the mouth of a Minister. 
ceedings of the House of Commons in the evening papers to terminate 
heneeforth, not with the usual words “left sitting,” but with the more 
appropriate announcement, 
LEFT LAUGHING. 


Discovery by the Duke of Newcastle. 


Arter ten months of war, the Duxz or Newcastie had discovered 
that there was not the proper understanding between the Admiralty 
and the Board of Ordnance which t to exist. This was a smal! 
and a late discovery. The country long before discovered that, as 
regarded the management of the war, the whole Administration had 
between the whole number of them, no understanding whatever. 


t our affairs. This very | 


| 





We shail expect the reports of the pro- | 
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we confess we should think it doubtful 
“BEWARE OF THE DOG!” Myon 3 4-47 4 , would | 
. P r = ready to receive a on a visit, | 
HAT does the reacer think of and permit the brute to make himself | 
the following paragraph, which | 5+ home as ene of the demseitie cisele. | 
is not as might be naturally If this sort of thing is enco ; | 
supposed an invention of OUT we shall have people advertising | 
own, but is a literal copy of a) « Cheerfal Homes for Dogs.” 
recent advertisement ? with “ Lively Society for Melancholy | 
LADY, who is leaving | Dogs,” or “A Vacancy for a Select | 
+1 England, wishes to PLACE ina! Dog where a few only are received as 
gentleman's family, in the country, a Inmates.” 
>» handsome and useful DOG, of three 
years of age. A comfortable home, | 


md ¢t t, air i ion, = - + 
Tith the range of a large-yard would| A DOUBTFUL POSITION. 
be table, No. re at lo . 
; quired. Dog sellers need not apeie. Tae Vienna Correspondent of the 
Address to B. C , &c. Daily News informs us :— j 
It is satisfactory at all events | “I believe I do not misstate the opinions of | 
- to know that the “lady” is ee a ee aes | 
“leaving England,” for her| pease or war, the Kixo will still be able to | 
E tes are evidently ane maintain heselt, te J, same high position he | 
‘ suited to any country t has jo main ower | 
. our own, where we are not im | ntinuss Be wilt euccsd Oe eerving bis 
* the habit of introducing our pany _ = ar 
dogs as members of “gentle-| To talk of Krve Cuicquor being in 
men’s families.” There must | “high position” just at present 
be a fearful amount of offen- | Seems to us only a high joke: unless 
sive puppyism about this dog, indeed the term be used in reference 
for whom a commercial home | ‘© his present daily habit of getting 
is evidently considered low, | rather elevated. Even in that case, 
and who requires a “com-| however, we cannot but consider the 
fortable home ” with “a large | €xpression an ill-chosen one; for we 
ore RS . : yard ”—in other words a house | C40. scarcely regard that as a “high 
ory , ' } and grounds for his especial | position where, by the practice we 
convenience. It is strange | refer to, the personage in question so 
that the advertiser has not stipulated for a China dinner-set on which the brate is to be served completely lowers himeelf. 
with bis meals, but this is probably implied in the intimation that he is to be located in “a gentleman’s 
family.” The “lady” seems to have a high appreciation of the social qualities of the dog, for she 
considerately adds that “no remuneration will be required.” This intimation seems to imply that in| A Dersy Sweer.—What does he 
the opinion of the lady advertiser the privilege of making a canine acquaintance is not only worth | sweep? Why, he generally sweeps the 
having but worth paying for. It is possible that every advertisement meets with some response, but pocket clean. 





























WHERE IS LORD CLARENDON? THE HOUSE OF LAUGHTER. 


Ir seems to bea deal like searching for a needle in a bottle co m following is an ex- 
of hay, to look for Lory Cranenpon. In fact the latter process is SD tract from a recent Par- 
more difficult, for though it might be possible, with great acuteness, <->  liamentary report in the 
to catch the needle’s eye, there is no pe the eye of the Foreign Times :— 

Minister. If we are asked to prove our words, we refer to a owt 

of a little scene in the House of Lords the other night as furnished by 
the Morning Chronicle. We give afew extracts which will be sufficient 
to bear out our statement :— 

“The Eant. ov Denoy said he bad seen the Noble Earl the Foreign Secretary on 
two or three oecasions that evening flitting through the House (a /augh), hut he had 
been unable to find any cecasion to put a question. 

“ The Mango or Laysoowns had spoken to his Noble Friend (the Ean. or Cua- 
aewoom a few minutes before, and he had only just left the House. (A laugh.) 

“Tus Eant or Deasy. I understood from the Noble Marquis yesterday that the 
Noble Earl would be here to day. | 

“ The Masquis or Laxspowns. I did not use the word ‘today.’ I cannot under- 
take to say where my Noble Friend is at this moment. (A laugh.)” 

It must really be as good as a visit to Houprn or any other illus- | : 
triows conjuror, to see and not to see the Eart or €LARENDON the precise facts in regard 
popping up and popping down, appearing and disappearing in the House to the late Conferences, and | 
of Lords; absent in places where he is looked for, and present for an _he prefaced it by observing 
instant in a spot where he is not expected. The exhibition or non- | that he was not in the house on the — evening when a similar 
exhibition seems to have been very effective, and to have given rise | question had been answered by the Premier. The reply of Lorp 
to a series of those “laughs” which are now general in both Houses | Patsunston is that if he had been there, he would have heard it 
of Parliament. We remember a very trick that used to be | answered satisfactorily. Where’s the wit? The answer of thenoble 





“Lornp Patmerstoxs. If the 
Honourable Member had been in 
the House yesterday he wonld 
have heard the question he has 
now put satisfactorily answered. 
(Laughter.)" | 

Laughter at what? The 
joke requires explanation. 
All that can be given, how- | 
ever, is simply this. The 
hon. member alluded to was 
Me. Bricut; his question 
was directed to ascertain 





played called LZ’ Bscamotage d’ une Dame, which is done b vpaeg 8 lady Lord was not a retort or a repartee. It may have been correct, but 
dis- 


under a sort of extinguisher, on the removal of which the lady 
appeared in some unaccountable manner. We should be most happy 
to place an extinguisher at the service of Lornp Cianenpon if te 
would like to try the trick, or mer the fun would be increased, and 
the legislative laughter would be still more general if he were to get a 
colleague to assist in the Escamotege of a Minister. 


A Meteorological Truth. 


Tuer say “ it’s an ill wind that blows nobody good”; but really we 
cannot see that the wind, which has been blowing from the East, ever 
since the war began, has blown any one any particular good; and we 
are afraid we shall have to whistle for a long time, before we shall be 
able to record any improvement. 





| it was notfanny'or humorous. But then, to be sure, it may have been 

| incorrect : and the’House may have laughed at its incongruity with 

| fact; but in that case the laughter would have had a wisdom in it 
which most people will consider a deeper wisdom than the present 
“ collective.” 





To Dust-Contractors, Scavengers, and Others. 


| Mr. Puncn hereby gives notice of his intention shortly to advertise for 
Tenders from pa who are willing to contract for the removal of 
the dust which is now nightly being thrown by certain Members of 


the Government in the eyes of any Member for the People who may be | 
bold enough to venture any question as to the shortcomings of the | 


public service 
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THOUGHTS ON THOUGHTS. 


} 
} 
| ‘THERE are many thongite, like diamonds, that 
| take much less time to find, than to polish when 
rea have found them. i 
any thoughts are exceedingly pretty, which, 
when fooked into, are found, like a necklace of 
birds’-eggs, to hang upon the slightest th and 
to have, strictly speaking, nothing in them 
Some soe, too, evi tly look upon thoughts 
as children do upon birds’-eggs—public property, 
which there is no harm in stealing. They string 
_ | them, also, very much in the same strain; draw 
/ ing everything they can out of them, and 
+ | decorating themselves afterwards with the empty 


shells. 
thoughts are frequently like old clothes,— 
you put them away, and they come out, after a 
certain time, quite fresh and apparently new. 
Persons repeatedly get the credit of apving a 
new thought, when it is only an old one brushed 
a little, and “revived” for the occasion, to 
r as good as new.” 
There is no rty in thoughts. Like an 
umbrella, a t t only belongs to the last 
holder, and you never can tell in whose hands it 
may be to-morrow. The only title most thoughts 
have to property is the one generally carried out 
ne pogee and Proupnons, “ La Propriété c'est 

er Oo, 
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A Yankee Allegory. 
| A New York paper states that a “ sporting 
AN EAST WIND JOKE. an do oe 
Brown. “Au, Tomxrns! Herx’s 4 Merry Srrine to rou.” i - eed we ht ry oe 
Tomkins. “Tue same To you, Brown, aND MANY OF TEEM, IF You come To Taat!” | whipper-in of the British House of Commons. 











‘ 
DUE | Now’s your time, ladies and gentlemen ; walk up here, walk up! the 
MAY DAY, AS IT WAS OBSERVED IN | performance is just a-going to es , 
WOLVERHAMPTON. | For, who is not compelled to think of the showman, who reads the 
| above advertisement. The “ tickets of admission” forbid us thinking 
_Wuew Mrs. Punch goes to the famous Shawl and Drapery Empo- | of the ceremony otherwise than as a performance. And contrast the 
rium of Messrs. Bospinet anp Co., 650, 1, 2, 3, & 4, Regent Street, | seale of prices for the morning, with those for the evening. The “ Loxp 
one of the intelligent young.§ tlemen who preside over the countless Bisnor or Nortixcuam™” is not thought, by one-third, to be so great 
counters of that vast establishment,—into which Mr. Punch confesses | an attraction as “ His Eminence tax Cagpinat Ancusisnor or Wrsr- 
he never sees his wife enter without a throb of anguish thrilling through | Mrvster.” Perhaps the former is deemed, with his brother of Bir- 
| him to his very cheque-book—when, | say, Mrs. Puach enters that | mingham, to be nothing more than “a Brummagem Bishop.” In fact, 
alluring temple, the intelligent youth whose pleasure it is to wait upon | the terms of the advertisement might suggest an addition to WaLKen’s 
, among other devices of the enemy with which he secks to ensnare Arithmetic in the shape of a rule-of-three sum of this description :—If a 
| her in his toils, exhibits a feminine mantle; and “draping” it effec- | Lonp Bisnor or Nortrycuam is worth 2s, 6d. to the Transept, when 
tively on a lay figure (distinguished, nautically speaking, by a prodigious | Canpivat Ancusisnors fetch 20s. to the Nave, what would be the 
th of beam,) this white-chokered young man critically, yet sug-| value, to the Aisles, of a Lozp Bisnor or Brnmincuam’?” The 
festively, murmurs, “Sweet things in Cardinals, M’m; chaste and | answer would, evidently, have something to do with “ the Lord of 
elegant |” and the dear victim imagines that she bas procured a cheap | the Isles.” 
bargain, if she obtains the article for “ the low figure of one ten.” Bat, perhaps the expenses attending the engagement of Tis Pui 
Now, what would Mrs. Punch say, if she could secure a Cardinal at | ¥2XCE THe Canpinat, have been greater than those of his brother 
the ridiculously low figure of one pound ? a real /ive Cardinal! a talking | performers. We all know that when, in a provincial town, we go to 
Cardinal,—as eloquent as “the Talking Oak,”—in fact, in his own | the theatre to see that Eminent Tragedian, Mx, G. V. Swooxes, ten 
person, a very Talking Hoax. What would Mrs. P. say to that ? and, | t© one but the play-bills will inform us, that “in consequence of the 
if she will say nothing to that, what will she say to ¢his?—an adver. | @n0rmous expense attending the ment of this Eminent Trage 
vertisement which Mr. Punch transcribes tofidem verbis from the | dian,” the usual prices are raised. If this is the case when the Eminen: 
Wolverhampton Chronicle of April 4th :— goes into the provinces, may it not also be the same with his Eminence ’ 
Let the provincials, therefore, cheerfully pay the extras, and be thankful 
ST. MARIE'S AND ST. JOHN'S CATHOLIC CHURCH, WOLVERHAMPTON. | that they can secure Eminence at any price. A Cardinal’s hat and red 
yrs Chant wi be solemaly opened on the ist of My. Pontiical High Mass will | stockings are not to be seen every day—thank goodness ! 
ouiutentes ty irmingham, and two Sermons will be preached; | * .* Norg (or INTERROGATION). Are we correct in supposing that 
other in the evening by the Lord Bishop of Nottingham. Moruing Service w com- | We have heard of “ An Eeclesiastical Titles Bill,” the p Sof which 
mence at Eleven o clock, Evening Service at haif-past 8:x. ew eae nt ae ae a — and raised “ rvs Ao “ . 
: p a | the height of popularity? Are we right in imagining this Bill to be 
@@ TICKETS OF ADMISSION :— | the law of the land, and that the Sonscrror-GeweRat has the authority to 


moanIne. SvEsING. rosecute every one who assumes an ecclesiastical title to which he has 
s. a. s. 4. pecs ry A . } : 
To the Nave . 0 6 To the Nave 60 | noright? or are we (like the Bill, and the Soiciton-Gewenat) asleep ? 
” - we P n 4 0 | . 
> ° ° 56 0 - ~ « . 2 0 po ft ee 
0 ransept . 6 0 | To the Transept 26 
To the Aisles . . ° To the Aisles 20 A Good-for-nothing Girl. 
s pie 6 1 0 


” ” . . ee 


ie al : It tarns out to be the fact that the Guards recently dispatched to the 
There it is! “To the Nave, 20s.” Twenty shillings to the Knave! | Crimea in the steamship Alma were actually armed with the old musket ! 

One pound to see the live Cardinal ! Eight half-crowns to behold his At their departure the band, probably, played “ The Girls we leave behind 
| eminent Eminence! Forty sixpences to hear the arch Archbishop! | ws.” It is to be wished that one of those girls had been Baowy Bess. 
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WINDSOR FAIRIES! 





} 





HE Pairies, we are happy to say, still haunt 
Windsor Castle, as im the olden time of 
Windsor’s Merry Wives: and for that, 
have we not SHaKsPEARE’s warranty ! 

“ About, About! 

Search Windsor Castle, elves, within and out; 
Strew, good luck, ouphes, on every sacred room ; 
Tha’ it may stand till the perpetual doom, 

In state as wholesome, as in state ‘tis fit, 
Worthy the owner, and the owner it.” 


Well, the Fairies on the late Imperial visit made another call at 
Windsor. We cannot say whether they did “ sing”— 
“ Like to the Garter’s compass, in a ring” — 

The Garter being there—who’d have thought it ?—to describe the 
circle : but, certainly the Fairies entered the Emrress’s Dressing-Room ; 
where, upon the toilet-table “ covered entirely with Honiton lace,” lay 
the Pincushion ; and— 

“ On the Snow-white Pincushion were traced the Initials of the Empress.” 


On this Pincushion the Fairies dropt like a shower of Humming- 
Birds; and when they left the Pincushion, there'might be seen— 
“ Fairies use flow’rs for charactery,”—these flower-stitched syllables— 


“SOIS BIENVENU, 
PETIT ETRANGER.” 


The Pineushion is now, of course, at the Tuileries; and the work 
of the fairies is the theme of universal praise and admiration. 





PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


April Sth, Monday. In the Lords, another signal exposure of our 
Administrative System was made. The recent embarkation of the 
Guards for the Crimea, was described. There was blundering about 
the ship, blundering as to the food of the men, blundering as to their 
clothes, and blundering as to their guns. Lorp Panmure, our 
Minister of War, “could not believe such a thing possible,” but the 
Doxe or Camsartngr, from H.R.H.’s own knowledge, assured him 
that it was very possible indeed, on which Lonp Panmure clenched 
the business by a remark which is speciglly worth recording, con- 
sidering the quarter whence it emanated He said that it was a most 
beneficial thing that such complaints should be made public, because 
then the Heads of Departments arrived at the knowledge of things of 
which they were not previously aware. We hope it will not occur to 
those who read this xaive speech to be so impertinent as to ask, what 
is the use of Heads of Departments if they want the public to apprise 
them of their duty. 


In the Commons, it was decided that, as newspaper articles cost 
nothing, and are not property, any body should be permitted to steal 
them at pleasure. And Lorp Lovarz, a nobleman of some silliness, 
was especially severe upon “anonymous” writers. This called up 
Mr. Disraett, who delivered a capital speech in castigation of 
Lovarye, and mentioned Junrus, Vaan Scort, and some other 
small people who have written anonymously, and incurred the contempt 





of a lord who is not anonymous, only because some fore him 
had made him a name. Certainly, the n nothing better 
to print than Lorp Lovarye’s orations, Mr. won quite 





coincide with that person in thinking that they needed no protection 


from piracy. 

Tuesday. Lonp Panmure expressed a “hope” that an experiment 
about to be made with a floating battery would be successful. One of 
his auditors, judging by precedents, saw no reason for this sanguine 
anticipation, and said so. Ip ommons, the Maynoot 
was ed with much animesity, The only bit of amusement afforded 
that night was an outbreak friend Srssy, who moved for an 
account of the expense of Lozp Jous Russe11’s mission to Vienna. 


h squabble | 


| 


His Lordship, it seems, took with him thirty-two persons, male and | 


who declared that the thing was ay “ underhand, low piece of business.” 
Wednesday. The Conservative leader, Sin Jonw Paxiyeron, 
| brought forward a scheme of edugation, and the other Conservative 
|leader, Ma. Huwney. pieked it to pieces. 
| Thursday. \t was explai in the Lords, that the Government had 
| at last decided that Indian should really enjoy the position to 
| which their rank entitles them; that is, that an Indian Cclonel shall be 
as good as a Colonel in the Rayal army. This munificent boon to the real 
soldiers of the present day is expected to throw the whole of the Indian 
Service into pavoxyes gratitude. Logp Ciarenpon then told the 
story of the Vienna and on the plea that Austria still enter- 
tained hopes of peace that the attitude and conduct of that 
Power might not be discussed, Lorp Dupsy declared that such a 
statement was “very unsatisfactory,” and Mr. Punch agreed with him. 
In the Commons, Freperte Peer was good enough to assure the 
House that the Non-commissioned Officer, Serncrant Bropie, who 
prevented the Commissioned Officers from the crime or the mockery of 
a real or pretended duel the other day, and who had been placed under 
arrest, had been discharged without a reprimand. he Sunda 
Trading Bill was read a second time. Mr. Punch has not muc 
patience with men who can bring forward such a measure, without 
dealing with the system that renders Sunday trading necessary. 
The workman is paid his wages on Saturday night, and if his 
wife is to procure his Sunday’s dinner, that night, she must do it 
by gas-light, and in a crowd, and under every disadvantage. A 
woman who desires to lay out her money properly, and not to buy any 
rubbish which is foisted upon her, will go pret to market by day- 
light, and therefore she goes on Sunday morning. It isa great pity 
that she is compelled to do so, and if wages were paid earlier, Sunday 
trading would be needless. The sentiments of some of the promoters 
of the bill may be gathered from the fact that Lorn Bianprorp 
regretted that the measure did not extend to the prohibition of 
the Sunday sale of beer. The Irish lawyers then had a personal 
squabble over a bill for a reform of the Chancery Courts in Ireland, and 
Mr. Wurresipe, who is supposed to possess the desirable accomplish- 
ment of being able to lose his temper at shorter notice than anybody in 
the House, performed that feat, and received a great “ wigging” from 
Mr. Arronwey-GeneRaL Keoeu, to the amusement of the audience. 
Friday. The Lords passed the Bill for securing the sixteen millions 
Baron Rotuscurtp is so good as to lend Sir Ggorcs Lewis. 


In the Commons, Mr. Disrazii complained that the Vienna papers 
were not produced. Lorp '!Patmerston explained that there was no 
hurry, for Austria thought that peace might be made, and he “ wished 
to leave the door open” for negotiations. It to Mr. Punch 
that this habit of leaving the door open is a very ionable one, and 
that it involves a great draught upon the patience of the country. Lorp 
DunpDONALD’s plan for destroying Sebastopol and Cronstadt was then 
stated to be “ under consideration” (a phrase Mr. Punch thinks he has 
|heard before), and an Irish debate brought the week’s sittings to a 
| dreary close. 


| siete 


The Fall of Popery. 


Tue Pore has lately had the misfortune to tumble through the ceiling 
| of a room, but happily (and of course by a miracle) His Holiness was 
unhurt by the accident. Lovis Naproteon has written to congratulate 
him on his eseape, and there is no doubt that the slight damage the 
Pore sustained by the laths and white-wash of the Italian ceiling will 
be amply cured and compensated by the Plaster of Paris, which has 
~_ administered in the form of an autograph letter from the French 
| Emperor. 


| female. Lonp Patwenston resisted the motion, to SrstHore’s disgust, 








“ WOMAN’S SPHERE.” 


| Backseetres, mice, rats, spiders, gnats, bills, wrinkles, milliners’ 
| bills, and long-bearded Frene men, arejundoubtedly the most recognised 
and startling objects of “ Woman's Fear (Sphere).” 





NEVER JUDGE FROM APPEARANCES. 


| To show how deceptive appearances are—is it not a fact, as plain as 
the National Gallery, that infinitely more gentlemen are mistaken for 
| waiters than waiters for gentlemen ? 
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THE LEGAL ALMACK’S. 


HE law is a very sedentary occupation. 
All the Courts sit; and though one 
ister at a time may be a long 
while on his legs, the Judge Pa 
his seat during the whole of the 
proceedings. Now an old hen may,, 
without imeonvenience, and without 
inconsistency, stand sitting after this 
resi but = ! posture, for a Xe 
riod, wou quite incompatible 
with the health onl comfort of the 
corresponding male. The allegation 
concerning an old cock, in this matter, 
holds equally good in the case of an 
old Judge, an 
one: and it is highly desirable that 
the judicial bird, so to speak, should, 
at le intervals, omed from | 
his perch, and hop about for health) 
and recreation. ‘lo dance, laying the | 


dignity aside with the cares of the bench, is a judicial impulse, and a 


| time-honoured, as well as a very nat 





, manner and custom. It is | 
therefore proposed that a I Axmacx’s shall be established, under | 
the patronage of their lordships the Judges, with the Lorn CuanceLs on 
at their head, to be open to members of the legal profession, their | 
wives and other female relatives, every Saturday, for morning balls. | 

One important feature of the Legal Atmacx’s will be, that young) 
men of good character, in solicitors’ and other law-offlices, 
will be admissible thereto at the recommendation of any one of the 
Lord Patrons; to be obtainable by application at Chambers. This/ 
arrangement will include writi rks: and, in order to carry it into | 
effect, all lawyers are , and will no doubt consent, to close 
their offices every Saturday at 1pm. The Judges are also entreated, | 
and will surely be too happy, to aid and assist in its execution, by con- | 
triving amongst themselves, to put the Law Courts on the same footing 
as Parliament to make Saturday a holiday. 

The assemblies of the Legal Atmacx’s shall, it is proposed, be holden 


| in the hall of one of the Inns of Court. Doubtless, the room will be | 
| quite large enough to accommodate the company, for it is not expected 


| that the majority of those who will be most 


mefited by the half- 


| holiday, will spend it in dancing. Baths and washhouses, reading-rooms, 








| 


railway excursions, the Crystal Palace, the Zoological Gardens, and the 
British Museum, which will shortly be open on Saturdays, will, by their 
varied attractions, effect a large diversion, in a twofold sense, of the 
parties concerned. 

One important result of the establishment of the Legal Atmack’s, 
under the necessary conditions, will be a discontinuance of those illu- 
minations in Cursitor Street, Took’s Court, Searle’s Place, and Carey 
Street ; which, im consequence of law-writers being employed in getting 
their work done by Monday mornings early, are now visible on the 
evening of Sunday. 

The initiative in the movement for the institution of the Legal 
Atmack’s will it is confidently hoped, be taken by Her Masesry’s 
Ministers, in = ay 7 . those pean 8 ( aon bm 
are not required to open for the management of the War; that, 
perhaps, is to say, by closing them all. 





A RAW RECOMMENDATION. 


Here is a curious recommendation !—a Board so drilled that it is 
endowed with the powers of speech :— 

“Coffee (said Dervry Commissarny-Geyerat Surru, in his evidence before Mx. 
Roesuck’s Committee) was recommended by a board upon which Ma, Commussanr- 
Gesera Priper and some other officers sat.” 

We have often heard of officials who have been, not over flatteringly, 
denominated “ Sticks,” holding forth, but there is a great difference 
between a Stick and a rd. We suppose a Government Board is 
composed of a bundle of Sticks ? or is it generally made by the different 
members putting their heads together? What kind of wood (and we 
know that the present Cabinet would have seareely a leg to stand 
upon, if you were to take away the supports it has in Woop) this 
particular Board may have been is more than we can say, but if it 
recommended the raw coffee, then we do not hesitate to assert that it 
was a Deal too loquacious ! 





Commonplace out of Place. 


_ Te common-place man speaks like the multitude ; but the man, who 
is above the common, makes the multitude speak like bim. 
The Study of the Fashions is the only Literature of many women. 
_ It is a thousand times easier to contract a good habit, than to get 
rid of an old one. 





indeed, of a young t 


T Intelligencer publishes the letter i ; whence the 
| is an extract. vt must be premised tht athe Autocratic | 








ALEXANDER’S FUNERAL GAMES FOR NICHOLAS. 


Tue interment of the remains of the wretehed man Nicnotas, has 
been described by an English lad i at Bt. Petersburg, in a 
letter written to her note in Leeds. The corpse of the Imperial 
criminal, according to her account, was conyeyed to its destination by 
gorgeous slaves, with enormous pomp, and a most splendid display of 
funeral furniture. Our countrywoman, i does not describe the 
affair in these terms—considering, her epistle was likely 
to be perused before it reached a. very prudently, she 
speaks of the defunct arch-murderer asa “ man ;” although 
doubtless well aware that many an a im the service of 
Messrs. Barciay awp Perkins, equals the late Cazgp im the advantage 
of being more than six feet high, excels him in every other virtue 
In the iri doubt, she s of the “noble figure of the 


ing his . oie—tomans {0 express 
ing his 8 course 
as 
P 


were being consi number o! 
cannons were shot off, in honour of the occasion : 
“ Some of the writer's friends took a walk up the Island quay tewards the Exchany: 
ond punted, Ep anan windows. What must it have been in the neighbourhood «| 
It was that the funeral of a barbarous Monarch should bx 
attended with seme sacrifice. Some such obsequies bave been 
celebrated by saerifices more serious than of windows 
Bat let us admire ALexanper’s moderation, t it enough 
al ession; to persist in the war which 
of peace. 
men, were re 


and m riads 
garded by him as sufficient, olen to 


from the mouths of the guns. 


PRUSSIAN CAVALRY. 
Iw the Globe of May 2, we find the following characteristic infor 
mation :— 


“ A letter from Kiel states that Prussia is having large purchases of horses mad: 
that country, some dealers having received orders for upwards of 3,000,” 


Now, if the horses are “made” in that country, they must be either 





| rocking-horses, or clothes’-horses,—just the kind of horses that Prussia 


would be calculated to lead into the present War. Kino Faepenick 
W 1LLIAM, seated on a monster rocking-horse, rocking backwards and 
forwards between the East and the West, would, by the bye, form an 
admirable subject for a grand al ical picture of “ Neurraniry.” 
To complete the meaning, the Kime, patting his favourite horse & 
combat, might be pointing to Se in the distance, and exclaiming 
in the old war-cry of Buocugn, “ Vorwirts!”’ 


Weights and Measures. 


Ma. Wrisow has obtained leave of Parliament to bring in a Bill for 
“ legalising the restored s of we: measures.” To this 
permission, Mr. Punch expressly adds his consent that Ma. Witson 
shall add a clause or so that shall bring home to the business and 
bosoms of certain shopkeepers, whose weights are light, and whox 
measures are short, the inconvenience of a penal enactment. As it is, 
we have one law for the thief before the counter, and no law soever 
against the thief behind it. 





The Empire is Peace. 


Tus apothegm has not been rigidly carried out in the Crimea; bul 
was most felicitiously illust by Sim Joszru Paxton, when he 
“raised the waters” on the occasion of the Imperial visit to the 
Crystal Palace; for—says the Times :— 

“ In the centre jet of the loftiest of the fountains, a rainbow was finely formed.” 


And in the rainbow is, prismatically rendered, the word—Pxacx. 


Tz Cuance or Sopor axp May.—“ If you find your head is 
Belttos. in the morning, the best thing is to have it instantly 
Sor a-ed | - 





_ Svecestion on Tue Sunpay Brit.—The 
in denying the merit of works. They place the 
doing nothing. 


Sabbatariana are consistent 
highest d 


uty of man in 





The torn, 
: A A oo ify, if nee to glut, we 
ost of hi . erefore, in honour of the parental interment, he 
ad the a. to have merely blank cannon fired at St. Peters- | 
burgh, and was graciously pleased not to order any persons to be blown | 


— ace ot at 
I a a etna a at 4 7 
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| Sunday calls should be permitted to appear in a Ch 
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Oficious Proctor. “Sint! 
Military Swell, “No I'm not, OLD FELLOW.—ARE You?” 
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Paay, aRE you A Memper or tos Univensiry?” 


RUSSIAN SPIRITUAL INTELLIGENCE. 


Menscuixorr was lately reported to be dead. It 
appears that he was only in a trance, during which he haa 
a woe which he mistook for a revelation. In his last 
order of the day, on bidding his troops farewell, he assures 
those prodigiously faithful soldiers that— 

“ The Imperial leader of the Orthodox army, now passed into eternity, 
bestows his blessing from above on their fortitude and unexampled 
intrepidity.” 

No, Mewnscaixorr, don’t say so! Your late master, let 
us hope, is now at peace; his fight has been fought—he 
thinks no more of war: cares about no army but the Army 
of Martyrs, of which in his time he rather augmented the 
ranks. His thoughts tend upwards, not downwards to the- 
earth; he has something better to contemplate than 
human fortitude and imtrepidity, however unexampled. 
What, man, do not you beheve that he is in the enjoy- 

| ment of the beatific vision? Oh, Menscuixorr! drag not 
| down the spirit of your blessed Emperor to batile and car- 
|nage. Non confu in aternum! he said himself, but 
|the other day. Do not confound him, and mix him up 
| new with villainous saltpetre and sulphur. Don’t!—for 
his son succeeds him, and you will not encourage ALex- 
ANDER to imitate his Papa by presenting him with that 
view of the state of sanctified Nicnoxas. 








An Old Woman Wanted. 


Carptars Scopest complained the other evening that the 
Government had not prevented a “ count-out” a few nights 
ago: and he urged that the duty of keeping a House should 
be undertaken by the Ministers. If a House is to be kept, 
Mr. Apstey Petiatr must really hold his tongue, or, at 
least restrain his lucrubations within proper limits. Should 
Government determine that a House shall be kept, we 
recommend Lorp Patarerston to advertise at once for a 
Housekeeper. 


A Pattacy ror tae Facurtres.—Why ought a tailor | 
never to begin to make a coat until hetries it on? Because | 
everything in connection with business ought to be done at | 
the fitting time. 











THE NEW SUNDAY BILL. 


We earnestly beg the attention of the promoters of the new Sunday 
Bill to the salysnd advertisement, carefully copied from the serious 
Morning Herald, of Friday, the 4th inst. :— 

J WHITE is requested to call on MARY SWEEP on Sundays, as 
eo usual.—s. T—s. 

Now, we put it to Lory Esarneton whether such invitations to 
ristian newspaper ? 
Any vag, we presume his Lordship will deem it incumbent upon him— 
if male Wurres are to be allowed to meet female Sweeps at all on the 
Sabbath—at least, to name the statute hours at which such meetings may 
he held. Noble Lords have not hesitated to legislate for Sabbath shaving 
hours ; and surely Sabbath appointments must meet with their earnest 
and most pious attention. We have been particularly pleased with the 
following clause that appears in the draft of the new Sunday Bill :-— 

“AnD pe tv Exacrep, that on and after Sunday, the of , it shall be lawful 


| for any valet, footman, page, or servant whatever, to refuse to answer the bell of his 


| footman, 


master, if rang after ten o'clock, for shaving-water; and further, that the said vale’, 

, or servant whatever, may, upon information before a police serjeant, 
recover of his master « fine of not less than ten shillings for the first offence, the fine 
to be doubled until it shall rise to £5 for every offence succeeding : and that in all cases 
the fine shall be paid to the informer; who from the time cf such information shall 
further be entitled to claim of the offending master a clear’ year's warning, or a full 


year s wages.” 
When we have an enactment in which the wealthy and the educated 
are so stringently considered, we cannot but expect that some clause 


| will henceforth notify the statute hours between which it may be lawful 


for the J, Wurres to call on the Many Sweers on Sundays. If 
J. Wurre shall not be shaveable after ten, why should Many Sweer 
be visitable after eleven ? 


THE CHIEF OF SCUTARI. 
Taere is a species of disorder which is cured with » hair of the dog 
that bit you. Such a to have been the disorder at Scutari. Too 
ems A cooks had spoiled the broth: and now M. Soyer has put it all to 








| righ | 


THE DEN DOWN UPON LAYARD. 


Wuat may that frantic uproar mean; groans, hootings, shrieks, and 


owls, 
The snarl and bark of angry curs, the screams of carrion fowls ? 
What makes St. Stephen’s walls resound with cri¢s more dire and dread, 
| Than you ever hear in the Regent’s Park when the animals are fed ° 


Layarp in eager zeal the mask from jobbery to strip, 
Mistaken on a point of fact, has chanced to make as iP, 

So down the vultures swoop on him, the ravens, and the crows, 
The wolves, jackals, and poodle dogs of state that are his foes. 


| The little foxes snap at him for showing up the Whigs ; 

| In angry chorus round him grant and squeak official pigs : 

| With threatening horns and bullying roar the stalled man-OX 

| Assails him; Berxetey groans at him, and bellows Coronet K ox. 


“He’s down ; and now set on him ; at him Liynsay, at him Brvc ; 
| Before the public teach him names of gentlemen to bring ; 

| Give it him well; piteh into him ; to lesson other snobs 

In caution how they venture on exposing army-jobs. 


| “ Down, down upon him, Patwerstox, with final crushing stroke! 
His is a mouth that must be stopped ; a voice that you must choke, 
| Take we the opportunity that Fortune kindly sends, j 
Kick him, and hit him hard ; he has among ourselves no friends ! ” 


“ Friends!” to the yell within the House an echo from without 

Repeats, and thrice ten millions “Friends” nnanimously shout ; | 
| “Hit Layarp? hit him if ye dare! avast, dishonest crew, 

Humbugs, get out and make room for a better man than you!” 
| 


| 








A RIDDLE, BUT NO JOKE. 


Wutcu is more probable: that Lory Dunponaxp’s sals for | 
putting an end to the war should be impracticable, or inisters | 
should be incapable of comprehending their merits ? 


— - 
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A WAVE OF THE SPOON. 


Tae Spoon, has, at 
length, achieved a great 
victory. Fortune knows 
how much we have 
pete to : 

roughout the present 
War; especially to that 
sort of silver spoon 
that is said to be made 
by no silversmith, but, 
nevertheless, is ever 
and anon to be found, 
new and glistening, 
in certain new-born 

* babies’ mouths. Jouyw 

. Butt has, time out of 
mind, shown himself 
inordinately proud of 
this providential sort 
of plate; nor have the 
lossesand the disasters 
occasioned by such eon- 


ceit lessened, much less | 
cured him of the weak-| 


ness. True is it, he has 
wanted swords ; but he 


has, nevertheless, contented himself with the born spoons,—for were | 


they not spoons bearing ns, unicorns, pelicans ; all of them, in their 
antiquity, originally eopied from the wild beasts and birds of the Ark * 
To t he has trusted, and let him count, if he can, the cost of his 
eredulity. 

At length, however, we are told of a “ wave of the spoon” in the East 
that “has been as effective as the wand of harlequin.” Soyrzr’s Spoon 
—though seemingly of plebeian wood—is plainly of wood of the beech- 
tree grown in fairy forests; a magical spoon that, with a motion, turns 
what before was “half-raw or boiled-to-rags mutton, cold potatoes, 
and greasy soup,” to rations succulent, delicious! Much has Sorer 
been lauded; nevertheless, we may not be deaf to the further testimony 
of his merits, as gratefully acknowledged in a letter in the Times, 
dated “ Seutari, Easter Monday ;” and signed, “ A Visitor’at Seutari.” 

Easter, it is known, is the great national holiday of Russia: and 


| Easter, with epigrammatic felicity did M. Soren select, as the season 





to make a most powerful demonstration against Museovy, in the hos- 
pital of the French and English sick. Who is to caleulate the value of 
the reinforcements brought up to the bed-side of the wounded emaciated 
soldier ? 

“On Easter Monday,” writes the visitor :— 


“ Of all days of rejoicing, M. Sover, in the benevolent exercise of his art, provided a 
feast for the sick soldier, not for the day, but for his stay in hospital; the wave of 
Sover’s spoon has been as effective as the wand of harlequin. On the kitchen table 
were displayed, to the wondering eyes of commandants, inspectors, doctors, ladies, 
nurses, cooks, and other critics, lemonade, rice water, beef tea, rice puddings, vegeta- 
bles, cooked rations (boiled mutton), tea, &c. of a quality never before seen ; and they 
were shown the receipts and prices, and received an explanation of the process of pre- 
paring each kind of food.” 


And all this was, of course, at considerably less cost—for is not true | 


science always economy ’—than the old, nasty, greasy way of the greasy 
soup, and the nasty tea. Rations which “poor dysenteric and worn- 
out men have hopelessly, but uneomplainingly eaten or refused,” 

under the Spoon of Soyer, nothing less than “delicious ! ” 
We thought that praises enough had been the fate of Soren—himself, 
with the ty of a great nature, more than sated with eulogy—but 
at this hour, and on such an occcasion, with Sorgr reinforemg the 
allied armies against the Czar, we may not deny him further applause. 
What, if in every War Department the War Spoon of Soren could be 
multiplied! For, consider it, what a savoury kettle of fish is Soren’s, 
to the pretty kettle of fish of the Commissariat ! 

And how is this man of the wooden spoon to be rewarded? Of 
course the Suttan will, in consideration of Sorer’s mutton miracles 
make him a Pacha of Tails ; three sheep’s tails. But how will 
the British Government—at h so wide awake to merit—distinguish 
the man who is the benefactor of the sick and wounded British soldier ! 
We can only guess by what has already been done to other patriots in this 
struggling season. not the Lonp Maron or Lowpow preside at 
a luncheon given to the Empzrorn Napotzon? Does he not, with the 

alacrity and the finest presence of mind, sit at the board where 

an Emperor quails champagne, and an Empress sips tea? And for 
these services should not a grateful country reward a faithful, energetic 
Lorp Mayor ?—unquestionably. Therefore, Lonp Patmerston writes 
a beautiful letter, as the civic patriot himself observed, informing said 
iot that he is straightway refined into a Baronet “as a mark of 
Maysesty’s Royal approbation of the distinguished reception which 





|her illustrious guest the Emperor or THe Fraxcu met with on the 
| oceasion of his recent visit to the City of London.” This intimation 
| was made the more emphatic by the after warning that—“ it must be 
dearly understood that what is now done is not to be drawn into a 
|precedent for the future.” There cannot be two Moons. An 
| Erexor or Morocco may take kabobs in the City in 1856, never- 
‘theless the Lonp Mayor of the time be no more convertible 


spoon | into a Baronet than is Lonp Mayor Sim Faancis Moon convertible 


| even by M. Sorzn—into green cheese. 

If, however, a Lonp Mayor be turned into a Baronet for supplying 
an Emperor with luncheon, it follows that a wizard cook should be 
correspondingly honoured for solacing and strengthening the vitals of 
a whole army. With the Lory Mayor a Baronet, we do not see how 
SoreR can eseape an Earldom at least. We are already prepared for 
another beautiful letter from Lorp Patmenston choo the 
culinary Avexis that he has been raised to the Lords. The Bans or 
Scutart! Truly a Spoon that must do honour to the Peerage. 


BAITING THE NINEVEH BULL. 


Gone ave the days of the ball-ring at Birmingham, 
| Stamford and Tutbury gather no more 
Curs, clubs, and black (as we'd be for terming ’em) 
In the bull- i so famous of yore. 
Matador, Pi , Paris 't ye, 
Spite of an Eur sangre azul ;* 
Only our Commons still keep up tauromachy, 
Baiting with war-dogs the Nineveh Bull. 


Muse, the garden which bears once were baited in 
Erst bd ide over, under QuEEN Bess, 
Thence ta ‘ -garden 


‘ translated, in- 
— me w t the theme to express. 
Tell — + the +" 

Who bark’d 


were, and who were their masters,— 
, where all bark’d so loud — 
| Who round the ri highest their castors— 
Tell how the bull wag a bull,—and not cow’d. 


Lanpsay, the led dog, peg Nosze, the high-bred dog, 
_ Ever for i iting, agape ; 

Kwox, the num dog Poe. Pexrt, the dull doz, 
Tugg’d to the ring by @ leash of red-tape. 
Barua, the rich dog, Byrne (although which dog, 
The bull or the poodle, I doubt very much. 

If twas the bull, he behaved like a poodle, 
If ’twas the poodle, he acted as such) 


Betters and backers, excited and lowering, 
Lustily cheer’d ’em, and them on; 
But with horns pointed, eye a-glowering, 


Bull kept his ground, though ’twas twenty to one. 
While Pam bottle-holder who may grow older, 
But ne’erless jaunty or devil-may-care,— 
Crack’d his jokes round, with his thumb o’er his shoulder, 
Happy-go-lucky, his nose in the air. 


Kyox made a rush, but a lick from the mace, Sir, 
Of grave Mr. Speaker, sent Aim yelping back : 
Liypsay tried pimning, but there was no winning 


A grip of the bull by a cur of the pack. 
Donny brook fight, Sir, ne’er dhevell mk a sight, Sir, 


Of howling and ling, and pushing and pull, . 
Neter was so much a bark to so little of bite, Sir, 
Since a dog was a dog, and a bull was a bull. 








Ended the match was, though never a scratch was 
To see on the bull, at the close of the fray : 
Cads with huzzaing spent, curs hoarse with baying, went 
Clubwards, and kennelwards, glorious, away. 
Bat though their Sir, the Commons may back, Sir 
Though of his clap-traps and jokes, Pam be full, 
Public opinion asserts its inion, 
Giving its voice for the Nineveh Bull. 


One praise is his—in these days ’tis no slight one— 
Straight at his foe he goes, never askew : 

Now and then wrong dog he may toss for right one, 
Horns will swerve sometimes, when laid the most true. 

So his Nineveh name-sake Jonw But for his aim’s sake 
Excuses, if wrong in an instance he go ; 

For he knows, though Pam’s thunder be hurled at the d/under, 
What it would crush, is the Truth hid below. 


* The Empress has the true “ blue blood” of the Spanish Grandee in her veins. 
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A FRIEND IN NEED. 


“ Dearest Rosalind’, how delighted I am to meet you! One moment later, 
would have been ulterly ruined.” 


WASPS OR BEES? 


At the Warwick Meeting, the Rev. Sypvzy Torwer—the earnest, 
hopeful Chaplain and Governor of the Philanthropie Farm School, at 
Red Hill—briefly gave the statistics of that Institution. Of the five 
hundred and fifty lads who had left the school he could say that 
“ seven out of every ten had been substantially reformed and moralized— 
that instead of being wasps, they had become bees.” We know it is a 
fact of the mysterious economy of the hive that when a queen bee is 
wanting, all that is necessary is to take a common bee, and to feed it 
upon a certain special food, until the royalty of the sovereign shall be 
fully developed by the process of digestion. The community of bees 
know this, and straightway make to themselves a queen by act of 
stomach. We as firmly believe that wasps are in like manner, 
changeable into bees: that is, the human wasp, plundering and 
stinging, may be made the human bee, working and singing. Not that 
even all bees are alike prcvident, temperate, industrious. There are 
drunken bees! It is a sad fact, a scandal on the morality of bees, to 
know that bees are to be found in suburban public houses. Bees that 
get drunk at the King’s Head. Bees that die in their drunkenness in 
the Queen’s Arms? But soit is. Bees, at times, lured by the odour 
of saccharine rum, may be seen at the bar, sliding, staggering up 
the side of a goblet, or lying dead drunk upon their backs at the 
bottom of the pewter quartern. They ought to be singing merrily 
in the cup of a flower; and lo! they are voiceless, heels upwares 
m the lquor measure! Such are some bees, and such are many 
men. 

Let us return to the hopeful avowal of Ma. Sypvey Turner. The 
wasps of Newgate may become the bees of the workshop. And by 
what means convertible? Purely by the difference of their moral 
aliment. They shall not be allowed to eat of the abomination of the 
alley and the cellar; the moral mud of the highway and byeway shail 
not be to them as their daily bread,—but they shall be fed upon 
wholesome, invigorating tasks, strengthened by the atmosphere of daily 
example. And so, although originally swarmed as > they shall, 
like queen bees, be made susceptible of higher change. They shall not 
sting and plunder, but they shall sing and work. This is the creed— 
the social creed—of the Rev. Sypyey Tusyer, and may ten thousands 
of examples prove its reality and beauty ! 

And we now come to the three Bills at the present hour before the 
House of Commons ; all of them having, for vital essence, the purpose 
and intention of rendering extinct the human wasp, as swarmed in dirt, 
in penury, and ignorance, and providing for the better production of 








PRO BONO CLERICO. 


Somenopy advertises a Book containing “ 150 
Skeleton Sermons,” which he calls Outlines for 
Pulpit Preparation, These “ Skeletons” will, 
= —_ much resorted to hy Gow Preachers 
who, vt y » may id to “bone” 
alt their Yess — Such “ Skeletons ” 
will, of course, abound in denunciations of 
the flesh, and Parson who cannot write a 
sermon for hi will take care to have one 
of those “ Skeletons” in his closet ready to be 
brought out to terrify the alarmed consciences 
of his parishioners, We fear that it is a ongee 
practice among to resort to t 
“Skeletons,” for to — people talk of havi 
heard a sermon which was “as dry as a bone ” 
is a very frequent cccurrence, 





MERRY MAY. 
on 
w 
The leaves shrivel up in folds , 
r The flocks and herds, 
e | And little birds. 


Are all ve ape from colds : 
my rose 


Is quite froze ! 
With teeth chattering away, 
Let us sing 
Severe ng, 
y 








> 


O miserable May ! 





Tue Gavatest Oncan iy tue Worip.— 
The Organ of Speech in Woman ;—an organ, 


and my new Bonnet 
too, without a Stop ! 


swarms of working-bees. Now this is to be done by means of education. 
Lorp Joun Russe has his notion of the convertibility of wasp to bee. 
Me. Mitwen Gisson has bis, Sin Joun Paxrnoton his; but—we 
come to the sad, disheartening question—will either one of the three 
become the statute plan? We fear it, We fear that, rather than have 
bees made wasps, unless fed upon the bee-bread extracted from certain 
church flowers—each dissentient lustily advocating the adoption of his 
own church nosegay—the floral champions will rather have clouds of 
wasps; for, truly, hives of bees, ise fed, could not but be 
worthless, if not dangerous. 


Sie Joww Paxreton’s bill has been most hardly used by Sr 
Joun’s dear friend Mr. Hewiey, who, with the best conscience and 
tenderest heart, served Six Jony, as old Watton ever served the frog 
stitched to the hook, sewing him up as though he loved him. Ma. 
Hentey thought the institutions of the country “ were never more 
secure than at the present.” Further, we “ never could look with greater 
satisfaction on the state of the people.” There never were so few 
wasps. Never did the working-bees work so merrily ; never were they 
required to deduct so little from = honey Wax, 80 
much for the common stock. Still joyfully they worked; and still, 
with happy hearts, hammed “God save the eee Bee!” Mu. Hen 
Ley further praised English bees at the cost of all foreign bees soever. 
It was proveable, he said, that—“ in that portion of Austria where 
education was the most extensively diffused, the moral condition of the 
people was the worst.” But then, according to Ma. Henuey, education 
—such as it was— was commonly forced at the point of the bayonet ; a 
course of instruction, we take it, by which the scholar is apt to think 
more of the weapon than the primer. 


However, there have been two debates on Sin Jonw Paxtnoton’s 
bill; and he is promised a third palaver on an early day after Whitsun- 
tide. However, there are t Bills, all of which Loup Russext 
suggests should have a second reading; and when read should be 
sent to a Committee; a skimming committee, that shall skim the 
cream of each measure. For ourselves, we would rather on the 
certainty that there will be no House on the Derby Day, than on the 
likelihood of agreement on any of these A. B.C. For a stil! 
longer time, we fear, the wasps will be allowed to swarm,—honourable 
and pious members shaking t heads, and crying No, at all bees that 
shall not be fed upon the flowers that grow in their own particular 
church-yards. “The bee” says the beautiful proverb, “extracts honey 
from a thistle.” Would that bon. members would copy the wisdom, 
and from the very nettle of disputation, extract at length the honey of 


compromise ! 
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LAST, THOUGH NOT LATEST. 


“ Ft is extremely becoming, Mem, and is the last Spring fashion, I assure 


LITERARY LARCENY. 


A person who gave the name of Paut Jones, described as proprietor 
of the Literary Pirate, a penny paper for the people, was charged with 
having in his possession several valuable articles which were reasonably 

uspected to have been stolen. 

I'he first witness called was Poniceman A.B.C., who deposed that, 
in consequence of information he had received, he visited the house of 
the prisoner, who carries on the business of a Literary Marine Store 
Dealer. Witness stated that he searched the prisoner’s house, and found 
the articles produced, all of which had been identified by their various 
proprietors. Ou a further search, a large pair of scissors, with a paste. 
pot and other implements, were discovered, by which, it is supposed 
the prisoner has been in the habit of carrying on his nefarious practices’ 

The next witness was the Proprietor of the Zimes, who identified one 
of the articles as having been stolen in the course of the morning from 
that journal. In answer to some questions as to the value of the 
article, the witness said that it was difficult to name any exact amount, 
as the article was one of a large number, which were the work of a first- 
rate hand, who received about a thousand a-year for his services. 

The prisoner cross-examined the witness, with the view of showing 
that a penny a line was the usual rate of newspaper pay, but the replies 
elicited went to prove that such articles as the one that had n 
identified, were paid for at the rate of from four or five to ten guineas. 


On examining the mass of stolen articles thatjhad been produced, the | 


same witness identified a letter from the Crimea as the property of the 
Times journal, In answer to questions as to the value of this article, the 
witness proved that the cost of production was very great, as the 
materials had to be gathered under very great difficulties at the seat of 
war, where a correspondent was employed expressly for the supply 
of this article. 

The prisoner, in cross-examination of the witness, asked whether it 
was not the practice to employ persons at home to write news from 
abroad, and whether it was not notorious that there was now living, in 
the New Cut, Lambeth, a person who was furnishing letters from the 
seat of war to several London journals? (@ /augh). he (witness in 
reply stated that he had heard of such tricks, but that they were never 
practised by any respectable newspapers. 

The next witness called was the Proprietor of the Daily News, who 
identified a small article called a Telegraphic Dispatch which had been 
stolen from the journal about an hour after it was received at the 
office. The witness added that he saw a dirty-looking fellow whom he 
believed to be the prisoner hanging about the premises, and 
immediately on the telegraphic despatch being exposed to public 
view, he (the prisoner) snatched up the paper in which it appeared and 


A PLACE AT LORD ROBERT GROSVENOR’S. 


How happy must be the man-setvant and maid 
Who Lon» Rosert Grosvenor as master obey ! 

His Lordship~go zealous to stop Sunday trade— 
No manner of work makés them do on that day. 


They ’ve fio grates to black-lead, they ’ve no fires to light, 
No hearth-rug to shake and no carpet to sweep ; 

All these opefations are done over night, 
In ordet the Sabbath-day strictly to keep. 


My Lord, whose new measure, with piety fraught, 
‘orbids aftef ten every barber to wave 

The razor, will fever have hot water brought 
On Sunday, that he may indulge in a shave. 


There ’s no roasting, boiling, or baking ; all cold 
The Noble Lord’s meals afe: 80 rigid is he: 
The man who attempts to stop food’s being sold 
Denies himself even warm coffee and tea. 


If 1 were a Flitikey, *tis Lonv Ropert’s plush 
Which I showld desire of all others to wear, 
For | should on Stiday have no clothes to brush ; 
Of boots not be éalled on to polish one pair. 


No plates,’ knives; ot forks should I then have to clean, 
On one day in s@ven should sweetly repose, 

My body at ease and my bosom serene, 
For twenty-four hours should be able to doze. 


Groom, valet, and porter, and coachman, and all 
Of Lorgp Ropert Grosvenor’s domestics are blest, 
Peace reigns every Sunday in his Servants’ Hall ; 
Where not a bell rings to break anyone’s rest. 


ran off in the direction of Holywell Street. One hundred pounds, the 
witness added, would not repay the loss incurred by the stealing of 
this smal! but valuable article. 

Several other witnesses came forward to claim some of the articles 
produced, and among others the Proprietor of an evening journal, who 
claimed a foreign article as his own, but a gentleman came forward 
and proved that the very same article which was now claimed as the 
property of the evening paper had been stolen on the very same 
afternoon from a morning paper. The Magistrate upon this asked the 
Proprietor of the eveniug paper how he accounted for the possession of 
the article in question. The witness said he did not know, he 
supposed it had been picked up by some of his people, and seeing it in 
his own paper, he thought it must be his property. He did not 
attend much to the business himself, but left it to the baitor. 


The Editor, a highly respectable gentleman, here came forward and 
said he had nothing to do with any but the leading articles ; there was 
a Sub-editor who was employed to get the other part of the paper | 
together: the Sub-editor was not in attendance. 

The Magistrate told the Editor he was morally if not legally 
responsible for the respectable conduct of the journal. He, the 
Magistrate would suggest, that a word from_the Editor might put 
a stop to the practice of allowing the establishment to be made a 
receptacle for articles that had been stolen.@The Editor promised to 
attend to his Worship’s suggestion. 

The prisoner being called on for his defence, said that all he had done 
was for the good of the public, and his only object was to supply the 
public with good articles at the lowest prices. ° 

The Magistrate said it could not be allowed that such an excuse 
should prevail, for if it were so, there was not a thief in the land who 
might not say, that he only robbed people of their goods in order to 
supply them to other people as cheaply as possible. He, the Magis- 
trate, saw no distinction between the pickpocket who steals a handker- 
chief, or the burglar who appropriates a quantity of plate, and the 
prisoner, who confessedly lives by literary plunder. As to the 
wretched cant about this system being eee on public grounds to 
give the public a cheap press, any other thief might as well say that his 
object was to supply the public with cheap watches or cheap pocket- 
handkerchiefs. The public have no right to literary articles any more 
than to other articles at less than their original cost, unless the owners 
ofthe articles chose to make the sacrifice. It would be monstrous to 
say that a stranger shall have my silver teapot for five shillings, because 
he buys it of a man like the prisoner; who, having robbed me of it and 
got it for nothing, can afford to sell it for very little. In conclusion, the 
Magistrate sentenced the prisoner to two months’ imprisonment with 
hard labour. 





| put them down.” 
| the occasion in question. 
| S0ctts, 


| ments of our Senate, if from the records of the 


| whom 


| which not one of their plebeian and pot 
| known how to 
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SOLDIERS OF THE PARLIAMENT. 


— —_—— 


are half ashamed to advert to the 

malignant sarcasms of the plebeians 

who have had the impertinence to 

suggest that soldiers of the class 

which produces such men as those 

urable Members of Parliament who so nobly 
chastised the li LayaRp, are mere drawing-room warriors, 
and that their military zeal is all affectation. Bur, as the im- 
mortal Mitton ex it, “Mark, now, how a plain tale shall 
modesty for which the soldier of fashion is 

remarkable, would be offended did we allude personally to the 
honourable and gallant Members who most prominently figured upon 
i But as Heroporus remarks, xoscitur a 
t we are sure that we shall run no risk of wounding the 
delicacy of the Norrus, Pzets, Kwoxes, and other military orna- 
services of the class of 
are illustrious types, we extract a few details in order to 
confute the ignorant malice of their detractors. From among the 
number of gallant officers who have distinguished themselves by services 
assailants would have 
for light 


, we take some names at random, 


, where we will, we find courage, chivalry, and devotion. 


| mention him before his s 
| the accusation, that merit is not appreciated by the'aristocracy, and those 


| officer went into the Opera pit without orders (being on the free 
| occupied a place in the front of the trenches, or rather benches, 


| 


i 
| 


Cartas Gurraw happens to be the first whom we recal, and we 
uperiors in rank to show how base and mean is 


who, like ourselves, humbly represent them. Captain Gurraw’s 
date as far back as the Tamsunrtyi affair, when that gallant 
aa 
kept up a most ing fire of Yah-yahs against every foreigner who 
dared to Lae Sy until physical exhaustion ‘made it necessary 

ir imself with pale ale. He then un- 
dauntedly returned to the attack, and having purchased a pint of nuts 
in the Haymarket, continued to throw shells against the curtain of the 
——" until an officer of the A division, appreciating his character, 
removed him to a station where his iar talents were better 
placed. For this exploit Carrars Gurraw received the Order of the 
Fine of Forty Bob. 

Another of the gallant men of the same admirable ciass, CovoneL 
Srooney, ! distinguished himself during the arduous Jenny Linxp 
campaign, when he took some boxes at a less sacrifice than any 
officer in Her Masesty’s service, besides once, on a wet Opera night, 
mounting the box of a i and cutting out:and cutting in, after a 
style which, though iepaedle censured at the time by those who are 
afraid of any spirited course of action, o & communication 
between the Dowager Lapy SLoBGo..ion (then besi by linkmen) 
and her servants, and so her to go home and throw supplies, 
including oysters and Madeira,’into ‘herself, at an earlier date than she 
had expected. For this he was rewarded with a Clasp of the hand by 
her grateful Ladyship. . 

Of the services of Covongt Brox it is needless to speak. He was 
entrusted by a friend with the difficult duty of conveying a note to an 
heiress who sat in the centre of the stalis on a crowded night, and who 
was guarded by two vigilant sentinels in the form of aunts. Th 
adroit stratagem, by which he contrived to effect this (by making his 
way to one of the aunt’s stalls, claiming it as his own, searching his 

kets for his ticket, — a extention, in Comms of which 

€ managed to st squeeze the note into the young 8 
pocket- ief), is matter of his at Doctors’ ay 
occupied a stall under the late Duxe or WELLINGTON, whose attention, 
when im his box, the Couonwzi more than once attracted, but the 
Iron Duke’s habitual reserve prevented his taking any particular 
notice of the young officer. He was also engaged in several actions, 


services 





VOL. XXVIII. 


The | 





- infone of Son at the oh de landlady he lost all his 


and two guns, double-barrels, but he 
his skilful management of a cannon, 
a bold stroke over a bridge, he completely defeated 

Lastly, we have to mention Cartary Wuyte Cuoxer, an officer 
of true British mould, and well known as a stormer, having stormed at 
| his servant every morning for thirty years, until menial declared 
he could no longer face such a storming party. When Ma. Hor 
|M.P., could not find his carriage one night, Carrars Cuoxer 
the forlorn Hore to; the very place where it was, At the si 
Badajoz, at the Surrey Zoological Gardens, he lost the sigh 
through some dust getting into it, but from this he récovered rapi 
but only to lose the pocket- ief with which he had wiped 
out. e€ was never actually with the 

often fought cocks, which are the Gallic 
have observed the extreme fastidiousness wi 


perfumers, i 


| public for their exertions in putting down 


the 





| THE FEAST OF THE BOTTLE. 


his bottle, and drinks a s 
coi a tt 

» organ es up, & hymn is t 

and Priests “ tringueat” their glasses, and drin y tog: 7, 
| Now, could not the Kine or Prussia institute a similar festival in 
honour of his favourite beverage? Why should he not ordain a te 
de St. Clicquot—for be is a Saint that the have every reason to 
| regard as a martyr, considering the sacrifices their monarch makes every- 
day and night in his honour? As a Saint that is the best beloved and 
the most cues iy Saseeuees Wi11aM, he surely deserves some 
| little homage ? ides the King himself has great interest in bis 
character being duly honoured, and he should not be too proud to 
| soales, even though it should be in a Catholic chapel, at a ceremony 
| that tends to his glorification, and which — the effect of keeping up 
| the high quality of his Saintship’s renown. him, then, see the wine he | 
| loves best, solemnly blessed with all the ecclesiastical honours, and bis 
| reward ly may be that the next year’s Clicquot will be quite as 
. If he does this with proper seriousness, emptying a 
| bottle of Champagne on the , we will royally dub him “Tux 
| Jupicious Borrie-woLper or Evrors,” vice Parwerston, who bas 
| been holding the bottle lately anything but judiciously. Commend us 
to the man, who, whenever he opens a fresh bottle, never leaves it until 
he has gone regularly to the bottom of it. 


The Sabbatarian's Holy Office. 


Reuiciovs Persecution is erroneously supposed to have ceased in 
these dominions. It is true that the adberente of one set of opinions 
do not now absolutely burn people who differ from them: but, what is 
nearly the same thing, they prevent them from quenching their thirst ; 
and how can it be said that persons of one persuasion no longer perse- 
eute those of another, whilst the Sabbatarians try to deprive the 
Excursionists of their beer ? 





THE HERO OF A HUNDRED ACCIDENTS. 


M. Hvc’s book upon China is filled with nothing but chapter after 
chapter of accidents. The trials and misfortunes he undergoes exceed 
those of the most persecuted heroine of domestic drama. A classical 
friend of ours suggests that an appropriate motto for the book would 
be “ Huc et illuc” (ill-luck). 


Clicquot and Hock. 


Tue Berlin Correspondent of one of the papers stated that on the 
breaking-up of the Prussian Chambers,'the members gave a hoch for the 
Kixc. Shouldn’t it have been hoc 7 Kine or Prussia is neuter. 

No doubt his Majesty himself would prefer Hock—without prejudice 
to Cricquor. 





} 





TO THE HUMANE.—A gentleman who has been heavily victimised 
by the Income Tax Commissioners, would be hepey to communicate privately 

with any other gentleman who may be ahout to “ Comaciencee Money” to the 

CHANceLton oF tus Excuzquen. Address “ Victim,” No. 1, Anywhere Place. 
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A SONG OF SPRING. 
BY A SURGEON. 


Sprine’s delights are now returning, 
Tree and shrub begin to leave : 

But while the sun at noon is burning, 
The wind is in the East at eve. 


Lovely woman, prone to folly, 

Too soon her winter clothmg doffs : 
And the doctor makes up jolly 

Lots of draughts for colds and coughs. 


THE VALUE OF FREEDOM! 


Tue Corporation of London 

is very fond of presenting 

. iliustrious persons with what 

r -- is called the “freedom of the 

; city,”—the last celebrity who 
iz obtained the precious gift | 
ES .. ; being no less an indiwidenl 

than the Emperor Loum 
Napotzon. We have been 
induced to make some im- 


that it confers | But ner are those sprigs of fashion 
, no less than three privileges Who in damp weather wear thin shoes. 
a on the recipient. Louis 

* Napo.eon has gained by the 
freedom of the city—1st, the | 
right to drive a cart through | Prudently the man of reason — 
Temple-bar, without paying Stays within, and takes a pill. 
toll; 2nd, the permission to | — 
keep a shop in the city 

without serving a1 appren- | Origin of the Crimea. 


ticeship; and 3rd, his Im- ' al 
perial Majesty has become A reaRNep philologist informs us that the 
eligible to the occupancy Crimea was originally spelt very differently. He 
of one of the almshouses | °*¥%,,from its being the most beautiful spot that 
belonging to certain city|‘%¢ Tartars held sway over, that it was con- 
gharities. ~“* | sidered quite the “Cream of the Tartars,” and 
We do not know whether 2°codingly was so called, but that this got 
Louis Naro.zox’s long gradual)y corrupted into Creamea, Cremea, and 
vesidence in England. and ultimately into Crimea. As a proof we are 
- his knowledge of English further informed that the French phrase “Za 
institutions. may have en-| C°7me 4 ‘a Crémea” is still current amongst 
lightened him as to the value | S°™€ Of the most barbarous hordes, and is 
of the gift he was pleased to frequently applied by them to the Bashi Bazouks 
‘ and other equestrian aristocrats. We must sa 


sition —_ 2 —- > ~ that these derivations are a trifle too wordy, an 
; far too learned for us. 


sistently with courtesy, wish him long life and health to enjoy the advantages with which | 
the freedom of the city has invested him, for we cannot imagine the Ruler of France driving ‘ ; 
through Temple-bar in a van, and giving a wink, with an exclamation of “all right,” as he| Novetty ror tue Taape Rerort.— Indigo 
points the attention of the toll-collector to the city arms on the vehicle. looks blue. 


They who trust this treacherous season 
Venture out, and take a chill : 

















PUNC ‘WS ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. in the original Mr. Srarrorp then made an inquiry about the huts 


for the soldiers in the Crimea. Ma. Wisson, thinking the hon. gent. 


quiries into the value of the | Now gentle showers the hedges splash on, 
article in rer and we sprig its coat of green renews ; , 
have founc ; 


Way 7th, Monday. Lon» E.teNsornoven announced (to the great 
discomposure of poor Loxp Panmure) that on the following Monday, 
he, E., meant to submit a set of resolutions, to the effect that their 
Lordships were determined to stand by the Queen in the matter of the 
war, were delighted at the excellent understanding between her and 
Louis Naro.eon, were enchanted with the valour of the allied armies, 
were entranced with admiration at the patriotism of the people of 
England, were enthusiastic in their resolution not to yield to Russia, 
and—were disgusted with the way the Ministers were managing 
matters, besides being convinced that men ought to be selected for the 
public service only because they were fitted for it. This is an intimation 
of a dexterous Tory move, designed to make the present agitation for 
administrative reform useful for bringing the Derbyites to office. 

Lorp Campset. moved the second reading of a Bill for relieving 
certain Seotchmen from the necessity of swearing. If the fines for 
oaths were properly exacted, one could understand why_this Bill was | 


had said hats, rose to improvise a reply, but was pulled down by Frep | 
Peet, who stated that “several” huts had been sent out. Ma. Danrex | 
O’Conwet then asked a question about the Militia at Aldershot, but | 
of course Faep Pee. “ could not give an answer.” 

Lorp Patwexston, then, with something less than his usual tact, | 
showed how apprehensive the Routineers are of the motion which | 
Mr. Layarp is to bring on about Admimistrative Reform. The 
member for Nineveh requested the Government to name a day on | 
which it would be convenient that the motion should be brought 
on. Patmerstow snapped at him with an answer which was not only | 
not statesmanlike, but which was actually rude. “I can't give you a 
day, you may find one for yourself.” The Opera Officers and their | 
friends bee-hawed at this, as deuced smart, but Mr. Layarp quietly | 
mentioned that he would find a day, and would interpose his motion the | 
next time Patmerston came to the House for any of the pubiie | 
money. So, later in the week, Panwenstow thought better of it, and | 


demanded, but as swearing costs nothing, one hardly knows why the | proposed a day. 


Seotch “felt themselves hurt,” as Campaee declared to be the case. 


Sm Jomw Paxneetow had also to ask fora day to resume the | 


Mr. Punch, having to thank the House of Lords for having, on divers discussion on National Education, but Lorp Patmenston (very 
oceasions, ‘squashed Sin Tuomas Manyow Wison’s attempts upon | politely, his interpellator beimg a rich baronet) regretted that he could | 
ir 


Hampstead Heath, deems this a good opportunity to apprise 


not sacrifice important business to such a subject as that. 


Lordships that Toat is at it again. Of course they will be ready with; The Newspaper Stamp Duties Bill then came on for the third 


the right kick, in the right place, at the right time :— 


“ Tom, Tom, his father’s son, 
Wants the Heath, but it can’t be done. 
Hleaths are sweet, 
And Tom gets beat, 
And Tom goes roaring down the street.” 


In the Commons, Mr. Disraett pleasingly reminded Government 
that it was a fortnight since the Vienna negotiations had terminated 
unsuccessfully, and a week since the “ Unsuccessful Negotiator ” (rather 
supposed to be Lory Joun Russe.) had appeared in the House, and 
yet there were no papers produced. The excuse was, that the only 
person in the Foreign Office who understood French, and could translate 
the documents, was ill. The Foreign Office clerks may be as ignorant 
as the answer implies; but even Members of Parliament can, generally 
speaking, read French, so that the papers might have been fervishea 


reading, but the dreadful nonsense which the Speaker has been hearing 
| of late had made the right hon. gentleman so ill, that the discussion had 
be stopped. Parmerston made a little speech, asking the House to 
| let Ma. Lerevae off, but was not at all funny im his mode of doing it. 
| One expected something of this kind :—“I beg to apprise the House 
| that Lerevee has a fever—ha! ha!—and is quite indisposed—a—a 
| indisposed to remain in his chair (dexgAfer). He is the—a—organ 
of the House, and if the organ don’t get tuned sometimes, the 
House will soon want a Novum Organum (laughter). I heard an hon. 
member say ‘Pshaw!’ well, | am saying Suaw, and saying that he is 
ill (applause). I hope he’ll go home to bed, have some 1, and put 
some of his own Mace into it (/augéter), and if he puts Ei feet in hot 
water, he’ll only put ’em into what he has often got usout of (applause). 
Sir, we are very sorry for you, you seem to have got a fit of allover- 
ishness, and a touch of the wretchedables, and the first thing for you 
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to do is to take your way to bed, and the next to take your whey after 
you get there (applause). It is cur duty to support the Chair, and I 
move that a select committee be appointed to support him out of the 
House.” 

Lest Mr. Punch should be supposed to make light of a matter whieh 
might have been serious, he begs to add, with much gratification, that 
on the next day but one the excellent Speaker came back to his work, 
all the better for having escaped some ten or twelve hours of Bunkum. 
In his absence the Commons could, of course, take no business of an 
important ee so they went at the Estimates, and just voted 
away a few millions, pour passer le temps. 

Tuesday. The Lords did nothing; and the Commons did better, for 
they would not make a House. 


Wednesday. The Commons decided, by a majority of 8, that you 
ape ie See > masa wife’s sister, if you like—and she 
es. 


. Lorp Grey astounded the Peers of England by an- 
nouneing his intention of e i oa next, to convinee 
{ 


them that land ought to humble before Russia, and 
om at — 


In the Commons Sin Ersxnwe Perry brought forward the i 
of the Indian Army, and showed that it was a splendid force of nearly 
500,000 men, who, if constituted a Royal Army, might, 
be employed to do noble service to the Empire. iG 
Company, and Vexnon Smite ¥ the a 
tS ety et ed @ proposal, the got 
frightened and rejected it. The thing will have to be done, however, 
by a successor of Lonp PaLmERston. 


Friday. in the Lords certain legal measures, of some merit, (if bit-. 
by-bit reform of the law be tolerated) were discussed. 

In the Commons Ma. SpooweR was convicted of robbing a “ mare’s 
nest,” (Punch uses the phraseology of Lonp Hargowsy,) in order to 
obtain eggs to pelt Maynooth. But it also came out that a Popish 
member of the Maynooth Commission did most improperly send to 
Pavut Cuiien the evidence which that Commissioner received under 
creature who was guilty of this conduct, no doubt | 
designed to “ please his clergy,” but (according to the custom of such 
donkeys) he injured the cause he meant to serve, for he showed that a 
man who is really in subjection to a bullying priest, will do acts at 


| which a gentleman’s instinct revolts. 


Then came another proof of the terror which Mr. Layann’s 


| threatened motion has inspired. Lorp Patmenston, quite irregularly 
| and contrary to the rule for which he had stickled the week before (as 


Mr. Drsrazit kindly reminded him) broke out, without notice, into a’ 
long deseription of some military reforms which it had occurred to the 
anthorities ought to be made. The word “re-modelling” chiefly 
pervades the speech, as reported—the east winds have made Mr. Punch 
rather deaf, but to his prescient ear it sounded sadly like “ re-muddling.” 

The Newspaper Stamp Bill was read a third time, and passed. Its 
pith might have been compressed into six words, “Stamp, or not, as 
you like.” There is no copyright given to the Londom press. Friends 
at a distance please accept this intimation. 

The Cuaycetton or THe Excneqver, who had intended to put a 
penny stamp on bankers’ cheques, having been informed that such an 
imposition will interfere with business, renounced such intention, and 
the only stamp connected with these documents, wil! in future be that 
of the dawdier who reaches the bank door after four o’elock, and in 
this case (like that of some note-paper vendors) there is No Charge 
for Stamping. 





A JOB FOR BRITISH DRAMATISTS. 


Wuew the House of Commons complained of the non-production of 
the papers relating to the Vienna nce, Lomp Patmenstow 
accounted for the delay by saying that “the gentleman who does the 
translations for the Foreign Office was suffermg from indisposition.” 
Surely there ought to be more tham one individual at the Forei 
Office who understands enough of the French language to enable him 
to do a French exercise. eee ee eo ee 
there might have been somebody found, who, with the aid of a 
dictionary for the hard words, might have given a pretty fair English 
version of the Protocols. If another emergency should arise, we 
hope the protocols will be handed over for translation to the British 
Dramatists, proficiency in the art of a from the French 
is proveral. If Loxrp Patwenétow had availed himself of this 
resource he would have accomplished a double object, for he would not 
only have got the work done, but he would have had the merit of 
patronising the British Drama, by giving a job to some of its brightest 
ornaments. If the ‘Premier had put the protocols into the hands of 
one of those geniuses who turn a French Opera into Eaglish in a 
veuke aise is a had to be — a a Farce ia 
a sip: t, there wo ve been no ground for complaint, as no 
delay ~~ LL. been occasioned. 
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A PUZZLE BY POLONIUS. 


ne London Gazette onee more con- 
tains the following remarkable notifi- 
cation :— 

“N.B. The Knights of the several Orders 
are to appear in their Collars at the Drawing 
Room on the 19th May next.” 

A philosopher, not exactly knowing 
what ridiculous trappings are worn b 
the principal performers of those ghouse 
ceremonies which are 


» 
Court, might be puzzled 
what the Knights are directed to ap- 
eee in under the name of collars. 
e would hardly suppose that collars 
for the neck are meant, as if it were 
feared that the Knights, if not other- 
wise admonished, would be Wael to 
appear im the presence ty 
without their “gills.” He might, 
perhaps have some indistinct idea ‘hat the collars intended are 
pantomimic horse-collars, of which the performers in the burlesque 
alluded to will make their appearance within the circumference, and 
solemnly grim. 


——————— — — 


THE SEVEN AGES OF A PUBLIC MAN. 


Public Life’s a stage, 

And all the men in office merely players : 
They have their characters and salaries 
And one man in his course plays many parts, 
And aets through seven ages. First the Infant, 
High-born, inheriting a coat of arms, _ 
And then the Publie School-boy, with his sa'chel, 
And shining lot of fag, going by rail, — 
Uncaringly to school : then the Colle ian 
Boating and driving, with a comic ballad, — 
And supercilious eyebrow. Then the Patriot 
Full of strong oaths, and moustached like the pard, 
Anxious for honour, not disposed to quarrel 
With any decent situation, 
Suffice that can one’s mouth. And then the Member, 
Quoting old saws aad modern instances, _ 
In ys —_ oa with public ene Rams 
And so he plays hi ’ sixth age shifts 
Into the lean and - Minister ; . 
With spectacles, prose, and votes on side, 
His youthful views renounced, a world too wide 
For hi shrunk wits, a be — manly voice, 

rying in vain to hoax people, pi 
A miserable sound. Last scene ofall, 
That ends this sad disgraceful history, | 
Is childish Red-tapism, and mere Koutine : 
Sans heart, sans brains, sans pluck, sans everything. 


A MYSTERIOUS FOOTMAN. 


We find the subjoined announcement to the British Isles im the 
Times. We, however, churlishly omit the advertiser's address. 


AS FOOTMAN, in livery, to # gentleman, on Sundays, and during the 
week of an evening, a respectable young man, of good character. 


This footman, evidently with an eye to the success of the new Sunday 
Bill for the Better Observation of the Sabbath, wants an easy berth in 
we think it is worth while for Peckham 
Kye, Kentish Town, and 1 localities to consider the offer. 
Is would give a dignity to the Baowys to have a footman in livery, 
with their Sunday pudding, once a week. The advertiser is, moreover, 
desirous of an ev engagement during week days ; and this cireum- 
stance soueuind queens curiosity to know how the remainder of 
his time is ordimaci ‘ Is he a Government clerk, with an 
industrious turn out of office hours? {thas been hinted to us that it 
is the identical “ Perexpicx,” of whom Ma. W. 8. Luxpsay, in the 
House of Commons, painted go lively a picture. 


THE HANGMEN OF THE ROYAL ACADEMY. 
Tee Hanging Committee of the Royal Academy have been unjustly 
compared to executioners. They differ from Catcaarr, in hanging the 
good men, instead of the bad, out of the way. 
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THE JUDGMENT 
OF JENKINS. 


“On revient tou- | 


jours a see premiers 
amours.” 
saying has been veri- 
fied by the return of 
our old friend Jzn- 
kins tothe Morni 

Post. Punch too 


Surely this | 


notice, the other day, | 
of a Song by a Person | 
of Quality, which can | 


have been no other 
than the quality of 


Jenkins. Here is a 
specimen of prose, 
which, though not 


equal to JenKINns’s 
“ mighty line,” — 
‘‘Natare on no serial 
duty,” 
is yet manifestly J en- 
kins. Mra. Jenkins 
is exercising his lite- 
rary cane on the pros- 
trate offender, Pta- 
NORI 
The life has been, as 
we trast the death will be, 


that of a malignant or- 
gwanisation, bad and mis 


chievous to all around it, 
which society obliterates 
when it carries its ani 


mosity to a point that 
would be fatal to the great- 
est human interests. 
“As we trust the 
death will be!” 
What does Jenxrys 
mean by that? To 
express a hope that 
the man will die as 
he has lived—a trust 
that he will not re- 
pent? In whom or 
what does JENKINS 
trust for Pianort’s 
final impenitence? To 
carry reprobation so 
far as this, in the 
enthusiasm of adu- 
lation, because the 
criminal’s intended 
victim was an Em- 
peror, is what Mr. 
CARLYLE might well 
call “ flunkeyism 
grown truculent and 
transcendent.” The 
judge in the black 
cap concludes his re- 
marks with a merciful 
aspiration; the very 
reverse of which ap- 
pears to have been 
added by Jupex JEn- 
Kins to the sentence 
pronounced by him 
in the hat with a gold 
band and a cockade. 





Question POR 
Lawrers.—If the 
drawer of a bill finds 
it lying on the pave- 
ment, is he bound to 
take it up? 

A RELIGION aND 
ts MIwisTERs. — 
Red-Tapeism is the 
Religio iof Down- 
ing Street. 


PUNCH. 


























THE WEDDING DAY-—FIRST ANNIVERSARY. 


PRESENTS 


A LOVELY Bracecet !! 





Beautirct Bouquet or Flowers rrom Covert GARDEN, AND SUCH 


THE WEDDING DAY—FOURTEENTH ANNIVERSARY. 








Passents—Beavurirvt Bowp7s or Asparacus rrom Covent GARDEN, AND THE NICES? 
Dovsis PsRaMBULaToR IN THE WorLD!! 


| writing) Seotch pa- 


TE VENIENTE 


DLE. 
Ovr Chinese in- 
telligence tells us 


that “a stir in tea 
has been caused by 
the movements of 
the rebels in the vi- 
cinity of Canton.” 
If we are to judge 
by the accounts we | 
have heard, we should 
be inclined to think 


in tea” would be | 
made by members of 
the Government than 
by the rebels, for the 
former are decidedly 
greater spoons than 
the latter. It is to 
be regretted for the | 
sake of the masses 
who are devoted to 
theenjoyment of “the | 
cup which cheers but 
not inebriates,” that 
the intelligence from | 
the tea districts still 
has what may be | 
called a “roughish | 
flavour.” 


STIR AND 
STRIKE. 

THe Scotsman con- 
tains an advertise- 
ment to literary men, 
which, as literary men 
are not much in the 
habit of reading (or 





rs, we beg to put | 
vate circulation. A | 
certain publisher is 
— to treat for | 
e€ 
“ A Stirring and | 
Striking Tale.” We | 
have not time towrite | 
it, but are happy to 
make the advertiser | 
a present of a title, | 
which seems to meet | 
requirements. | 


his 
“The Poker and the | 


Domestic Life.” In | 
return, when a work 
obtained in such | 
fashion shall be pub- 

lished, we particularly | 
request that a copy 
may not be sent to | 
Punch. 








A RaMBLING 
Tavutu.—lt is in ar- 


} 
—— as in travel- 
ing, we never go 80 
far as when we don’t | 
know where we are | 
going to. 
Tus Rieut Max | 
IN tHe RicutT 
Prace.—Waieut at | 
the Adelphi Theatre. | 
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MILITARY REFORM—A NOBLE BEGINNING. 
H.B.H. P.A. Resigning his Field Marshal's Baton and Pay. 


Mar 19, 1855.) (Puscu, No. 723. 
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THE FATHER OF ONIONS. 


oME time ago, when the Emreror or 
THE Faencu was residing in his fortress 
of Ham, he did what so many sages and 
philosophers have done,—he cultivated 
a little garden. Did not his uncle 
before him delve the un, 
St. Helena? Louis Napongon then 
wrote — “I might, indeed, already 
gather a bouquet worthy of Lapy 
——’s garden. Perhaps I boast a little 
in saying this; but then I look upon 
my onions with paternal ~ is 
not many men who could look long 
upon such a progeny (without weep- 
ing; but the father of onions was 
also doomed to be the father of the 
Freneh people,—and tears under such 
cireumstances would have been undig- 
nified, uamanly. An old legend tells us 
that at the first footstep taken by the 
Evil One out of the Garden of 
there sprang up garlic ; at the second, 
onions. Wedonot believe it ; otherwise 
we must even take both garlic and 


onions as the progeny of the eloven foot. An Emperor, now in the very 
| fuliness of bis purple, redeems the onion by having, in 


the hours of his 


captivity, fathered it. There is a story told of certain innocent settlers 


who once upon a time so 


gunpowder for onion-seed ; whereas, we 


have here the reverse of the accident,—the onion-seed of Ham bearing 





in 
hope that the Imperi 
counsel the City of London to beg a pinch or two thereof that, duly 
sown on a certain — s City land ma 
Napoleonic onions w th to stuff the 

sae Neues, would be a further 
to t 


time, the gunpowder of the Crimea and other places. We 
onion-seed is still to be had; and, if so, we 


for all time, supply 
ichaelmas City goose. 
roof of the alliance ; a proof fragrant 


nostrils and savoury to the palate of the wisdom of London. 
i in the sentence of the future 
| shall read this of him— 

the parent of onions.” 


re will a si 
ae of Louis NaPotzon, when post 
e was at once the father of his country, 


PRINCE ALBERT’S EXAMPLE. 


A CANKERWORM was gnawing at the heart of Engiand’s Oak, 

And palsy threatened its great arms that braved the thunderstroke ; 
Its glorious crown was fading, and our foes began to ioot, 

“ Behold the Oak is rotting and the axe is at its root !” 


Aristocratic vermin did offices infest, 

Not the Best men, but such men as lackeys call the Best, 
Men with the very richest kind of flujd in their veins, 

But men whose little heads enclosed exceedingly poor brains. 


We drew the sword for Freedom : the battle-flag unfurled 
Against barbarians marching to overrun the world ; 

The sword was bravely wielded, the flag was nobly borne, 
But by unready were our arms of glory s 


Then rose a cry among us for a Government of worth, 
We said “ Away with empty Rank, and down with stupid Birth ; 


ee shail us no longer rule, 
Born with a spoon of silver in its mouth; born, sometimes, fool.” 


These tidings heard Paryce Asent at Windsor where he lay, 
a upon the Slopes and |unched at half-past two each day, 

eee ane oer i eas 

So as beseemeth him whose son hereafter s be King. 

“That cry,” said he “is just ; it is a shame and a disgrace 

That any but a man should be in any place ; 

An end must to this wrong be put ; there is no doubt of that ; 

Some one the movement must begin— myself shall bell the eat.” 


Frecp Marswat tHe Prince Arsenrt then did order and decree, 
That in Hyde Park a Grand Review straightway should holden be ; 
And thither he betook himself in sight of all the land, 

His charger prancing under him ; his baton in his hand. 


Before the assembled, in all the people’s view, 
of hi country the good Prince that baton threw ; 
And thus he 


spoke “O public and soldiers! I resign 
The title with the token that ought not to be mine. 





of 


“ Lie there, thou idle symbol of victories not won, 
Reward of warlike services which I have never done ; 

And let that soldier win thee that shall have done the most 
In this our war with Muscovy of all the British host.” 


Then all the people shouted, and said “ Long live the Paryce, 

What truthfulness, what manliness, what greatness to evince!” 

“ Hooray for good Prince ALBeRrt!” was the universal roar : 

They cheered him thrice and after that they gave himone cheer more. 


Then every Lord incapable, and every booby Duke, 
Accepted at ey bape .~ lesson and a of 
cast away their offices ; their places 2 Ww, 


The 
And England's Oak revived again and anew. 


BARNUM’S ELEPHANT. 


News comes to us from aeross the Atlantic of Banwum’s elephant. 
Poor creature! Here is another proof of the degrading condition of 
the state of slavery! To think of the majestic animal, free in his native 
savannahs, and then to behold him loughing, ing loads of gravel, 
drawing stone on a dray, piling w , and “ | i | 
useful,”’—for we are assured that the victim lord of the forest does a 
this—on the farm of P. T. Barnum, Bridgefoot, i is to fire 
us with indignation, to melt us with pity towards the “ 
tution” to which, in America, men are alike a 
The descendants of Guinea kings and Gold princes have, doubtless, 
blacked the shoes of free republicans, have served Uncix Sam with 
sberry-cobblers, and supplied Brorner JonaTHaN with many a mint 
julep. But such family declension, such sad d touches us not so 
much as the thought of the y elephant, the wise, the grand, the 
magnanimous, elephant—“ the truly great are ever gentle ”’— 
degraded to a piler of logs and a carter of gravel for—for—(and this is 
the sting)—for Barnum! How wisely and well speaks Mason Morr, 
in his Oriental Fragments, of the moral dignity of the animal. He says 
—*there is something in the elephant, in ently of its bulk, I 
think, which distinguishes it from other quadrupeds. No person or 
persons would commit any act of gross indelicacy in presence of an 
elephant. The same feeling could not prevail touching the presence of 
a stupid rhinoceros, almost as bulky.” : 

Nevertheless, even an elephant is susceptible of degrading moral | 
influences. “ Show me your company,” says the proverb, “ and I'll 
show you the man.” Show me your Baawum, and I’ll show you the 
elephant. In his day, the elephant has kept the most glorious 
company ; for there are extant several ancient medals on which the 
head of Socrates is found united with the head of an elephant. But 
—true is the saying—every medal has its reverse. ain; these 
Socratic-elephantine medals are of gold and silver. Whereas the 
medal to be henceforth struck commemorative of the elephant and the — 
owner of Connecticut, must be of basest brass. St 

We put it to Mas. Beecnen Stowe, whether the enslaved condition 
of this long-suffering elephant is not worthy of a tale illustrative of its 
sorrows ? it is said that materials abound for its biography. We do 
entreat the benevolent Harriet to undertake the goodly work ; and 
further, to set apart a portion of the profits of the book to redeem the 
noble animal from the bondage of the showman. We hear among 
other incidents of its many-coloured life, that the elephant was last 
employed by Baawum as money-taker; and such was the elevation 
of its moral sense in those days, it never took a bad shilling, When 
Barnum retired from the cares of showmanship, the elephant bore him 
company; and was long employed in Baawum’s Palace, as a domestic 
of all work : the elephant making Bannum’s bed, bringing Banyum’s 
shaving-water, cutting and curling Baawum’s hair, and drawing the 
corks of Barwom’s ginger pop. The best understanding long 
prevailed between the two calenale ; and was ouly broken by the fact 
that when Barwum was about his Life, the elephant would not go 
down upon his knees—as Baanum desired—to hold the showman’s 
inkhorn, Upon this, the « t was degraded to its present 
drudgery, from which we hope the pen of Mus. Stowe will, like fairy 
wand, full soon release him. 


Storm of Sebastopol! 


By the time when these lines shall have appeared i= pint, it is 
possible that Lorp Rac ay will have communicated to the Government 
intelligence of the storm of Sebastopol; but we are afraid the gallant 
meteorologist will have nothing of the sort to announce, unless Sebastopo! 
should be visited with a tempest. 





A POPULAR NUISANCE MORALISED. 
“ The Red, White, and Blue.”—Port, Sherry, and your Look when 
your wine-merchant’s bill comes in. 
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COLLECTIVE WISEACREDOM. 


DEN :— 


splitting 





gentlemen were partners in the concern of Loyota anp Co. 


What fun it would be if the House of Commons, so ready to laugh without a cause, could 
learn to laugh with reason: that is, at folly! But that merry assembly has no perception of 
It does not see the absurdity inherent in a debate, such as that in which Sra 


the ludicrous. 





NEIGHBOUR LONDON TO NEIGHBOUR PARIS. 


“ Dearest NEIGHBOUR, 

“ Knowing that you were at least well satisfied with the 
hearty welcome and humble fare (for I confess it, I cannot cook as 
you can) offered to your distinguished friend on his late visit with his 
very beautiful wife; thinking that it would only make us the better 
friends, the better we t each other’s countrymen,—I own I was a 
little burt when I found myself spoken of in a manner, by one of your 
people, that I do not think I quite deserve. Now, mind, my dear 
Panis, | dwell upon this in the best temper; and with no sourness, no 
ill-will whatever. Besides I know that lawyers wi// be abusive; never- 
theless, I think even the lawyer went a little beyond his professional 

lack, when—very properly denouncing a very wicked man, by name 
Pranort, and by trade a shoemaker—the lawyer said, 


“ But a month ago he left London, that centre of the most andacious agitators—of 
those men whom rage and defeat bave driven to madness, and who have come to such 
a point that appeal to crime is their only means to serve their ambitious designs, their 
material appetites, and their lust for power.” 


“ T confess it, when I found these very hard words flung at myself, I 
did for a moment feel in a pucker. What, thought I, and did I do my 


best to receive my Neighbour’s exalted friend with smiles and cordiality, | 


and am I to be considered as a person who harbours the very wickedest 
of persons for the very worst of purposes. I know I am pitable ; 
aul tine than that, I can’t and I won’t help it. I know that many 
and many a time, poor hunted, desolate creatures, have almost fallen 
down upon their knees, ready to kiss my threshold; because, when 
there they were safe and sound, although roared and howled after as 
the sea roars and howls at times about my dwelling. — 

“ And dear Neighbour, it is not my fault—but rather, I think, it is 
the excellence of my constitution, which the sea by the bye, has ever 
done much to brace and strengthen—if I am alike hospitable to al! 
sorts of people. Great Kings that have left their sceptres behind, 
and only come to me with a cotton umbrella—Prime Ministers with 
only the one shirt upon the back turned at a minute’s notice to their own 
country—lawyer’s clerks that have been dictators and have become as 
poor and helpless as lawyers’ clerks again. All of these have been 
alike welcomed by me, — will be, always and for ever. My sky is, | 
know, not as blue as yours! it is so often mixed with coal-smoke ; and 
wash as one will, one cannot at times help having smutty spots upon 
one’s face,—but for all this, the air is very sweet and very comforting. 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


EAR—we are happy in being once 
more able to say—Mar. Cos- 


“ When he reflected on the state of 
public opinion out of doors, and then 
found the House spending whole days 
in this splitting of hairs (A-ar, Acar), 
in this ecelestastical casuistry worthy b 
of the dark ages, he thought their 
condact might almost be said te rival 
that of the inhabitants of Constan- 
tinople who were engaged in similar 
disputes, while the Turks were thun- 
dering at their gates, and the Byzan- 
tine empire was tottering to its fail.” 


Now for a specimen of the 


tion under quirk having been 
marriage with a deceased wife’s 
sister :— 

“* The prohibitions were introduced 
by expressions forbidding marriagt 
between persons near of kin, and the 
cases of affinity were brought within 
the rule of nearness of kin by terms 
showing— to use the words pronounced 
at the creation—that those relatives 
by affinity were related to one flesh.” 


The foregoing specimen of 
“Collective Wisdom” 
= according to the Times, a con- 
= tribution afforded to that sum 
total of sagacity by Sir Wr- 
L1aM Heatucorr. 
Romanesque Member for Ox- 
ford spun out a whole yarn of the same tangle: and really, to read the report of their dis- 
courses touching the matter in debate, one might well suppose that both of the honourable 


Wittiam Heatucore, with his ‘flashes of argu- 
ment, so nearly fired the neighbouring river; a 
dispute as to the meaning of a Scriptural com- 
mand. As if the ordinances of the Bible resem- 
bled those of the statute-book: ambiguous 
enactments worded by blundering members of 
Parliament! Sm Witiiam Heatacore, Mr. 
Rounpett Parmer, and Mr. GLapstone con- 
tend that the marriage alluded to is prohibited 
the “ Divine Law.” ye —~ 7 
that it is not, supported by Ma. Cospen, Mr. 
Lows, the Attornwey General, and all the 
Jews, the people to whom the controverted 
precept was first delivered. What an edifying 
sort of diseussion for Banoo Sutregz, or Curye- 
Wane, those heathen gentlemen being a 
perchance, in the Strangers’ Gallery! Not that 
there can be two opinions on the matter, con- 
sidered with honesty and common sense ; but i 
there could, which would be more likely, that 
Mr. Spooner should not understand his Bible, 
or that Mr. Grapstowe’s and Sir WittiaM 
Heatucote’s judgment should be warped by 
Puseyite prejudice? Does not every reasonable 
being feel convinced that if the ecclesiastical 
canons had prohibited marriage with a deceased 
wife’s dress-maker, those gentlemen would try 
to prove the prohibition to have been di 

by the “ Divine Law?” 


However, the Marriage Law Amendment Bill 
has passed its second reading. In the mean- | 
while, in order to its consideration in committee, 
the more thoroughly in the spirit wherein they 
treated it on that occasion, let Srr WILLIAM 
Heatucore, Mr. Rouspett Parmer, and Mr. 
Guapstone, apply themselves to the study of 
those pages of Tristram Shandy in which tbat 
ae chureh-lawyer Drprvs, and bis worthy 

rethren GastaipHeres and PxHuTaTORIUs, 
ndred disquisition in the same 


of hairs—the ques- 


was, 


The other 


pursue a ki 
tone. 





Some say, it is the unrestricted quantity of printers’ ink that is used, 
that, mixing with the atmosphere, makes it mightily wholesome. 

Now I know, that people will take advantage of this easiness, one’s 
wish to be hospitable. It is the old story of i itude, as old as the 
a in the frozen snake brought to the ’s fire-place. Still, 

will say, that | have always endeavoured to preach peace and good- 
manners to the strangers who have sought me. And therefore, am I to 
be called the nurse of audacious agitators—the patroness of criminals 
and madmen—the easy looker-on of desperate lunatics, lusting for 
bulrush sceptres, and diadems of straw? I am sure, your excellent 
friend who lately visited me no right to think this of me. I did 
my best to give him a kind welcome ; and began to flatter myself with 
my success, but—so it is; when a lawyer opens his mouth, even 
Lonpon is not safe. 

I know and own that, now and then, I have—I am so hospitable— 
harboured strangers who have slipt away, and gone on board a boat, 
and made themselves jolly with no end of ¢ pane, and afterwards, 
made a great disturbance when they got to the other side of the sea: 
but for all that, I do not think Os ne after what ’s so lately 
happened, one of your lawyers should be to abuse my kindness, 
when certain people—for 1’m above naming names—have years ago 
done what they pleased, with their knees comforted at my fireside. 

“ Now, my dear Neighbour Parts,—I ’m not angry, onlyia little sad at 
what your lawyer has said; but I defy his words; and—I can’t help 
it—shall go on my old way, opening my door to whatever stranger may 
knock, whether his name be Aucustus Casar, or Jony Satu; 
whether he comes with both his pockets crammed with gold snuff-boxes, 
—or whether he doesn’t bear his own likeness in a sou’s-worth of —— 

“My dear Neighbour,—Let you and I continue to love one another, 
and we may defy all lawyers,—though they should go on abusing us, 
till their tongues were as black as the tongues of Poll-Parrots. Ana 
so [ remain, Dearest Panis, 


“ Your Affectionate Friend and Neighbour, Lonpon.” 


“PS. Talking of gold boxes, and knowing how ready some folks are 
to take things im huff, I sept to my ‘friends my own Lorp Mayor, 
begging him not to think of what your lawyer had said of me, and not 

any means—for my own Lorp Mayor is so sensitive—not to send bac 
the gold box with the diamond N. I was much relieved when my own 
Lorp Mayor sent me word to say that—as for sending back such a 
box, such a thought would be the last thought in this world to enter 


such a head.” 
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SOME AMERICAN CURS. 


, know that 
America pro- 
duces 0 

sums and ra- 
coons, rattle- 
snakes also, 
and other 
reptiles. It 
may not Am 








pat. = cur is a Ahr 
one of a {= whilst yelping on snarling in common with the 
re and howls an apol Lny= fod for their common cry. Here 

is a specimen of re “pen 


“ Without 


stopping to whether Americans are more benevolently inclined to 
Russia than to those who, 


ve protestations, are evidently straining 
It to comprehend why such a disposition 

not be uncommon cammgpeut the States. If I mistake not, there exists a 

strong and general conviction among disinterested persons that the present frightful 
struggle between Christian nations in arms is a to the nineteenth century ; 

it and poten as it is indefensible; that no con- 

or to India was sufficiently menacing to justify 

His chief handiwork on earth at the rate of 


: 
F 
i 
2 
7 


ie 
: 
f 


productiveness of the present day; and that when 

é — gy Ae ee tae Allies concerning pa eg 
subjects, protectorate inci palities, and the —— of t u 

Ce Se ee ae ase of her pride to assist in 


her own bands, is an to h none w submit save a fool, who is | 
more than one half coward. Is it to be wondered at, then, if among other impartial | 
ers, some Americans be found who, seeing Russia banned as an annexionist by | 


stone. 
Here the whine assumes a nasal twang, into which the American cur 
can never long give tongue without subsiding. He never fails to snuffle 
a text and a pious sentiment in the course of his howl. Considering | 
ure which the “States ”-man quotes, | 
those “ some Americans” as rather 
“some ’—some Americans being, 
d, curs. Is it not -7 A Russia as an “ annexionist” that 
provokes the wa oe evokes the piety of these brethren in annexa- 


For the rest, the cur howls§ that we interfere in American affairs, 
’ r ; y specifies ; avoiding the mention of filibusterism 
in connexion with Cuba. Another American affair he omits to yelp 
upon : slavery to wit. In not referring to these, he passes over the 
very 


— ise with 
me ac fh them a a in 


i 


in tl , the revolver 
the cow-hide: so do pe emery ay whine and turn up the 
seourge the flesh from the bones of 


io siiunwds, “some Americans” hate us is, because 
Press abuses 


the English ridicules the American nation. “Some 
” are a very thin-skinned race of curs: — 
we dismiss the consideration of the animal; rejoicing that “ 


Americans ” are by no means all. 








7 drama, will be sufficient to afford a 
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THE LAST STAGE OF PUFFING. 


AN action was brought the other day against a theatrical Manager 
for having omitted to do a certain Pantomime trick which had been 
id for as an advertisement. Somebody’s patent so ing was to 
ave been represented as doing something or other, such as turning a 
white house mto a black one, to prove the virtues of y’s [nde- 
lible a or to convert a black house into a white one, to Gon Ge the 
of somebody’s Patent Whitewash. We will not stop to i 
nobody will think it worth while to salbaheather the “ author's ” 
permission is required to introduce thee acknow 
gene- »roduction, or whether he receives any of the t arising trom the 
interpolation, but as ~- seem to consider this mode of adver- 
tising a legitimate mode of i 


puffs into bis | 


their receipts, we give a few | 


» other ot pune Ge the plan may be to Swaxksreane’s plays, or any | 
8 pie 
Macheth’s speech to the Physician in the Fifth Act might be thus 


made the vehicle of a quack advertisement :— 


Throw physic to the ! I'll none offit. 
But let me hare it wy 
This cures me rheumatic 

The other frees me attacks of 
Withee procesaliat Purraway axD “Co, 
Seyton send out, &c. &c, 


In Richard the Third « very \ 
troduced at the point where ic 
might run as follows :— 

Saddle White Survey for the field to-morrow : 
And let the saddle be eh her 


Complete, with all im 
Of Prat anv Co., Price was moderate. 


Another fine egpestanit y for an introduced puff occurs in the Third 
Act of King John, when Constance, in reply to Xi ing Philip's observation, 
“ Have I not pawned to you my Majesty ?” 
proceeds to observe— 
“ You have beguiled me with a counterfeit.” 
And might go on to remark— 


Oh! Let us all beware of counterfeits. 
Sed have often been beguiled before, 


Palmed off upon me as Macassar 

Though I estes I should have tem aware 
That none are genuine unless they show 

‘The signature—A. RowLanp—on the bottle ! 


Clarence’s celebrated dream might be also made a vehicle—literally a 
vehiele—for a puff in the following fashion :— 
Clarence is come—false, fleeting, oy Clarence ! 
Not such a Clarence as I lately 
Complete with lamps and patent , 
ae a corey y to carry four; — 
ut running lightly on its patent springs 
So Fay Nee that a single horse ma raw it it. 
—= fiokangp i an 


be in- 


where sty: 
easy to adapt the me 
For = oar harness— as there is a pole, 
Which is attached—the shafts taken — 


And may be had at Lauaie’s well 
This were a Clarence worthy all respect 
Not false, nor perjur’d, thon a teuing Clarence ! 


The above instances, in ia oi pais is introduced into the high 

to those town or country 
Managers, who, looking — the stage asa legitimate source of ——- 
money, are prepared to take advantage of any and every mode 
increasing the receipts of a theatre. 








Weather or No! 


Wnuy is Lory Raciay more fitted to defend a place that is besieged 
than to conduct offensive operations? Everybody will or to 
anticipate the answer, which consists in the fact, that he pent be well 
fitted to resist an attempt to take a place by storm, because he is always 
ready to weather it. 





Lewes so well, 


Come Iw.—We blame Fortune for not visiting us, whereas in many showed fight. fa A “ie lite me 


cases the fault lies nt our own doer in doing nothing to invite her in. 


much when his own beef rises against him. 








advertisement mi 
orders his horse. passage | 
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PALMERSTON'’S NIGHTMARE. 





Ao | SWABBING CRITICS. 


“Tr have onl k to ” Car- 
oll = sro a a plan swab,” Car 
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never deserved—stay, we mean never aie 


We poe that a new order of critical 
merit beffounded, its its members to be called 
the “ ” and the first Knight Com- 
panion to be the Herald reviewer. No such 
service is rendered to literature as is paid by 
the devoted and faithful Swabbers. 
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“Loap Vivian 
that the honours 
been so long withheld. 


} 

| he 

| be - 
os 





| the debate which followed, that— 


“There were, it was well known, at the present moment in London medals taken 
from dead Russians, which were inscribed with the name of Inkermanp.” 

| doceri is a maxim not sufficient] 

treet, and we think in this case it might be fitly 

As far as motiey goes, Joun But has always had 


Fas est et ab hoe 


| yet in Downing 





HONOUR DEFERRED. 
Iy the House of Lords the other evening— 


to ask the Noble Lord the Minister for War how it happened 
lly bestowed on our soldiers for good 
fortune of war had already carried to their last account 
many of the lant men who to gain won an 
y gal had helped the victories fn the Crimes, and — 
enn ETN a DO UNEND SN Cyn Gan Sees OD LE | 


The 


from the Eart or Ma.tmessuny’s statement, in 


racter of being a prompt paymaster; but in paying off his debts 





“ S18, Conservatives are reluctant to inear the charge of faction, even without! COM prehpelaiey is only one Englishman who writes 


Patriotism and Perspicuity. 


condnet in the fieid had | 


ly acknowledged 








ot only does the following paragraph 
=p occur in the Morning Post's American 
news :-— 
“The New York Herald states that the x0. 
——P cher on chotady ef divin’ 
up off the Capes of Delaware. 
ie ia reported to be 100 feet in length” 


But it also asserts that | 


“ During a storm st Corning, hailstones fell 
that measured nine inches in bo on 
and weighing eight ounces or therea bouts. 


It is Inck fon the Sen Serpent that | 
the hail-etorm was confined to Corn- 


THE SEA-SERPENT WITHIN HAIL. 
! 








the cha- = SS 


f 
honour, he has been too commenly allow allowed, we think, too long a quit, THE ENGLISHMAN’S (PUBLIC) HOUSE IS HIS CASTLE. 





It was but that the decorated, ale : . , - 
is seome spit if the o Penineele recent wil fone now in this She Moniy Anta wth wap Ree letters 
respect as in every other. If we a design in future for eo tee pe alg = = i that the “ only real great 
oaele eds, we would suggest the Rrur of “Hope deferred,” | | 65” confines his contributions to the coltmms of that journal. “Is it to 
be inferred that every other writer for other portion of the news- | 
= ———= paper press is a foreigner, and that the iser.is the only’ paper 


| Seo coones by “native talent?” Looking at the signatures to some of 
we 





in | 

and that all the other contributors to the public are 
| They would rather, then, incur the charge of faction without cause | tepresentatives of some outlandish part of the world, and | 
a How very and !, But did not the “ Con- are called separate “ nationalities.” Bb ee very itie on the | 
servative” write rather the worse for old port, and should not “even” |r f the Ader to cain the eesmunaas writer of | 
| have especially ?” only of the journal, for it naturally makes rather | 
—— == ul ee 
How to Coox rour Dower wirmout Coals, Gas, on Fuen!— 
Have three Removes, for we all know that “three removes are as good Oxguerrans s7 Se. Starten's Deel apom, ty how enell » | 
. | joke the House of Commons is moved te laughter ! 





of No. 12, U: Woburn im the Parish of St. Pancras, and Frederic 
owen Fin weft ly yr ty A the Preeinet of War 


19, 185. 


Frederic: Mullett Evans, of Vietoria Street, im the Parieh of St. and St. John, W batt 
Wer efvaee, in the Gry of ka Pubisshed by thom at ita Si, Plots Srest. in the Parich of ie 
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HONOUR TO THE BRAVE. 


Plunkey (reads). “ Yesterday, thirty of the Invalids from the Crimea were 
inspected * * * many of the gallant fellows were dreadfully mutilated 
at the Alma and Inkermann, * * * After the inspection ten of the 
Guards were regaled in the Servants’ Hall.” 

Plunkey (loq.) “ReGaLep m THe Servants’ "Att! en? Wert, I 
DON’T THINK THEY'VE ANY CALL TO GRUMBLE ABOUT NOT BEIN’ 
‘HONORED SUFFICIENT !’” 





PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


May \4th, Monday. A great House was drawn by the announcement 
that the celebrated performing Elephant, EvtensonovcGs, would go 
through a series of feats, such as spouting water over an enemy, 
trumpeting his own merits, picking up the largest and the smallest 
things as if they were of equal weight, and butting at the world in 
| general. The Ladies of the Peerage came down in such numbers 
| that Lonp Repespaue declared that they made the place “ look like 
| aCasino.” The question occurs to one—how does Lory Repespatez, 

Chairman of Committees of the Lords, know how a Casino looks ° 
| Punch hopes that Lonpy Broveuam, who is fond of seeing Ladies in 
| the House, and once turned out an Ambassador to make room for 
| some, will bear this matter in his mind. On the ELLensoroven affair 
| Mr. Punch will not waste many of his golden lines—it was all humbug. 
| The demonstration was intended to do good to the Denny party, by 

trying to make the nation believe that the followers of Lorp D. are 

iministrative reformers. Lorp Dersy disclaimed any partnership 
| with Mz. Layarp, but avowed his opinion that the member for 
_ Nineveh represented the feelings of the country. The debate was as 
| lively and personal as possible, several aneedotes were told, the Ladies 
| were much amused, and one of the Ministers implied that it was 
ridiculous to make a fuss about the 20,000 soldiers that we have lost, 
when we have reason to believe that Russia had lost 277,000. This is 
| the way the Lords discuss the war. 
| In the Commons, Lorp Patmenston signified that he should give 
no day for discussing the Vienna business, nor should he raise the 
subject. He saw no fun in that. 


Tuesday. Lorp MaLMespory, as usual, opened his mouth to let 
| out nonsense. He made a complaint about the division on the previous 
ett when government “ proxies ” had been used, without notice. 
| Matmessury with his habitual accurate information about everything, 
| said it had always been customary for notice to be given. To which 
| Lonp Besssonovcu, who, having been a Précis-writer, (to the very 
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office by the way in which MaLmespury muddled maiters so miserably) 
was more precise, told Mataty that on the contrary, the practice had 
wecer been as he stated. Now here is a man woo was a Cabinet 
Minister, and hopes to be so again, and yet has not observation or 
memory enough to be right om a matter which has heen constantly 
coming under his notice since 1841, when he left off being Jimmy 
Haaris, and, under the sobriquet of Matmegsnury, began to make 
laws for us. 

Lorp Atsemarce, who is a Lord of another sort, and a really able 
man, then brought forward a resolution affirming the necessity of 
injuring Russia by really crippling her commerce ; instead of pretending 
to do it, as hitherto, but it is needless to say that Government set 
itself determinately against anything so rational. 

The Commons did not do much, but Str Grorce Grey obtained 
leave to bring in a bill for the inspection of coal mines, in order to pro 
vide some protection to the miners against the frightful accidents to 
which they are at present exposed. The object is laudable, but unless 
the act calls the owners of mines over their own coals in case of negii- 
gence, it will be useless. 


Wednesday. 81a Witttam Cray moved the second reading of the 
bill for Abolishing Church Rates. Lonp Pataenston thought the 
subject so difficult that nobody ought to try and deal with it. The 
House thought differently, and defeated the Government and the othe: 
opponents of the bill by 217 to 189, 


Thursday. The Lords did not sit, because it was a day of religious 
observance, It is therefore to be hoped that they went to church. 

The Commons had better have gone to church too, or even taken » 
secular holiday, for all they did was to shelve a measure for meeting a 
great public want—the appointment of Public Prosecutors—and to 
squabble over a Parish Constables’ bill. 

Lorp Patmerston however made an announcement which had 
better be noticed. He stated that “informal” communications were 
still going on with the Continental Powers upon the subject of peace. 
SHAKSPERE uses informal in the sense of “deranged in mind,” and 
Lorp Patmerstow must believe that Jonw But is in that condition, 
if his Jauntyship supposes that Jon will stand any peace that is not 
based upon the humiliation of Russia. 

And Jonw Russeit as Colonial Secre proposed an exceedingly 
objectionable plan for a New South Wales Constitution which the New 
South Welsh are likely to treat with small ceremony. 

Friday. In the Lords the War Minister expounded the Government 
plan for remodelling or remuddleing certain military organisations. 
This attempt at reform has been forced out of the Ministry by sheer 


‘fright, and therefore the scheme, like all insincere things, is good 


for little. 

In the Commons the only thing worth notice was another attack 
upon Mr. Layarp by the small fry of the opposition, backed up by 
Ste James Gaanam and Sin Jonn Paxryeton. Granim’s intense 
love of candour and truth made him very indignant at an alleged 
mistake of Mr. Layanp’s, and the other respected Bart., who, J/r. 
Punch has heard, was for some time qualifying himself for the trade of 
an apothecary, pounded away as if he were once more equipped with 
pestle and mortar. There was some hee-hawing, as usual, from the 
sham soldiers, but Mr. Layarp told them the truth, namely, that all 
the yelping and howling of the inferior creation would have no other 
effect upon the country, except to show how much reforms are needed, 
and how distasteful they are to the folks who thrive and batten upon 
the present rotten system. 


STATE OF THE BIRMINGHAM “IDOL” TRADE. 


Havine learned from the Record that a very brisk manufacture of 
Hindoo idols was carried on by a most respectable and orthodox house 
at Birmingham, we have, though we confess it, with some difficulty, 
obtained a list of the articles. The bill we have had duly translated 
from Hindostanee. 


In fine copper; very tasteful. 

In great variety. The giant he rides is of the 
boldest design, and his sabre of the present 
style. 

Very spirited. His crocodile in brass, and whip 
in silver. 

This god in of the most exquisite workmanship; 
having stimulated the best powers of the 
manufacturers. 


Yamew ( (od of Death 
Ninoxpt (King of the Demons) . 


Vanowwin (God of the Sun). 


Covnerex (Godof Wealth) . 


SMALLER DEMI-GODS, AND MINOR DEMONS IN EVERY VARIETY 


No Credit; and Discount allowed for Ready Money, 


Geytiemeyn’s Summer Fasnions vor 1855.—Great coats will be 
worn so long, that it will require the assistance of a page, or a Jeames, 
behind to hold up the skirts. 











ae ee Se 


: 
. 
- 
{ 
{ 


: 
a 
‘ 


SS: © 


el A RIT 


et 


a 


| 








204 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 








WHAT HAPPENED TO SMITH AFTER SENDING HIS wet UMBRELLA 
TO BE AIRED IN THe KitcHeEn. 


BISHOP BERKELEY ce. DRUMMOND. 


Mr. Punca presents his compliments to Lonp Pawmuns, and begs 
to sugwest that he should restore to Bisnor Berxerey, author of The 
Vinule Philosopher, his rightful property, unceremoniously handed over 
by his Lordshy to Ma. Daummonp. We!mean the property in the 
figure of square men in the round holes, and round men in square. 
Nothing, it was alleged, could go well with us until we had the right 
men in the right places— 

“ Or, my Lords, to use the quaint expression of my friend, Mz. Decusown, until the 
4 — i. shall be put into the square holes, and the round men into the round holes.” 

Auaghter 

Ma. Daummonn, of course, never reads the Times; otherwise he 
would, doubtless, have immediately written, disavowing all property in 
the “quaint expression,” too liberally givento him. “‘The world seems 
to me,” says the origmal author, “to be like a board pierced with 
square holes and round holes; with the round pegs in the square, and 
the square in the round.” Now let not a Cabinet Minister despoil of 
his own, even a Bishop. Mr. Daummowp may be a great wit, but he 
is not yet up to Bisuor Benxexey; hardly up to the Bishop’s beadle. 


DOWN WITH THE LADIES. 


We never heard anything so ungallant as the remarks made by 
Lord Repespate on the presence of Ladies at the debate on the 
motion of Lonp ELtenporoven. The former Nobleman declared that 
the presence of the fair sex depressed the eloquence of the best speakers 
among the Peers, who were prevented from reaching the sublime by the 
counteracting effects of the beautiful. It is strange that a sex so 
remarkable for garrulity in itself should be the cause of the taciturnity of 
others. We presume, of course, that all the Ladies present on the oc- 
casion alluded to were beautiful, and it would have been more polite of 
Lorp Repespate to have complimented them on this head at least, by 
saying that “the power of speech of the Peerage was taken away, by 
seeing sO many regular stunners in the way of female loveliness.” 


Not a Magic Minstrel. 


Herr Wacwer, Professor of the “ Music of the Future,” appears, 
in conducting at the Philharmonic, to have made strange work with 
the music of all time. He alters Mozart, it appears, if not exactly 
as a parish clerk once said that he had altered Harpy for the singing 
gallery, yet in a manner nearly as audacious, altering “allegro” to 
“ moderato ;” “andante” to “adagio;” “ allegretio” to “* andante ;” 
and “atlegro” again to “prestissimo.” WaGNer would seem strongly 
to resemble his namesake in Fawst, ia the particular wherein that 
Wadner differs from his master—that is, in the circumstance of being 
no conjuror. 


THE QUESTION AS TOUCHING 


ADVERTISEMENT.) 


INDIA! 


Tue Indian Question is twofold, ordinary and extraordinary, at least 
the latter is stated by that talented journal, the Press, to be practised, 
as a means of judicial investigation, in a portion of our Indian posses- 
sions, by the officials of the East India Company. One branch of the 
ordioary Indian Question is the inquiry respectfully addressed to the 


HONOURABLE BOARD OF DIRECTORS 


BY MESSRS. WRENCH AND GYVE3, 
SHEFFIELD, CUTLERS, 
Vanufacturers of Engines and Instruments in Hardware, 5c. 


Whether that statement of the Press ean be relied on as authentic ? 
Because, if so, Mesens. W. anp G. confidently invite the attention of 
the Honourable Board to their new and extensive Stock of 


Instruments of Torture, 


warranted to defy Competition, and exhibiting a great superiority to 
the Apparatus in use during the 


GOOD OLD TIMES. 
In particular, they would recommend an early inspection of their 
PATENT EXTRAEXCRUCIATING THUMB-SCREWS! 


on a new and improved prineiple; warranted to extract the truth, or 
its equivalent, in five minutes, with a degree of pain infinitely exceeding 
that produced by the complicated proceeding of binding the fingers and 
toes with twine, and driving pegs between them, at present resorted to 
by the Company’s servants. . and G. beg to submit to the notice of 
the Directors a large assortment of 


SELF ACTING SYNCLASCELES FERRO-CALEFACIENT BOOTS! 


in which the Leg is crushed by Machinery, and at the same time sub- 
jected to the action of a high degree of Heat : thus possessing important 
advantages over the old Iron Boot unsuccessfully employed for the 
subjugation of the Seottish Covenanters. May had of all sizes. 
This invention will procure, in a few hours, results, which by the Indian 
Stocks, with sharp-edged holes and ankle-pegs, are sometimes with 
difficulty obtained in as many weeks. An ancient invention for the 
infliction of suffering has been modified by W. and G., and is submitted 
by them for approval to the Leadenhall Street authorities under the 
appellation of 
THE SCAVENGER'S YOUNGER DAUGHTER!!! 


Through the judicious application of the lever, and other mechanical 
principles, this instrument is capable of being worked by achild ; conse- 
quently saving the executioner an amount of muscular exertion unduly 
fatiguing in a warm climate. Whilst bending the body into an orbicular 
form it also, by means of a spring affixed to its lower end, applies the 
bastinado to the soles of the feet. The trouble of hauling a prisoner 
up to a tree by the arms tied behind him, and beating him at the same 
time with sticks on the shins, may thus be dispensed with, by an 
operation which is as easy to the official as it is intolerable to the native. 
Pottsuzep Metat Rerrecrtors, for intensifying the effect of Exrosvu rz 
in a state of nudity to the Rays of the Sun; also Carenne-PErrer 
IwHaters, for causing suspected individuals to breathe the fumes of 
Cayenne-pepper, volatilised by burning charcoal, which wil) be found 
much more convenient than the nosebag now employed, have also been 
manufactured by W. and G. in great numbers; but perhaps their most 
perfect agonific apparatus will be pronounced to be their 

STEAM RACK!!!! 
whicb, by the exquisite suffering which it is adapted to inflict, extorting 
any confession that can possibly be required, will altogether supersede 
all the other modes of torture described by the Press, as well as those 
which that journal refrains from mentioning. Wueets, with Lron 
Bar, &c., complete. Pincers, Branding Irons, &c. &c. 

@@ N.B. Wxencu anv Grves, Sheffield, Makers to His Masestr 
tHe Kryc ov Napwes. 


A Poet's Prayer Granted. 


Recouiectixe, as Mr. Puach sat with his toes on the fender, last 
Friday week, that this was the merry month of roses, he felt inspired, and 
began an ode. He had, however, only got as far as “Hail, May!” 
when didn’t it ? 





“A QUIVER FULL OF DAUGHTERS.” 
Harry is he who—acecordiag to Lonp GraNvILLe’s new version— 
has a quiver full of daughters; and happier still, if all that are im the 
quiver meet with the proper bow. 





~ 
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THE PROTOCOL OF PRIVATE LIFE. 


HE unfortunate dif- 
ferences which bave 
arisen between va- 
rious members of the 
Tomxrns family were 
taken into consider- 
ation at the recent 
Conference in Fins- 
bury. The original 
dispute arose in the 
summer of 1854, 
abeut eleven months 
after the marriage of 
Mr. Tuomas Tom- 
Kins with Miss 
Marra, the beautiful 
and amiable dangh- 
terof Mu. and Mus. 
Crowpersy, of the 
City Read. Mr. 
CHOWDERBY, a year 
before a coalagent 
in apparently affluent 
circumstances, he- 
came, in June, 1854, 
from circumstances 
over which he had no anable to meet his financial engagements. 
Previous recourse, ( " upon an eecasion when an infuriate 
milkman urged his demand with some precipitancy) had been had 
to the Loan system, and Mr. Tomxnes, who is m 
oa trade, had discounted a series of (dishonoured 


bills for 
is father-in-law. it necessary to restrict his cash 


| rations, Mr. Tomxrss had lately declined this course, and to his, 


| son-in-law refusing him money, Mz. Cnowpener, with some 
attributes his being without any. D.fferences arose, which were rather 


_ suspended than settled by a visit, which at Mania Tomxrns’s desire | 


her husband requested from Mrs. Coowpensy. It is here necessary 
to mention, that about December last, a baby was born to Mr. and 
Mrs. Tomxins. Mrs. Cuowpersy accepted the invitation, bringing 
| with her two younger brothers of Magra, and they remained as guests 
until Easter, at which period the unsolicited superintendence of the 
elder lady with the management of ‘he infant, the continual disarrange- 
ment of the pickle pots by the younger Cuowpersys, the incessant 
demands of the elder CuowpEeRByY for money, and a final proposition 
that the whole Coowpersy family should come and live with the 
Tomxrns’s, brought matters to a crisis, which terminated in the expul- 
sion of the Cuowpersys, and a total estrangement. Mar. Tomkins 
felt no discontent at this; but his wife and various members of the 
| famil hegees pry * objectionable, it was agreed that a Conference 
| should be held at Miss Tippxzs’s, (a maiden aunt of Ma. Tomxxys), 
in order to endeavour to arrange matters. 
took place at the above locality on Wednesday 
afternoon. Everybody attended on bis and her own behalf. There 
were present, therefore, Ma. Siras Cuowpersy, Miss Tippres, Mas. 
8. Caowpersy, Ma. T. Tomxivs, Magia Tomkins, Basy Tomxrs, 
(provisional t Tuomas AuGcustus Pickies), Sanan Carrer 
(nurse of t r), Master Peter Cuowpeasy, Master Jack 
Cuowpersr, Miss Lovisa Tomxrys (Mr. T. T.’s sister), and Mr. 
Frepeaic Brvk_e (keeping company with the latter). 

Miss Trppies could not understand why relatives could not live in 
peace and harmony. She hated to see family disturbances, and thought 
the shortest way was to forget and forgive, and try to bear with one 

ther better for the future. She would express no opimion on any 
subject, except that Tuomas Avcustus Picxies was the loveliest 
little ticksywicksy that ever was, so he was, and a duck of diamonds, 
and a treasure of the Indian seas, and the gold mines of America, 
chick, ehick, chick, chiek, ehiek. 

The initiative was then, at her own desire, eorceded to Maus. Cnow- 
DERBY, who expressed a conviction that things had come to a pretty 
pass, when a child forgot her duty to the mother that had weaned her 
that the meanness of Mn. Tomxins did not surprise her, for it was well 
known that he came of a mean stock; but that Maria should go 
agaiust her was indeed a blow, whieh, when she was laid in the silent 
extramural cemetery, that undutiful girl would remember, in sacking 
and hashes. To suppose that a woman at her time of life did not 
understand babies better than a chit was ridiculous, but this was only 
a pretence for Mister Tomxrns to get rid of his duty to his wife’s 

| parents. They happened not to be so well off in worldly things as he 
was, perhaps because they had not stooped to the same low means of 

_ turning cash—some — 44 respectable people too, had spoken of balf- 
boiled in pickles to give them a colour, but that was neither 
TomMKLns ought to be ashamed of himself, and as 


nor there. 
for his wife—(here Mus. CHOwDERBY wept). 
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Saran Carter had no right to speak, being only a poor servant, but 
sooner than see that blessed baby (erticle produced) physicked with 
the messes Cuowpersy guy it when its mamma’s back was 
turned, she would break stones on the high ropes. 

Mrs. Caowpersy insisted on that slut’s withdrawal from the Con 
ference ; but after some discussion this proposal was overruled. 

Mx. Tom«rs had denced little to say. He had married Manta, 
and not the whole family; but he was a good-natured fellow, and so 
long as her relations behaved with any sort of decency, he had been 
giad to do his best for them. But there wae such a thing as cutting it 
too f—— (here Mrs. Tomkins gently that her hushand should 
vary his illustration Well, he meantes riding a willing horse to death. 
He appealed to Marra if he had not beema kind husband to her, in spite 
of her relatives. (Mrs. Tomxins dere threw herself on his bosom, and 
sobbed ) 

Mr. Cuowpersy said that it was keener than a toothache to have a 
thankless serpent instead of a child. 

Mx. Tomkins was willing to admit that proposition in all its fullness, 
but did not see the applicability. 

Miss Lovisa Tomkins was sure that her brother would do ever 
thing that was right, and suggested that he should give them a day on 
the water, and a dmner at Richmond, and everybody be friends. 

Mr. Faeperic Bixke cordially comeurred in the last. suggestion, 
and if the word cham e were net deemed inadmissible, he would 


venture to offer, on his own oma, at addition to the proposed 
festivity. (Miss L. Towns fowchad his hand, and said “ Duck.” ) 

Ma. Cuowpenrsy regarded all thataetrash. If Mx. Tomkins would 
give him the money sueh a piece of foolery would cost, it would 
emable him to remove his silver teapot from the house of a suppo 
sitious relative, where, to the infimite disgrace of the family, it had 
— been sited, 
asters Peter and Jack Caownpenrny expressed an opinion tivat 
| the party would be much more jolly, and bother the old tea-pot ; besides 
papa never took tea, but gin-and-water. (The extrusion of these members 
of the occupied the next half minute). 

Mas. Manta Tomxins cried for some time, and then stated, that 
exeept her husbund, her blessed baby was the only comfort she had 
on earth. Her papa and mamma were very unkind, she was sure, 
and Tuomas had a great deal to complain of. She had tried to make 
peace, but. she hepel dhe knew her duty as a wife. 

Basy Tomkins (hearing his mamma’s voice) signified that she owed 
a duty as a mother which he called upon her in the most urgent manner 
to perform without delay. (The proceedings became inaudible until his 
demand was complied with ) 

Mas. Cuowpersy hoped that what the unmarried young lady had seen 
and heard that day, wou!d be a warning to her in case she ever had the 
misfortune of having children. No girl could have been better brought 
up than Maata, and now let them look at her. 

? <- Tomkins begged, laughing, that they would do nothing of the 
cind. 

Mr. Cuowpersy conceived that if they were going to have nothing 
but nonsense, they had better go. He was a man of business, and 
would make a business-like proposition. Would Tom«ins pay all his 
debts, and advanee him £100 to buy him a milk-walk, taking the ad 
vance out, for he was a man of business, in milk on week days and 
cream on Sundays ? 

Ma. Tomxins, im justice to his adored wife, to ‘hat innocent babe, 
and to—well, never mind that—must decline doing anything of the 
sort. But a £20 note was heartily at Ma. Caowpensy’s service, and 
there it was. 

Ma Cuowperny would aceept it, but without prejudice to his other 
claims 

Mas. Cuowpersy would forgive her Manta, if Manta could forgive 
herself. 

Mas. Tomxk.ns signifying that she was decidedly equal to this lat/er 
conciliatery effort, there was much mutual embracing, and tea at the 
expense of Miss Tippres. 


Short Lecture to Young Ladies. 


Have a good piano, or none. Be sure to have a dreadful cold when 
requested “to favour the company.” Ory at a wedding. Scream at a 
spider. Never leave your curl-papers in the drawing-room. Drop 
your handkerchief when you are to faint. Mind you are engaged 
if you don’t like your partner. Abjure ringlets on a wet day. It’s 
vulgar to know what there is for dinner. Nuts are bad if you are 
going to sing. Never see a black coat as long as there is a red one, 
and always give the preference to the elder brother. Get married at 
St. George’s, if you can—at all events, get married. 





A Noten Trvutu.—If “every man has his price,” as some human 
appraiser has said; so has friendship. And, in many cases, an Enemy 
is only a Friend returned dishonoured for want of funds to meet lim 
with. 
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FRIGHTFUL. 


Clara, “Wett, Rose, DEAR, AND HOW DO YOU FEEL APTER THE Party 


o” 


Rose. “Ow, PRETTY WELL; ONLY I HAVE HAD SUCH A HORRID DREAM! Do you know, I DREAMT THAT THAT GREAT STUPID 
Cartaty Drawer upset a Disu or TrRirte oveR MY NEW Lace Dress with THE Bive Sur!” 


AN OPENING FOR THE ARISTOCRACY. 


Tue demand for right men in the right places will have the effect of 
turning some of the wrong men out of the wrong places into which 
they have found their way, and it is possible that a large supply of 
aristocracy will be thrown adrift on society. In contemplation probably 
of a good deal of this material being sent into the market, some 
speculators are beginning to look for it, as it will in the first instance 
be obtainable for a very low figure. The following advertisement con- 
tains an offer which cannot be called liberal; but, as the advertiser 
is one of the first in the field, he may succeed in getting what he 
requires 
\ TANTED, to keep a set of books by double entry, and conduct the 

correspondence of a shipping house, where the duties are light, a GENTLEMAN 
of good family. from 25 to 36 years of age, who would not be entirely dependent on the 
salary he would receive.—Address, &c. &., Manchester, with reference and stating 
salary required 

We should like to see the applications from “men of family,” in 
reply to this advertisement, and we shall be curious to learn what 
portion of the aristocracy will become candidates for the occupation of 
keeping a set of books, without being entirely “dependent on the 
salary.” It is certainly better that the allowances made to younger sons 
should be eked out by a small salary for keeping a tradesman’s books, 
than by quartering the junior branches of the nobility on the public 
departments. These scions of high families would be much more 
.ppropriately occupied in conducting the correspondence of “‘a shipping 
house” than in mismanaging the public business in the government 
offices. We hail the advertisement before us as an eligible opening for 
the younger sons of the aristocracy, whom we hope to find usefully 
employed in keeping tradesmen’s books, and learning the‘art of making 
out, and sending in, a bill, instead of knowing only how to receive— 
though not always to pay—such a vulgar document. 


Corts or Suoxe.—False ringlets. 


NO RESERVOIR OF TALENT. 


Tue honoured name of the Marquis or LanspowNe appears in the 
great ELLeNBorouGnu debate. The Noble Earl told a story of the late 
Duke or Wetuineton ; how that his Grace would not fire a great 
gun against so small a bird as Patmerston. The benevolent 
Marouis or Lanspowne, with great dignity, said— He, too, could 
tell an‘anecdote, but would not.” He would compress the jest within 
him; Lorp ELLensoroven being, perhaps one of those men who can 
be trusted with untold jokes. Perhaps it was something about an 
elepbant, or a pig in a Somnauth gate; but whatever it was, history is 
left not to truly tell, but at least to guess at. The Noble Marquis, 


however, with reference to the popular cry for right men in nght | 


places, said :— 
“ It is a popular error to suppose that there exists in this country any great reservoir 


of talent or experience, which may be dipped into at any time, and will always produce | 


exactly what is wanted.” 

This may be. But if, in very fact, there be no great reservoir of 
administrative talent, is that any reason—asks Mr. Punch—that we 
should employ nothing but pumps ” 


A Learned Master of the Rolls. 


A porticaL baker, whose imagination seems to have more flower 
than he needs for his business, advertises “ A Lovine Loar,” the great 
“ Kissing-Crusts.” 
being made of none but the very best “crumbs of comfort,” and he 
declares it to be “the fittest ornament for any Board, household or 
otherwise, that isin the habit of quarreling.” The advertisement winds 
up by saying :—“‘ This loaf should be on every married man’s table.” 





F THE CROSSING SWEEPER, who, on Thursday last, gave a lady 
a penny for sweeping his crossing with her dress, will call at No. 299 4, Belgrave 
Square, he will be bandsomely rewarded for his gratitude. 


salient quality of which seems to be that it consists of nothing but | 
He recommends it as being “highly digestive,” | 
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A CASE OF CLICQUOT FOR MR. GOUGH. 
To Ma. J. B. Gowen, Temperance Orator 


{r 


BsTeMious Siz,—Let me call 


your attention to a 
subject, or I should 
rather say to a King, 
on whose example you 
might exert your elo- 
quence to great advan- 
tage. The Berlin Cor 
respondent of the Ziimes 
makes the following 
suggestive . /-—* 
respecting 0- 
ae of whose domi- 
nions that city is the 
capital, but whose fa- 
vourite retreat is the 
more appropriate loca- 
lity of Po = 


“The Kuve’s health con- | 


tinues to improve, but he is 
still far from entirely re- 
stored. All the storles about 
his having an itoterview 
very shortly with the Eu 
reraor oF Russia (On Occa- 
sion of the latter coming to 
Warsaw), and still more 
with the Emperor oF Aue 
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indulgence in you know what, are familiar to Schoolboys and 
uninteresting to the British Public. But a live King, not 
likely to remain so much longer if he goes on in the same 
way, affords a warning which would be attended to by a 
popular audience. Their minds are familiarized with the pic 
ture of the victim of that propensity in connexion with the 
shop-board or the workman’s bench. But they have never 
had shown them a creature in the same predicament 
tottering on a throne. Such a figure has often been pre 
sented to them in a brown paper cap. But, except in these 
pages, they have never beheld it with a crown on—to wit 
upon one side of the head. The portrait would be striking 
from its freshness—almost as much so as the original 
You might hold it up, too, to the higher orders, to con 
vince them that in all ranks the same deplorable results 
are occasioned by the excessive contemplation of the little 
finger. Then you might show that the moral and political 
effects of that practice correspond to the pomae pow it 
produces a vacillating line of conduct as well as a faltering 

ait, and a tortuous and feeble policy equally with a ten- 
ency to walk zigzag, and stagger first on one side of 
the way and then on the other—causes a duplicity of mind 
as well as of vision, and makes an individual shaky not only 
as a mau but as a sovereign. 

Nay you might—who knows that it is yet too laic ?— 
arrest that course which will otherwise soon terminate in 
a manner too plainly indicated in this further remark of 
the 7imes correspo t :— 

“It must be some very unforessemeonjuncture indeed that within a 
considerable period brings the Kiwe ov Prussia or his Prime Minister 
again into the circle of European transactions.” 


TRIA, are entirely destitute 
of any actua! foundation. . ,. 

|... . . The Krxe’s visit to Konigsberg, where he is to inspect the flooded districts, and to be | like master like man: a Minister, prime 
present at some municipal solemnities, has been put off till September. His visit to the Rhine t | rally also, no doubt, pretty well primed. Both, however, 
| perform the same office in the inundated provinces there, and to be present at the laying of the first 
stone of the bridge at Cologne, is hardly likely to take place at all, so doubtful is the period of 


sy the way, the Minister, you see, is as bad as the Kino ; 


always, and gene- 


may have some intervals of self-consciousness and contro! 


his being well enough to undertake these fatigues. His physicians are most anxious that he In one of these, poor FREepeRick Witi1aM might read 
should retire for a short time to a private estate he has at Ermansdorf, in the neighbourhood of the your Oration about himself (which I would send to him), 


Giant Mountains in Silesia.” 


So this is what the Kixe or Prussia has come to—whence it is unnecessary 
for me to say. Small indeed must be the improvement which has taken place in 
his health! That fatal habit! Now don’t you think, Ma. Goven, that in your 

| Orations you would find a Monarch, cited as an illustration of its baneful conse- 
| quences, an effective novelty ?—ALEXANDER THE Great is the only prince that f 
| has hitherto been avai 

| and the facts of his baving murdered Cuitvs, and ultimately killed himse 


for that purpose; but he is a classical 





THE NEW WIG CLUB. 
A Pap paragraph in the papers informs us that a fashionable bair- 


| dresser at the West-end, has turned part of his establishment into a 


Club, under the title of the New Wig Club, to which the “ titled, the 
wealthy, and persons of fashion,” will have the exclusive privilege of 


| entrée. We have not been favoured with a sight of the rules of this 
| Club, but we can_ imagine them to run somewhat after the following 


| 
| 


| shall be either 


fashion :— 

1. The New Wig Club is instituted for the purpose of promoting the 
privacy of persons who wear wigs or ornamenta) hair, or who resort to 
the dyeing process, to conceal their greyness. 

2. The New Wig Club shail consist of any number of members, who 
ey or bald, and any one with black hair who is not 
bald will be black-balled. 

3. Ladies and gentlemen whose hair is beginning to fall off or turn 


| grey may be admitted as honorary members for one month, after which 


they must either purchase a wig or a bottle of hair-dye, in order to 
continue to enjoy the privilege of admission. 
4. Each candidate for admission shall be proposed by one member 


| who is bald or grey, and seconded by another ; and a lock of the candi- 


date’s hair, or, if , a curl of his wig, shall be hung up for at least 


| one week before the day of election in the Club-room. 


5. No member shall be allowed to vote at an election whose hair has 
not been dyed, or his wig dressed, within one month from the day of 


voting. 

6. No wash or (dye except that supplied by the Club, shall be made 
up in the Club on any pretence whatever. 

7. No member shall bring a stranger into the Club on any pretence 
whatever. 

8. The Club shall be open for the dyeing and hair-dressing of members 
from ten in the morning until ten at night, except during the London 
season, when the Club shall be open till midnight. 

9. Any defect in a wig or a hair-dye, must be complained of to the 
Manager of the Club; and if a head is badly dressed, or not done to the 
turn of a hair, the ining member may put the curl on the Seere- 
tary’s box, which must be kept under lock till the complaint is verified. 


TF throng : 


and be thus induced, at the eleventh hour, to abandon his 
career. That career will at the best be suicidal. Cessation 
of existence is preferable to loss of faculties, and if he does 
not quickly destroy his own constitution, he will destroy 
that (such as it is) of his kingdom: and the slave of that 
sredilection which it is your occupation to deprecate will 
vave reduced his dishonoured and degraded subjects to 


through ‘/avery under the Czar. PUNCH. 





A FAIR ADVANTAGE. 


We all know how the‘serious thoughts of Doctor Cantwell were 
flustered and diverted by the low dress of Charlotte ; we know too, how 
pious Lady Lambert goes shopping, and returns with thick muslin 
that the Doctor may be no further agitated or disturbed. Must Lorn 
RepespaLe suffer confusion of intellect, and haply, palpitation of the 
heart from the presence “of a large number of ladies in the House of 
Lords,” at the cost of “a very prejudicial effect to the general 
appearance of the House.” Sr. Antony was ‘never more tryingly 
persecuted :— 

“ The habit of surrounding a house of debate with that which was, no doubt, most 

beautifnl, but whieh Aere was out of place, made their Lordships’ House look more like 
a Casino than any thing else (0A / and renewed laughter), and was not advantageous 
to the discussions carried on there.” 
Out of place! No doubt, the old story with a variation. The right 
women in the wrong places! It is told of Sr. Avoustin that once to 
avoid the face of a woman advancing towards him, he jumped into a 
horse-pond ; luckily for the Saint, the pond was at hand ; uniuckily 
for Lonp Kepespate’on Monday, there was no such retreat open for 
him. We are sorry for it; for the noble lord who can object to the 
presence of what is “no doubt, most beautiful,” certainly deserves 
all the comfort and consolation that a horse-pond can bestow. 


Scientific Definition by a Young Wife. 

Ecoyomic Botany.—Buying three bad geraniums with the price of 
FrepeRick’s second best vest and trousers, that frock coat, two hats, 
a pair of Wellingtons (they did want soleing), and the horrid rough out- 
side great coat you always hated to see him in. 





A WAR OF OFFENCE. 


ANTAGontsts in warfare should have no personal zximosity against 
each other; but the Russians have some cause to be disgusted with 
our troops, whose conduct towards them, especially when they make 
sorties, must be admitted to be very repulsive. 
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A DELICATE CREATURE. 








A BRASS RAILING IN BAD TASTE. 


The pavilion is erected on a square raised platform or dais; it is 
yen on the side facing the enclosure, having in front a handsomely 
finished brass ra:ling, over which Her Maszsry will present the deco- 
ation to the gallant recipients as they pass in succession.” — Times. | 

A prass railing between 
Our liege ay the Queen 
(nd the brave men who bled for her !—what could it mean ? 


Sure Her Masesty’s eyes 
Z Must have oped with surprise, 
When she saw this arrangement so very unwise. 


Whose was this sorry job ? 
} Who proposed, like a mob , 
From the Sovereiey to rail off her soldiers ?—a Srob! 


Did the creature suppose 
; They would stamp on her toes, 
Upon wooden legs hobbling especially those ° 


Did he fear they would press, 
If permitted access, 
To her person so close as to rumple her dress ? 


Did he think that the brave 
_ Knew not how to behave; 
Like an ignorant flankey and insolent slave ? 


Why not also, the pack 
To keep still farther back, 
Have appointed a groom with a dogwhip to crack ? 


© the honours of war, 
For the maim, bruise, and scar, 
To our heroes distributed over a bar ! 


If the taint to prevent 
Of the least touch were meant, 
Tongs were wanting alone to fulfil the intent. 


Which the fellow no doubt 
Had suggested, without 
He had feared that they might be applied to his snout. 


What a brute—what an ass 
He must see in the glass 


Youthful Swell. “ Now CHARLEY—YOU 'RE JUST IN TIME FOR BREAKFAST—HAVE | Whosoever invented that Railing of Brass ! 


A Cup or Correr?” 








Lanqguid Swell ( probably in a Government Ofice). “Tuanxs! No! I assure rau 
MY Dean Fecttan! i I was To Take «a Cup or Correzg 1s THE MORNING, IT Famity Trees.—In many instances, these Family Trees 


” 


WOULD KEEP ME AWAKE ALL Day 


are no better than—Ashes and Hoax. 





LORD ELLENBOROUGH’S BIRDS, 


Tae Eart or Evtensornoven, who so gallantly came forward in 
the House of Lords to help the country out of the frying-pan into the 
fire, is reported to have entertained their Lordships, in addressing them 
with that object, with the subjoined facetious anecdote and remark 
thereon 

“ The Duxe or Wettiverow was called out of the House on the occasion to which 
I refer, and om his return he said to me,‘ That was Lorp Patmerstox who wanted to 
see me, in order to tell me that if Husxissow went out he would go too. I made no 
reply, for it is not for me to fire great guns at small birds.’ (Loud Laughter.) Such, at 
that time, was the opinion of the Dexe or Wetumwetow. Now, I will not pretend to 
say that the small bird may not in subsequent times have attained to the di i 
and, perhaps, the character, of the eagle. (Langhter.)” 

We hope we do not commit a breach of privilege in suggesting to 
Lorp ELtennorovcn that this latter observation was a very dan- 
gerous one to make. What if Lonp Patmerston had retorted in the 
House of Commons by saying, in allusion to an ornithological illustra- 
tion ascribed to a Noble Lord in another place, that some small birds, 
in attaining to their full size, attain to the dimensions, and, perhaps, 
the character, of the goose ? 

Really, but that Lonp ELLennoroveu is undeniably a Nobleman of 
considerable abilities, the Juptcrous BottLeHoLpeR would have been 
almost justified in returning such a Row/and for the noble Earl’s Olicer 
by the following passage in his Lordship’s peroration :— 

“ We are here for the services of our ancestors. Is it for as, then, who sit here by 
that right, and enjoy dignity and honour by reason of their services and their fitness 
for public employment— is it for us to turn round aad say, ‘ [t is true our ancestors rose 
by fitness, but our relatives shall enjoy advantages from connexion with us, and from 
favour Cheers.) Not” 


“Yes !”’—we should say—admitting, and approving of, the premises. 
Lorp E..ensoagoven replies, “ No;” but Logie would answer in the 





| affirmative. If Noble Lords are where they are for the services of their 


ancestors, sit there by that right, and enjoy dignity and honour by 


reason of their ancestors’ services and their ancestors’ fitness for public 
employment, and not for their own personal merits, it is quite consistent 
of them to say that their relatives shall, in like manner, enjoy advan- 
tages from connexion with themselves, and from favour. Supposing— 
what we may suppose without asserting—any Noble Lord to be, as 
aforesaid, a goose, if honour and dignity are fit sauce for the goose, the) 
are also fit sauce for the gander. Whether the goose is worth the 
sauce is another matter. 


“NEVER TOO LATE TO LEARN.” 


A rew days ago “ We went, we saw, we purchased” a little book 
with this title, and we expected to get at least sixpenny-worth of 
information out of it, as it purported to be a corrective of “ mistakes of 
daily occurrence.” We must confess, however, that we felt ourselves 
rather insulted when we found ourselves called upon (in page 44) to “say 
January and not Jennivery,” and we became still more indignant when 
we were cautioned against “leaving out the w in February, or calling 
it Febbivery.” If the author of this little volume were to write a Book 
of Etiquette, he would no doubt tell the lady of the house to “say 
Asparagus instead of Sparrow Grass,” and recommend the host to 
use the word “oyster for highster,” when talking of oyster-sauce. The 
same refined authority would also suggest the substitution of “ Because 
why for Cos Vy,” and would recommend “ By no means whatever as 
preferable to Novays Votsumdever,” 


A Contradiction in Terms. 


Tue 7imes concludes its report of the dinner given at the Mansion 
House to the Ministers by saying “ one or two other toasts of a purely 
civic character followed.” Surely our contemporary has fallen into a 
contradiction, for it is impossible that any thing can be pure and civic 
at the same time. 
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JENKINS, “ BAKED TATURS,” AND REFORM. 
= - ENKINS has declared him- 
j self against administrative 

1. And wherefore ? 
Why, the thing is low. 
yen as JEWKINS would 
think it vulgar to eat peri- 
winkles with a pin— and 
may revolution never drive 
him to that hard stress of 
stomach!— so JENKINS 


Taliee! f 


JENKINS, in the deur of 
his contempt, unites the ery | 
for administrative reform 
with the cry of “ baked 
taturs all ’ot.” The Linp-| 
says would sell their coun- 
try, just as the GotrEr- 
mubs, with timovens, wonld 
sell their kidneys. But hear 
JENKINS upon “ cries :”— 


“A ‘ery’ is the resource no 
less of an overmatched party or a 
repressed politician, than it is of 
the Jew boy who has purchased a 


stock of refuse ora or of the 
vendor of brandy ls four a 
penny.” 


In the emotion of his 
scorn, JENKINS has made a 
slip. What can the sublime 
Jenxrys know of refuse oranges? how can he have learned even the vulgar name of the 
plebeian brandy ball? But highest natures are subject to these declensions. “In troth,” 
says Paryce Hat, “I do now remember the creature small beer.” It is upon this principle, 
and this alone, that brandy balls could ever have entered the head of Jenxiys. | 

However, Jenxuys has given notice to the malcontents that, even as the Persian blacksmith 
raised his leathern apron for a rallying standard—an apron in after-time bejewelled and begilt 
—so will Jenkrxs, upon his own cane, raise his own plush. Let cravens fail; but if the 
aristocracy be attacked—and even though Goc and Macoe should march through Temple 
Bar—the heroic Jenxtns is determined to smell powder to the last, and die at his Post, 








A LIVING NOT A LIVELIHOOD. 


Comrtarnts have been lately published of the beggarly stipend allowed to the officiating 
Minister of Mortlake, who is cilowed by Worcester College, Oxford, a paltry forty pounds) 
per annum, on which he is expected to make a decent appearance, support a wife and family 
if he has any, and keep up the position of a gentleman. Unless his wife cam go out as a 
governess, or do a day’s charing now and thea in the neighbourhood, it am te hopeless | 
to attempt to make his income suffice for his expenditure. It seems rather hard that the 
inferior clergy are not allowed to keep a shop or enter into any trade, by which to augment 
their incomes ; and indeed it is probable that many a luckless curate would willingly 
turn an honest penny by turning a patent mangle, if such a privilege were allowed. The 
incumbent who gets only forty pounds a year for the cure of souls had better undertake to 
eure hams or haddocks, as far as the fit of the employment is concerned. We really 
think the higher authorities in the Church should grant a license to some of the r clergy 
to enter into certain light and genteel businesses, such as the sale of snuff periodicals, 
or hardbake and ginger-beer. oN ore - om 

We are not aware whether waiting at table is prohibited, and we are disposed to think 
that some of those clerical looking gentlemen who have sometimes asked us at a dinner-party 
whether we will take “Ock or Sherry,” haves been Curates whose orthography and social 
position have been equally disguised. e feel shmuch sympathy for the reverend gentlemen 
who are doing duty in large parishes, at very little salaries, that we should be very glad 
to give out our washing to any respectable Curate’s wife, and entrust our carpets to be 
beaten by the boys of the family, if they are strong enough for the job. We believe there 
is already in existence an old clothes club, for the purpose of bestowing worn out weari 
— on the poorer members of the clerical profession, and if we are informed of the place 
of meeting of the society we shall be happy to attend with our contribution of di 
linen, including seven socks (sundries) four shirts, a wraprascal, and a wide-awake. 








Accidence!lof Crowned Heads. 
Tae Emrenor cr THE Frewcu is Masculine, the Quees or Exciawp is Feminine, 
and Ciicquot is Neuter. Fraxcis Josxrn is held by some to differ from Cricgvor in being 
Doubtful, but may with greater correctness be referred to the same gender with it. 
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time lead the Russian 


ODE TO LORD DUNDONALD. 


DvuNDONALD, much neglected man, 
What is the nature of your plan, 
The Russians to destroy ; 
Whether balloon, or monster shell, 
[ do not know; I cannot tell 
What agent you employ. 


But if its sole demerit be 
[ts mischievous enormity, 
As I, indeed, have heard, 
For mercy’s very sake, I say, 
Let us that scruple cast away 
So empty and absurd. 


Stand upon points with noble foes, 
Perhaps,we might ; met such are those 
Whom we have now to fight ! 
No doubtful claim is to be tried ; 
Wager of battle to deeide 
On which side lies the right. 


We war against a brutal, base, 

Ferocious, cruel, wretched race 
Of slaves, whose hateful aira 

Ae compel Dap to ae, la 

eir own vile Tyrant’s y and share 

Their misery and shame. 

O spirit named Panstavic well ! 

Just such incites the fiends who dwell 
In Evil's dark i 


do’ 
To strive our souls to chain and bind, 


‘Lhat over prostrate humankind, 
ir Czan may also reign. 
Our happy peace they needs must mar ; 


The miscreants ged us into war ; 
Oar proffered hand they spurn : 
And now, how we may quell the pest, 
How we may bane the vermin best, 
hat is our sole concern. 


Life, in destroying them, we save ; 
And for the gentle and the brave 
he fewer tears will gush 
Of mothers; fewer wives, bereft, 
To mourn their dear ones will be lef t, 
The more of them we crush. 


[s it a fact ? we should inquire : 
Then—poison fumes, or liquid fire— 
Whatever be your plan, 
No measures with them let as keep, 
Bat —Ts perdition sw 
many as we can. 








THE DANCING SCHOOL OF POLITICS, 


Loxp Patmenston has been compared to a 
“ dancing master.” We only wish, that in that 
capacity he would play some tune)that would 
make our Ministers look lively, and at the same 
ian Bear a good dance. lor 
instance, what does he say to a new Cracovienne / 


—or why does he not introduce a few bold 
steps into the Polonaise, such as should set all 
the Cossacks by the heels, and produce quite a 
revolution in the salons of Europe? Let him 
do this—getting his friend Wxstmoxtanp to 
put a few notes to it, so as to gain the ears of 
the Austrians—and we will eat our dress boots 


if, in a very short time, Lonp Patmenstow does 
not find ‘all England and France jumping in loud 
response, and echoing the spirit of new 
measure. 








Two Wonders. 

I. Wowpenrut Bravery oy Face.—Last 
week Lonp CLrawnicagpge addressed the House 
of Lords twice ! 

Il. Woxpger or Totgnanion.—The Lords 
listened ! 
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Firat Citizen. “I say Bust—I wonDER WHAT HE CALLS HISSELY?” 


Second Ditto, “ Browed 1r I xyow !—sut I caLts aim a Broatep Hanristocrat.” 
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A NEW CHURCH CONDUCTOR. 


Tue Caledonian Mercury (but then the Scotch 
are sach born wags!) tells a story of an infirm, 
bed-ridden old lady, who, incapable of going to 
churcb, took a house adjoining the building, and, 
that she might hear the service, “had a cutta 
pate conductor actually led into her - 

his is certainly “ lay on” religion, and at 
High Church Service. e hear that, improving 
on this hint, a company is about to be started, 
| to be called the “ Belgravian Purple Stocking 
| Redemption,” which has for its object the laying 

on of Puseyism, with every variety of “intoning,’”’ 
from St. Barnabas throughout the adjoining 
| district. A due allowance will be made to 
| families. Sermons in stones are an old, familiar 
| sort of discourse; but homilies through gutta 
|percha must come with a very “melodious 
| twang.” eed, we do not see why the pipes 
might not be condacted from Rome itself, into 
the very bosom of Belgravia. It would be 
| something to have the Pope, like rolls, hot every 
| morning. 








A Cardinal Point. 


.. the Roman ae generally are rather 
clever in matters evasion, especially in all 
legal cases where fines are concerned, on Oenear 
they have never thought of disguising their 
Bisnor or MANCHESTER wailler the more fa- 
miliar and homespun title (providing Mr. 
Cuarizs Kean no prior voice in the 
adoption) of Canprvan Linsey Wootsey. 





Poor Russia !—We believe that the great 
wealth of Russia is fictitious. We imagine after 
all that the greater part of its wealth lies only 
in Tartar hordes. 





Viscount Patmenston rose to return thanks.—The kindness of the 





| LORD MOON AND THE MINISTRY. | Lorp Mayor had coupled his name with the pillory (cries of No, no). 


- Lorp Mayor Moow has given his last Ministerial dinner. Nothing 
rf could be more delightfnl than the dishes, except the eloquence of the 
Lorp Mayor. It was wonderful to mark how Ministers gained | 
confidence as Str Francis Granam Moon expressed to them—tor the | 
country at large—his entire satisfaction with the policy of the present | 
Cabinet. It was whispered that his Lordshi given orders for | 
a medal to be struck commemorative of the double event of his own 
Mayoralty and the visit of the Emperor or tue Frencu. However, | 
the artist entrusted with the execution of the work had not completed 
it. Illness had been charitably suggested and adopted as the cause of 
the failure; but let the fact be told—the Lorp Mayor had paid the | 
artist in advance. Nevertheless, the medal will be ready in a week or | 
two, and then be duly distributed. Meanwhile, we hope we betray no 
confidence, when we state that in the handsomest manner, the Lorp | 
Mayor offered to Losp Joun Russext to confer the honour of | 
knighthood upon him. The Noble Lord had constitutional doubts | 
: of \the Lory Mayor’s authority for such an act,—but Sr Frawcis, | 

heroically snapping bis fingers, declared for himself, if Lory Jowy were | 
willing, he’d chance it. We know not how the friendly contest was | 
settled; but it is said that, at the breaking up, Str Frawncts followed 
Lorp Jouty into the street, and knighted him hind his back upon the 
carriage step. 

Tue Lorp Mayor gave the usual toasts with unusual eloquence. 
He then proceeded to enco the Cabinet. He: would give the 
health of Loxp Patmerstoy. His Lordship had been called a judicious 
bottle-holder. (Laughter.) He knew nothing of this; bat this he did! 
know. He knew he hoped that, on that occasion, his e friend—as | 
he would call him—would prove himself a bottle-emptier. (Screams of'| 
laughter.) Any way bis noble friend might continue to smile at the | 


we SR re ee 


TI. it 


(sensation) ; the more he was blown up, the higher he’d go. (Cheers.) | 
Abuse was a good thing; like the spice to the loving cup, it gave a 
flavour to duty. Nothing is so bad as not to be noticed somehow : a 
1 man undressed was a man, he might say, unpublished. And, for bis 
a noble friend—for he would continue to call. him so—he would rather | 
see such a statesman in the pillory, than not see him at all. (Great | 
cheering.) And therefore he would conclude by coupling with Lonp | 


eS oe 


of great satisfaction to him to know t 
tion of the 
could so cheer him through the drudgery of many political duties, as to 
know that the Mansion-house dinner- 
| loving cup—he verily beli¢ved he could that night have partaken of that | 
cup with even the hon. Member for Aylesbury (cheers)—the loving cup 
of which the Lonp Mayor was so jadicious a holder (great laughter, 
in which the Lonp Mayor joined ), the loving cup would circulate. 
His Lordship had spoken of spices. (hear). oN 

to say that his i i 
affair (cheers), and yet it was ve 
and somewhat natu 
—from speaking of himself (cries of Go on), nevertheless, he would 
return to spices. 
grated by public opinion. (Laugh/er.) Was not the mace always on 
the table before him? (Roars of wee Were not his best inten 
tions too often trod upon by a foot of cloves—he begged the Ancu- 


| He begged pardon ; such had been the compliment paid to the unworthy 
Pree addressing them—for as a compliment he viewed it, and was 
t 


ankful for the allusion. He could only say that it must be a source 
he had received the approba- 
Lorp Mayor and those around him. There was nothing that 


would come; and that the 


ow, he did not mean 
Premier was altogether & spicy 
: like it. His characteristic 
diffidence would prevent him—it always did 


ition as 


The heart of a statesman was like a nutmeg 


BISHOP OF CANTERBURY’s pardon—by a cloven foot ? (Great applause.) 


And thus, from session to session, until at length a stick of cinnamon, 
in. the shape of Black Rod (roars of laughter) dismissed the Minister to 
a little rest. (4pplause.) He would conclude by proposing the health 
of the Lapy Mayoness. (Cheers.) And when he 

influence, when he saw—what he did see—around him, he trusted the 


heid the presiding 
Lorp Mayor would permit him to observe with Horace (“ Hear” from 


His Lorpsuir)— 


“ Jam Cytherea choros ducit Venus, imminente Luni.” 


abuse of a few bad City people. His noble friend was like a balloon | (Great laughter. His Lonpsuir vehemently applauding.) 





A Device of the Enemy. 


Accorp1né to intelligence published by the Augsburg Gazet/e, 


“ At the upper extremity of the Bug, on the frontier of the Russian province of 
Voihynia, four heavy and as many light cavalry regiments have been concentrated.” 





Patwexston’s family, a sentiment just now very mach in fashion—| This concentration of troops on the ‘Bug is evidently intended to 
Loap Patmexston, or the right man in the right place. (Drunk with| constitute a bugbear, which, however, nobody is going to be 
cheers.) | frightened at. 
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To the Lonp CHAMBERLAIN. 


Waar noble lord or lady, being heir, 
Or heiress, both of property and brains, 
Would barter for St. James’s heated air 
The vernal breezes of their own domains ? 


Aristocratic noses are allowed 
The finest in this world of ours to be. 

Can they prefer a close, though courtly, crowd 
To clover-bloom, and Zephyr breathing free é 


The fair Versena, beautifully drest, 
Some hours was hustled in a crowd like that 
At the last Drawing Room, and so compressed, 
She passed before her Sovexeten nearly flat. 


Her dress, of satin, silk, and moire antique, 
And ¢udle, was rumpled, crumpled, rent, and torn. 
And she looked quite a figure, so to speak, 
Of feathers, wreaths, festoons, and flounces shorn. 


Through a long passage, striving, steaming, soaked, 
1 cee ete ee 
ow by ill-managed rapiers bein ‘ 
Now being cotdiel| by chumally worn spurs. 
She blessed Court trains, of splendid matrons well 
Devised excessive ankles to conceal ; 
Of those “ potatoes” which refuse to tell 
Dug out of silken hose by rowelled heel. 


Potontus! thou that, with thy white and long 
Stick, dost o’er courtly sacred rites preside, 

Canst thou do nought to thin this reeking throng, 
Wherein Brrrawnia’s noblest fat is fried ? 


Go, now to Farapayr; bid him declare 
If limewater will be made chalky less, 
By the carbonic acid in the air 
Exhaled by Beauty and High-Mightiness. 








THE HAPPIEST DAY OF HIS LIFE And in a narrow space if, cheek by jowl, 
; _ You pen foiks up, the same result there comes 
| The Crimean Medal received from the Queen, and pinned to his breast by “ the girl | Not oy in hot Calcutta’s hole. 
he left behind him.” May 18th, 1855. St. James’s Palace, or St. Giles’s slums ! 


THE ORDER OF THE HOT AIR BATH. 














had spoken on the subject. As the Hee-haws can’t yelp down the 


had made a “ mis-statement,” but to the House whether it 
THe i devoted itself last week to the amusement of the | was likely that a man who had been thirty-seven years before the public 
public, and was remarkably successful. It was the Epsom week, and | would tell a wilful falsehood. Without troubling Sim James with a 
| it led up to the Whitsun holidays. and the Senate showed that it could | reply on this point, Mr. Puach would be glad to know, first, whether 
| sympathise with the festive feelings of the nation. Nothing serious | the Dirty Boy thinks that a charge of wilfully breaking a man’s heart 
| occurred in either House to mar the general mirth. ought to be made without previous e into the facts ; and, secondly, 
May 21, Mondcy. Even Matmespuny was almost funny. It seems | whether, had Mr. Laranp (who has so yelped at for alleged and 
| that a ereat many trees in the New Forest have been maliciously | unproved pone oy! made such a false charge in his place in Parlia- 
| burned. This has been done, out of revenge, by the resident thieves | —_ the yowling of the Hee-baws would not have been heard up to 
| who used to plunder the forest, until Ma. Kenwepy (whom Mr. | Pall Mall? : ’ 
Giapstowe expelled) put a stop to the practice. Loxp Maumespury| Then the standing and pended pho—Re War—was worked up into a 
| suggested a new a curious for preventing this incendiarism. It | little farce, very neatly played. Mitwer Grsson pretended to be about 
was that the QueEn’s should hunt the New Forest. Poor | to bring on a peace-motion, but, PaLmenstow gravely assuring him that 


stupid Matay had been spelling over some book on the furniture of | the Vienna Negociations were not all , and some other | 


Windsor Castle, and found that the Queen had some remarkably fine | amusing things having been said, he withdrew it, amid the laughter of 
i i be Mas ’s|\ the House. The only man who did not seem to like the joke was 
Hound and jost “what, were’ wanted to put out the fires, A’ little | Maxixs. Chancery practice does dull most wits, Mn. Matixs 





H : - ; 
-— (especially such a very little as Matwessuny’s) is a|terming the whole affair “a mock proceeding,” was downright rude 


us thing. and unealled for. If the farce bad ajfault, it was its length—it played 
re was great fun in the Commons. On the previous Friday, and | from eight to eleven. d . 
also in presence of the Sebastopol Committee, Stn James Gramam, better! wesday. Some of the Commons sat in the morning, and just enough 
known as Pegu’s Dirty Boy, had been making a desperate effort to business was done with the Metropolis Management Bill to give them 
damage Mr. Layarp. One Captaris Cuaistiz, who mismanaged at | a zest for the sports of the evening, when Mr. Dtsraxci came out well. 
Balaklava, had been called to account for his short-comings, but had | He insisted upon Lonp Patmenstoy’s telling the House all about the 
died before the investigation, and Mr. La¥axp had occasion to remark | Vienna Negociations, and threatened, if he refused, to bring in a 
upon Captars Cuaistiz’s conduct. The Dirty Boy got up some sham | motion involving a vote of censure upon Government. Pam said he 
before. the Committee, talked of “ poor Curistiez’s broken | didn’t care, he would fight the motion, but he would tell nothing, So 
” and “looked hard at Mr. Laraxp,” to imply that he was) they arranged a grand sham-battle for Thursday. age 
the breaker. And in the House on Friday, the Unclean Boy actually The rospect of this delighted the House so much, that, like little 





that charge in the most distinct way ; and, amid the applause of | boys when some new excitement is ised them, they began dancing 
the Eiee-how Odleers and their fslanda, asserted that no Were taken | about and punching their best friends and one another, all ont of ecstacy 
to call poor Curistre to account until Mr. Lararp t up | at the hing lark. Patwenstow could not 


in order 
the subject. The latter examines dates, and inserts in the Times a/ abit. Wise, for fun, b ton a motion that our Di ‘ie Establish- 
letter, in which he es that Siz James Granam had dismissed ments ought to be revised, but he had no intention corying % ond os 
Cunistig, and a court-martial upon him, before Mz, Layagp | soon as Pam had rebuked him, he tried to snatch it away; the 
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bounding spirits of the other lads were too much for him—they would 
not give it up, bustled, hoorayed, and beat the proposer by carrying his 
motion against his will—and by a majority of 2 to 1, which shows the 
state they must have been in. However, they grew ashamed of them- 
selves, and tried to make amends to their master, by rejecting 
BeeKevey’s Ballot motion by 218 to 166. 

The Ballot was advocated and! resisted only on the old hackneyed 
grounds, with one exception. Lonp Szymoun, its enemy, objected to it for 
a reason which is worth notice. He said, that the persons who chiefly 
demanded the protection of seeret voting were the £10 householders, 
usually tradesmen. Now, argued his lordship, these people deserve no 
protection ; for they are unprincipletl creatures. It is these very per- 
sous who want to vote in secret, who now, in secret (according to the 
Radical Lancet), adalterate bread, water milk, dust pepper, poison beer, 
paint sweetmea's, copper-stain pickles, chicorate coffee, and generally 


deteriorate, tamper with, and cheat in selling, almost every article of 
daily household use. First, therefore, they are dishonest persons who 
deserve no favour; and, secondly, those who do this kind of thing in 
secret are not likely to act more honourably with asecret franchise. 


Wr. Punch thinks that this difficulty might be met by every voter, as 
he came to the hustings, handing in a sample of his goods for exami- 
nation; and if the legislature would order all such samples to be of 
sufficient value, Mr. Punch is willing to take the (salaried) office of 
Revising Analyzer to the Metropolitan District. 


Wednesday. Parliament met at Epsom. The Eart or Dersy had 
given notice of his intention, that a Rider to a favourite hobby of his 
own should be carried a certain stage ; and one of the Judges had been 
summoned in order to give his opinion on the merits; but, the evening 
before, Lono Dersy renounced his idea, and it was said that the num- 
bers, if taken, would have been 40 to 1. Some other business was, 
however, transacted, chiefly matters of course; several bills were 
passed —to discounters: and some Cockney horsemen took their seats, 
and soon afterwards the oaths in every form least binding—some of them 
with their hats off. Loaxp Aycuesey, Lorp Zetianp, Lorp Dersy, 
the Doxe or Beproup, Lorp Eeuwtoy, Lonp Pow ett, Lorp 
Giascow, and other Noblemen, took part in the proceedings ; and the 
Episcopal Bench was represented by the Bisnor or Bonp-strert. A 
question of form arose, about 2 o’clock, from somebody wishing 
to stand upon a form without paying; but the previous question 
having been moved, how much he would stand, and satisfactorily 
answered, the subject dropped, as, later, did the whole row of people 
on the form. Some persons standing on a table, yet falsely stating 
that “ they were off,” were ordered not to lie upon the table. 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARE. 





A very impertinent person, who, having read in the debates that Lonp 
Patmenston had said that it was impossible to afford a day for the dis- 
cussion of National Education, had the audacity to hmt.that our 
senators might have given wp their horse-race, and devoted the day to 
the welfare of the children of the country. Bat Mr. Punch is happy 
to say that he was immediately given into custody. 

Thursday. 1n the Lords, it was explained that Mr. Parn, a clever 
barrister, had been appomted Second Secretary to the Admiralty, in 


| order that there might be an educated man there to correct the insult- 


ing and ungrammatical letters which, according to Lorp E..en- 
BOROUGH, that department is in the habit of wri to naval officers. 
The Newspaper Stamp Bill was read a second time, Loup MonteaGie 
making some dreary observations against it, which rather expedited its 
progress with the bored Lords. 

he great fun of the week began in the Commons, and lasted two 
nights. Mr. Punch will compress his report into a considerably smaller 
number of lines than the number of the columns his contemporaries 
have devoted to the farce. Whe Tories, knowing that the people are 
disgusted with the Vienna humbug, wish to avail themselves of that 
feeling, in order to damage the Government. Mr. Disrae.i, as almost 
the only man of real brains on the Opposition side, was therefore em- 
ployed to bring on a motion, involving a vote of censure. The Commons 
were in a dilemma. ‘Tney knew the popular feeling, and knew that the 
Negociations were humbug. But they knew so ing more, namely, 
that a vote in whieh the truth should be conveyed, would result in a 
change of Ministry, and a Dissolution of Parliament. So they had to find 
all sorts of reasons for resisting the motion. This ingenious exercise 
occupied them Thursday aad Friday night. At two o'clock, on the 
latter night, Mr. Punch, compassionating their condition, rose, and amid 
loud cheering, moved the following amendment to all the resolutions 
that had been proposed :— 

“ Tuat asa Dissolution of Parliament would, imthe present temper 
of the British Public, indubitably send from one-third to one 
half of us to the right-about, it is most inexpedient and uncon- 
stitutional to run any such risk.” 


This proposition, which cut the Gordian knot, was reeeived with 
tremendous cheering, and a division was carried by 319 to 219, majority 
against a Dissolution, 100. 

It is hardly worth while recording that in the Lords on Friday night, 
Lorp Grey brought forward his proposal, that we should eat humble- 

ie to Russia. He was snubbed so frightfully, and had to withdraw | 
1is motion so humiliatingly, that he shall be let off more easily than he 
deserves by the merciful Mr. Punch. 








OUR WAR MINISTER ON ACTIVE SERVICE. 


rTER the distribution of the medals the | 
\, other day by the Qua in the Park, | 
Her Masesry, it is well known, | 
caused a good diuner to be given to 
the men in_ the Riding-school at | 
Buckingham Palace. By this happy | 
arrangement the gallant fellows | 
obtained not only the honour that | 
was their due, but the solid beef and | 
pudding with which praise is not 
always accompanied. 

It is not generally known that! 
Lorp Panmure was—what he is) 
seldom known to be—“ very active 
on the occasion.” The activity of 
the Noble Lord was not, however, | 
exhibited to the publie gaze ; for the | 
scene of his energetic operations was 
“in the Riding I,” and the time 
of his activity was “ half-an-hour 
before the dinner.” The War Minister was in fact most anxious to see 
that everything was prepared; and he no doubt reviewed the whole of | 
the plates, inspected the knives and forks, formed the bits of bread into | 
squares, mustered all the salts, and reconnoitred all the mustard. It | 
was, on the whole, a regular field-day for the Minister of War; who 
saw the mugs for the stout drawn up in le columns, and gav 
directions to the carver-in-chief with the temporary rank of General of 
Division. One of his com was no doubt that the potatoes should | 

take close order, and should all appear in their jackets. On the whole, 

the day was a very successful one: and we think it only fair to Loan | 

Payuune to let the world know the important part he took in the 
| Very interesting operations. It will henceforth be impossible for the | 

most persevering calumniators of Lonp Panmure to say that he has 

“never been on active service;” for those who saw how active he was | 











with the diuner service on the memorable occasion to which we| mostly in the pay of Russia. 





A RUSSIAN COUNT “DISCOUNTED.” 


Count Tuoss, said to be nephew to the Russian Rupicer, was tried 
before Mr. Senseant Apams for an excessive admiration of the fine 
arts. The Count had obtained a picture of the value of sixty guineas. 
with intent to defraud. The Count in t fore, and | 
was therefore sentenced to penal servitude for four years. In the 
course of the case, one of the counsel said—“ Well, we all know what 
these Counts are.” Whereupon Ma. Sernseawr Apams, without 
waiting to consider a minute; not even half a minute, rejoined—“ Oh, 
yes; discounts.” So it is:— 

* For gentle Apams ever loves a joke.” 


We understand, however, that—on the representation of Lonp 
Patmerston—the learned Serjeant bas received a first warning 
against the jocular vein from the Home Office. : 
With respect to the Russian Count, it is said, that his Muscovite 
origin has touched the sympathies of a very distinguished state- man. 
Now, if the Count were left in his prison, even as the Austrian and 
Prussian negociations for peace are left—with the door open, it would 
only be another compliment to the Czar. 


Return of Spring in the Frame. 


Grist and Tamsurut at the Opera once more! Our chest expands, 
our waist contracts, we feel four stone lighter, our hair has turned quite 


e| brown again, and so have our whiskers; the crows’ feet at the corners 


of our eyes have disappeared: we seem as if we could hand over a 
railing, and stoop with ease. We feel at least fifteen years younger, 
and we must immediately get our tailor to remodel our costume, and 
must adopt a smaller and a thinner kind of boots. 





THE RUSSIAN BEAR IN GERMANY. 


Lory Jonn Russetx said that the officers of German forces were 
ia. [t is not a very en ing employment 


refer, will be able to vindicate bis lordship against the attacks of his | for a man to feed a bear, but perfect dignity to the condition when the 


enemies. 


bear feeds the man. 
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THE LORD CHAMBERLAIN’S SALE. 


_— 2 Command.—Tae Lorp Cuamser- 
~~ LArN has the honour to announce that 
he will this day Sexi sy Avcrion, at 
his Rooms. St. James’s Palace, at 
4 P.M. proneel. a large and valuable 
Collection of Drorrep and Torn Orr 
ARTICLEs, principally of Ladies’ Cos- 
tome, left behind in the Passace and 
the “Pen” at the last Drawie 
Room, in consequence of the Caowp 
and the Scurrie, and unclaimed by | 
the Owners. His Lonpsurr invites | 
the attention of the female aspirants 
to Fasuson among the Mippume 
Cxasses to a splendid Lor of PLomes 
©, rv Osraten Featupas, highly superb, 
1! aq though m a slightly crumpled state, | 

‘ from which, as is well known, they can 
be res’ to their pristine Spien- 
DOUR oy the agency of the Stream 
issuing the Srovur of a Common 
Kerriz. A few Sexecr Specimens | 
= any, Senay of i 

CELETS, C., Will also 
be submittedite Purtic Competition ; 
and the L. C. feels himself warranted 
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Or 


MADRIGAL OF ADMINISTRATIVE 


REFORM 
Stubbs, 1955, 
No more will we be ruled by men 
W hose sole qualification 
Is not ability and ken ; 

But lies in rank and station: 
None shall this land 
Henceforth command, 

No men will we submit to, 

But those who business understand ; 

— 7 — 

ey tto, 
Sing wv! ditto, ditto, 
To none we the upper hand, 

But men of ditto, ditto. 


Let men of ditto toil, no, no, 
Alone at heavy ; 
In peace who to govern know, 
And = - well to levy. 
ou appear, 
Behind - ear, 
We'll choese the man that’s fit to, 
The country’s bark of business stee: ; 
The clever man of ditto. 
Hey ! ditto, ditto, 
Sing hey! ditto, ditto, 








in expressing the opinion that the ma- 

jority of these articles have been pro- 
bably lost by Distuxeutsuzp aod Iiiustaious UsxnowN Foreigners; whose ignorance | 
| of the Customs of the Bartisn Court has extinguished in their minds the idea of recovering 
; “ Catal 


‘the Vauospums im question comprise 8 Miscetiangovs but Supers 
at —y — hg Frowers, Rrmanwps, Lace, Temes, and | Gross Assault in the House of Commons. 


| Feescn Campnic HanpKkeRcHers; numerous WxiTe Kap Groves of Superior Make, | 


The men whose heads are strong and clear : 
The men of ditto, ditto, 





j 
| - 





Me. Disrazut, on Thursday night, looking 


Satrm Suoes, at am immensely low figure in - Re * 

ph... tee Foshan peices comes in an exclusivel Gwvie a we Mu. Layarp “steadily in the face,” said— 

tt : Sar ity of / her foot into what may, with a high degree o “ So far as the Hon, Gentleman is concerned—I have 

probability, be soagect rm pg = nae Surerer of a Ducwess. | putoiimsisipaiasetmeas = 
N.B. A Tortoise-Shell Sworr Box, and two Papier Maché ditto, for which no claimants | **"* ™ “POS rgb” a 


have turned up; one Viwaicretre, and three blue Suwvea-Mouwtep Bottles of Preston | 4 
Sarre. ‘To Be Soxp without Reserve. May be Viewen, and CaraLocves obtained at the | man’s house were informed that ,, Ma. Lavann 


Office of the Lorp CHAMBERLAIN. | was as well as could be ex 


| Government, Underneath was an allegory: the vessel of the State 
having struck upon the rock “ Routine,” is in danger of foundering 
while a figure of Joe Miter, gorgeously arrayed in the embroidered 
coat of office, appears enveloped na blaze of triumph, and points with 
Axone the lluminations on the evening of Hen Masesty’s birth-| * nt i smile to the scroll “ On revient toujours a ses Premier's | 


| day, there were several of so and political a character | . : 
| that we are surprised to find the papers have omitted to notice them. | Several members of the Peace Society showed a solitary star, the 
We have, however, vainly searehed the pages of our various daily, | Star of Hope ; but we observed that in most cases its light was very 

nightly, and weekly contemporaries for what, in Derby-day language, = and — rs “the it wan cuenie blown —~ ctieed in the 
would be called a “c’rect list;” and we are compelled, therefore, by | , Saas the kak . 3 bans which “exhibited jeed i | 

| our duty as correctors of the press to devote some valuable inches to ae | da is “- a. ee x. thet a as Fe 
| supply its omissions. For the correctness of the following descriptions | van still ‘napanomncent for his fri “a th inte Nice of Rava; 
have the authority of our own penny-s-liner to vouch — was still in mourning for bis friend, the oas, of Russia. =| 

™ It is scareely necessary to that Mr. Punch, at his official resi- 


The house of Mr. Frepenicx Peet presented a somewhat singular | dence, 85, Fleet Street, displayed his accustomed splendid illunsination 
a, the entire front eye pastp-ccieased Jnmnpe, —— = ot no — — last sone lie — ae usu 
i ose i tion proved to ied toget th red ta red in the window, y their surpassing brilliancy quite dazzle« 
The deviete wenn, voemet somewhat stale, and it nd aotioed that the the mind’s eyes of all beholders. 
whole seemed on the point of going out. emeei 

Lorp Jony Russent exhibited a dissolving view: War fading into 
Peace; the latter sppearing = © a light, and in fact Aberdeen’s Thistle. 
seeming a mere shadow. t bottom of this was shown, in some- . , , ‘ - 
sist Coubttel ocieas, She fgwe of an oid whig, which looked wo) Russ oy bonsoees oun ante aes cakes ee ole 
ee erm _——- oy was exhibited s trane- |“ Lordship retains by especial command of Hex Masysty.” Perhaps 

. Prussia. i psathe + rg ing hand in band with Austria, |"° S*@tesman more richly deserved the Thistle, seeing how many 
mga | ‘end oy bag of the the be, held is the backeround thistles his policy bas thrust in the pillows of others. What a nosegay 
ns wx Ge Dé + S "The | may ~~, Ophelia-like, cull for the noble Karl from the grave- 





| POLITICAL ILLUMINATIONS. 
| (From our Special Penny-a-liner.) | 











by a _— which was thought to represent a Russian agent. we ? the 1 

: grounds the Crimea! Rue and pansy for thoughts—and such 

Tee ine * transparency, wae of course very easily 10 be seen | thoughts! Of s verity the Eaxt oF ABERDEEX has earned n thistle of 
The Member for Nineveh displayed, in vivid colours, the figure of | *°™® sort, though nardly the ove called Carduus benedictus. 
Truth being gagged and blindfolded by od of officials, others of | 
whom were vered in the background playing battiedore aad shut- A De-Tractari 


tlecock : the latter being labelled with the word “ Responsibility.” On| pg! J ‘ 

the other side was ied the well-known scene from William Tell, Sin James Guanam is said to have Puseyite leanings. These may 

Mr. Jon Butt being represented as that personage, in an attitude of account for his behaviour to Ma. Layagp, in attempting to shuflle on 

flat refusal to bow down to a peer’s coronet, stuck upon a stick. | that gentleman the odium of broken the heart of Cartar 
Lorp Patmexston exhibited. in his upper story, the head of an Cunustiz. pce ny mes of the monkish ages, who | 

ancient jester, which was thought by some to represent the head of the were chiefly for being shabby and dirty fellows. 





——s 





Next morning, opin at the Hon. Gentle- | 
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VERY PARTICULAR. 


First Railway Porter. “ Waat Does ne say, Bui?” 
Second Ditto. “ Way WE SAYS HE MUST HAVE A CoMPARTMENT 


TO HISSELY, BECAUSE HE CAN’T GET ON WITHOUT His Smoke!” 





A LENTEN ENTERTAINMENT. 


Mapame Garst has been “prevailed upon to have a few more “ Last 
Nights.” We have nothing to say against this arrangement, as the 
ublic will be only the gainer by it, but it is scarcely fair that Gaisi 
verself should be the loser. And yet there is the fact Ag Fea in 
the advertisements, where is the man of such little faith as to 
doubt an advertisement? By those oracles of truth we are informed 
that, under such and such circumstances, that are by far too pathetic 

to relate, Mapame Gaisi,— 
“ With her accustomed kindness, has consented (o lend the Directors her invaluable 


services. 


There, you see, that Grist does not give her services, but merely 
oy “ ome. Tt ~~ first — of a oe he, we ever - 
with, espec in an joe Cosse nger, because re Coos ve 
been rather dotingeished in this country for getting as much as they 
could for their “ invaluable services.” How different to the me 
feeling as displayed by one Wacwer, who laid down the bold axiom 
that “ England was to be valued only for its money.” The loan, too, 
is to be continued for ten nights! You never hear of a Prime Minister, 
or a Field Marshal, or an Archbishop of Canterbury, “lending” his 
services ; no, the liberality is reserved for a Prima Donna, who delays 
taking possession of ber villa p to ennoble the gift. However, 
we hope the Directors will never mean enough to the 
“ invaluable services” of Mapame Grist upon the terms s' in the 
above advertisement ; or, at all events, that — be induced by a 
like spirit of ry Ay lend her, in return for the services lent on the 
ten ni - — this Grist : hamten aes, a — a of 
several thousand pounds, in addition to brougham, and the table, 
and the bouquets and diamond bracelets, that are usually “lent” to 
Prima ay) on similar occasions. It would be ay - RISI, —~ 
stopping in this country on purpose, was a loser indness ; an 
we mould not be cstenlaed to hear of her yen tg apy another 
Villa with the proceeds of her liberality. It is but fair that a favour so 
handsomely “lent ” should meet with a return as handsome as itself. 





TO THE DIRTY BOY.—(From nis Nurs). 


O, Jn, you should bridle your tongue, 
Or into grief it will get you— 
You should have corrected, when young, 
The vice that always beset you. 
Every time when you rise, 
My old heart in a tremor is, 
Proverbs I hate and despise, : 
But—Garaunams should have good memories 


Awful complaints you lodge, 
Shaking your head imposingly ; 
Coming the sorrowful dod 
Carneying, blarneying, glozingly. 
Even your north country burr, 
(Mueh like the late- Mz. Emeny’s), 
Helps your palaver and purr,— 
But Granams should have good memories. 


How could you go for to omy, 

Layarp with slaying poor Curistie ? 
Invention may wander-at large, 

But yours 1s so blessedly misty. 
Alege —— a a fact 

Recorded in Hansarp’s Ephemeris, 
Character’s easily blacked, 

But—Garanams should have good memories. 


Now, Master Jr, it appears, 
Of your words you ’ve had to make luncheon, 
The public has met you with j 
And Punch with a whack from his truncheon ; 
Try, and in future avoid 
Rousing the national phlegm, or his,— 
Never mind how you’re annoved— 
Grauams should have good memories. 
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JAMIE GR—H—M, TH 


MADE A DIRT-PIE AND ATE: IT. 
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| (HE CRYSTAL FLOWER AND WATER FROLIC. | 






have left off 
spouting for a 
season (alas too 
brief!), and St. 
Sydenham’s will 
be about to begin. 
The English V er- 
sailles opens out 
its Great Waters 
on Saturday next, 
and then to see 
whether the Pax- 
tontaN Crystal 
is as brilliant, in solution, as in solidity. It seems too that the par- 
donable superstition of our British floriculturists has induced them to 
bring all their choicest productions together for that day, to receive 
lustration from the newly unsealed fountains. Such a show of Water 
and Flowers will fitly inaugurate the fine weather, which seems actuall 
come at last. Perhaps Sunshine and Sydenham were waiting for eac 
| other, in the way Caatnam and Sraanan waited in the verse, which 
(in the original) no Member of Parliament has ever yet been able to 
| quote accurately :— 


| “The Summer, as we see, 

Was waiting for Sin Josern P., 

Sin Josern (always comer 
Was waiting for the Sammer.’ 


However, we are rejoiced to have all the pleasant things at once, | 
fountains, flowers and fine weather; and Saturday next may be regarded 

as the real opening of the People’s Palace. Great times for the pilgrims 

to the Hill of Class. When their is sufficiently filled with 

the cerulean hues within the building, ean stray, in all becoming 

reverence, to the basins without; and so, as Sie Waren Scorr 

singeth of ladies’ eyes (expressly for this oeeasion) : 

“ He that’s sated with the biue, 
May bow before the Jes.”” 





Sebastopol in Surrey. 


At the Zoological Gardens—unsuccessfully stormed, and therefore 
not taken by the teetotallers—there is a capital view of Sebastopol, to 
be nightly assaulted until further notice. An early performance will 
be given under the patronage of the Eaat or ABERDEEN, who has been 
pleased to express his entire satisfaction with all the details of the 
siege ; inasmuch as, though a considerable quantity of gunpowder is 
expended in the attack, no soldier is permitted to fire a single bullet. 





King Clicquot’s Glee: 
On his recovery from his late “ Indisposition.” 
“The King, I am told, is quite himself again.” — Berlin Correspondent. 
Hiccury, hiecupy, dock ! 
Champagne I prefer to hock. 
So bumpers fil! 
_ And let’s get ill 
Hiceupy, hiecupy, dock ! 





| LUNACY AND LONGEVITY. 


Lunatics live poy to a good old age, and one of the proverbs, 
upon which the [act is is, we suppose, the old household truism 
that “ Cracked vessels last the longest.” 


Tue Covurss oy Tave Love (1855).—Lamb, and plenty of mint 
sauce. 


| 


| Axevo-Frayco Morro ror ay Autizp Menmary.—Comé il faut. | 


| PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 219 


| kill each of the minority must have cost us a sum considerably exceed- 
| ing £323 17s. 84d. 


from being thrown over for any other reason than its demonstrable 





A PROPOSAL TO THE PEACE SOCIETY. 


HE war, Gentlemen, I believe, has 
already cost us £80,000,000. Per 
contra, the Russians have lost 247,000 
men. Now, 247,000 men, in £80,000,000 
is £323 17s. 8$d., and the fraction’ of 
a farthing, man. Never mind the | 
fraction. Sup) therefore, that we 
have killed those Russians-—- we 
have been killing them at the rate of 
£323 17s. 89d. a-piece. This is awful | 
work—I extravagance. In the | 
other point of view, it is no more— 
andgno ul, 





than the execution | 
of so many assassins might be reason- 
ably considered. Two hundred and 
forty-seven thousand tools of a san- | 
_ guinary barbarian have been smashed | 
in being used by him with a view 
to subjugate E and Asia—that | 
is all; and I cam only say, that as the smashing of them has mulcted 
us in the sum of eighty millions, my sole is, that we have not 
smashed more. To rid ourselves of one muck or Cossack savage, 
£323 17s. 89d.!—all that money for the life of a single truculent 
slave; when a tenth of it would have made so many peaceable English 
workmen, with their wives and families, happy! Why it is like 
destroying rats, or fleas, or bugs, by @ process which would relieve 
you of 247,000 only of the vermin, leave you infested with myriads 
of them still, and stand you for the 247,000 at 6d, a-head. 

But, in fact, we did not kill all those Russians. Generats Janvary | 
and Fesrvary, who are armed neut ifferently from Cxrcquor | 
and Francis-JosepH—and who pitched impartially into the combatants | 
on either side, probably destroyed more than we; and I admit, that 
Heaven, which rules the elements, does } m heyy effect upon 
armies, rather to discourage war in & way—bu!, observe, only | 
in a general way, and hy gene discourages war 





Moreover, it 


by destruction—yast mark that point. Well; but then if Guwzrazs | 


January and Fesrvary, with their Baicaprers Frost and Syow, | 
killed the majority of those 247,000 i it is obvious that to 


With how small a result have we flung away eighty millions— 
uselessly fired and blazed away a large part of it ink of that !— 
you may wellsay. | do. It seems as if we must have been firing 
golden shot—cannon-balls as well as Minié—and flinging shells of pla- 
tinum charged with fulminating silver. This brings me to the proposal 
to which I wish to call your attention, 

Like, you, Gentlemen, I detest war; and also, like you, I should 
wish to prevent it by arbitration. But arbitration was tried with 
Russia; and Russia would not abide by the arbitrators’ decision. We— 
France and England—have been obliged to try and enforce the award, 
This is war, and must always happen im a like case—except when all 
the arbitrators consent to eat dirt, like Austria and Prussia. Some of 
you would advise nations to accept the alternative, in a spirit of faith 
and reliance that the probable consequenee of doing so will be averted. 
But this is simply calculating on a miracle: have we a right to do that ? 
and are not inoffensive old women, in spite of their non-resi 
pretty frequentiy murdered by ho: ? ifice no human life, if 
possible ; but sacrifice human life to any amount to prevent the sacrifice | 
of a larger amount of it, This is what you do with your money—with | 
anything else that you hold precious, if you are wise. Now, there- 
fore, L ask you whether, if, six months I no means 
know that the thing is not possible—the night ascent of a balloon could 
have been effected at Sehactepsl, ane by that means a huge bale of 
gun-eotton, or a bogshead of chloride of , have been dropped 
mto the place, and it and its whole garrison thereby to atoms, | 
the state of things at this present time would not have better, | 
not only for us, but for our ian enemies themselves ? 

Accordingly, I beseech you, do the next best thing to preventing | 
war by negociation ; endeavour, that is, aid in endeavouring, to put a 
stop to it by foree. There is a plan proposed by Lony Duwpowaxp | 
for terminating the war by some operation which would, if effectual 
be as destructive as an earthquake. It is “ under consideration,” and 
has been so for some time. Evidently, therefore, it is not mere moon- 
shine. If adopted, and successful, it would save an indefinite, by a 
comparatively moderate, expenditure of human life, and—pray observe 
—a ditto of money. Then do, my dear friends a Ma. Baicut to 
make every inquiry, and use ail influence that possesses in the 
House of Commons, in order to prevent the plan of Lonyp DuspowaLp 





insufficiency for its purpose—that of annihilating the strong- 
holds and their oceupants at a blow. That would be the best way, just 
now, of promoting the good cause, to as anxious a well-wisher as 


yourself, is your humble servant, BUC. 
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DARING BRAVERY OF AN ALDERMAN. 


UBJOINED is an interesting paragraph 
extracted from a weekly contem- 
porary :— 

“ We are told that the most conspienon 
figure at the opening of the Parisian Ex- 
position was one of our London Aldermen, 
who appeared in his scarlet robe of office. 
The French could not make out who or 
what he was.” ; 


_ It was mentioned the other day 
in the Times that our Allies in the 
Crimea have an idea that the Lorp 
Mayor or pow is to come 
there in person, as the British 
eguivalent to the Emrgrxor Lovis 
Narotzon. The of the 


Alde as he appeared at the 
Palace of Industry, could hard! 
have been by the Frene 


as the type of an Order whose 
Chief would be likely to attempt 
so perilous an enterprise; and yet 
our worshipful dignitary must have 
had immense courage to have 
afforded, in his own person and 
scarlet gown, so very remarkable 
a contribution to the Paris Exhibition. 





UNIVERSAL MAINE LAW. 


Lr a movement which has been for some time past in pro shal} 
continue much longer, we shall, what with Sunday-bills, and such-like 
enactments for the curtailment of personal liberty, have arrived at the 
pleasant and enviable consummation of having put one another gene- 
rally under restraint. We are to reform ourselves by a mutual agree- 


| ment to submit to be disabled from being vicious. As an evidence of 


this point of not very ne perfection to which we are tending, | 
take the following paragraph from the Times :-— 


“ Manre Liquor Law.—Laat night a public meeting respectably attended was held 
in St. Martin's Hall, convened by the ‘ United Kingdom Association for the total 


| Sa jon of the Traffic in Intoxieating Liquors throughout the United Kingdom’ 
in 4H of 


| divested of the means of 


their movement. A tposamayw Six R. Caupew occupied the chair. The Rev. 
J. Hameow, the Rev. Janez Brews, D.D, and other gentlemen having addressed the 
meeting, a resolution in furtherance of the objects of the meeting was adopted, and also 
a petition to both Houses of Partiament praying for the enactment of a law absolutely | 
prohibiting the sale of intoxieating liquors in this country.” | 


Well, but if it be a right principle that we should have ourselves 
doing wrong, that method of getting prevented 

from the commission of excess ought not merely to be applied to the 
desire of drink. Gluttony is equally a vice with d enness, and if 
men do not commit ferocious assaults, and other crimes of excitement, 
in states of simple repletion, they are probably guilty of more deliberate 
evils, under depraved conditions of bodil health produ mental 
ditéo, and consisting in biliousness and superabundance of bi con- 
tracted through cramming and stuffing. If, then, we prohibit the sale 
of intoxicating liquors, why not also put a stop to the supply of stimu- 
lating foods ; of all dishes and esculents of a provocative ty causing 
increase of appetite to grow with what it feeds on—to tevalies what 
Hamlet says? Why not put ducks and green peas, especially with sage 


and onions, into an index expurgatorius of forbidden articles of diet; —— 


her with fried ham, bloaters, poached eggs, stewed and devilled 
ki ye Welsh rabbit, and all sundry entrees, fricassees, kickshaws, 
hors @’ ewvres, and works of culinary supererégation? Why not enact. 


among other ions for Civic reform, that Spartan black-broth s 


regulations 
| heneeforth be substituted for turtle soup by the Lonp Mayor? Wh 


not declare that all the jam and jelly eaten in this realm shall 
be jam satis—no additi quantity to be consumed under a certain 
penalty, to be in that case made and provided ; that there shall be no 
more cakes as well as no more ale, that ginger shall not be hot in the 
mouth, except medicinally: that custards also shall cease to be com- 
pounded, and that, for the more wholesome nurture and education of 
youth, there shall be an end to lollipops, and Everton toffee and 
elecampane ! 
Besides, it is absurd to prohibit intoxicating liquors alone. There 
i i Honours, ti 


are other intoxicating things. tles, will intoxicate. Do 
away, therefore, likewise with coronets, Orders of the Bath | 
and Garter, and gold-laced hats. A new and bonnet, shaw), | 


comers, Haak, slip, and so forth, will intoxicate the wearer—and the 
beholder too, sometimes. It was not in the intoxication of liquor that 
George Barnwell slew his uncle. Forbid the sale of intoxicatin 
drink, and you should no longer it the sale of rich brocaded, blac 
glace, and lavender silks; Irish, Guipure, and Spanish point | 
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‘ho that the change will not be such that, instead of 








| laces, whether in flowers, berthes, caps, or collars; recherché sleeves, 


parasol-covers, fleurs, plumes, rubans, perles, fantaisies, bijouteries, and 
gimeracks, the new and extensive stock of Messrs. Tarw«rns anp Co. 
All these are intoxicating and infatuating superfluities of apparel ; let 
us have a sumptuary, if we are to have a Maine, Law; no more Opera 
Beauties, Flowers of the Season, and Belles of the Ball ; indeed not 


« any Ball, nor Opera, nor Elegance, nor Fashion whatever, if we are to 


behold the publie-house abolished, and the occupation of Barciay axp 
PERKINS gone. 





LADIES’ DRESSES. 
Tue ladies’ dresses are ballooning out to such an enormous size, that 


| 


| 
| 


we are informed that the following colloquy took place in the gardens | 
of the Tuilleries, where it is the custom to charge a sou for every chair | 


that is used. 


Chairwoman, Madame has made a mistake—she has paid me only | 


one sou. 

Lady. Yes, my good woman—I have occupied only one chair. 

Chairwoman, That is truae—but there were two other chairs—one on 
each side of Madame, for the accommodation 
that makes three sous. 

Lady. Three sous! But it’s scandalous! 


of Madame’s dress, and | 


Chairwoman. Far from that, I can assure Madame that a lady only | 


yesterday paid five sous for the use of five chairs—and her dress I am 
sure was by no means so fashionahle as Madame’s. 

The three sous are paid contentedly, and Madame rises, displaying 
as she retires, the utmost breadth of her dress, which may be 
es without any exaggeration, as being quite as BROAD as 
at 1s Long. 











THE GAYEST MAN IN TOWN—YOU MEET HIM AT ALL 
THE EVENING PARTIES. 





PHINN-IS CORONAT OPUS. 


Mr. Puryy, a very promising member of the Liberal party, has just 
been appointed Permanent Secretary to the Admiralty. 1s absence 
from Parliament will be a disappointment, for which his appointment 
will hardly compensate. He may be wanted at the Admiralty, but he 
can be ill spared from the House of Commons. As fish steer by the 
Fin, it is to be hoped those odd fishes who manage our naval affairs— 
and who are some of them never at sea until they get into office—will 
consent to be guided by the Pury that is now sent to them. ‘Though 
we congratulate ability and liberality on having obtained their reward, 
we cannot help regretting that. as far as his Parliamentary usefulness 
is concerned, Pumyy has been brought to a finish. 


The Beleaguered City. 

Tue Allied Armies have been so long before Sebastopol, that some 
change or other must surely now soon take place in their — be 
ing simply 
before Sebastopol, they will have Sebastopol after them 
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| MEDALS FOR THE MILLION.—THE CLOUD 
| OF BEES. 
| 


\\ IMULTANEOUSLY 
7 with the time 
when bluff Joun 


his head, disten 
his nostrils, and 
- his thumb 
finger at 
the pomps and 
gim-crackeries of 
thearistocracy— 
Jon has, by 
such an indif- 
ference to a Lord 
—at the very 
hour of Jonn’s 
democratic philo- 


i 
| 


holds even Lozp 
ABERDEEN’S 
blue riband of 
less worth than 
his little girl’s 
little doll’s sash 
—JouN pauses 
to give ear to a 
suggestion that 
} says, let the mil- 
lions be decorated, let the button-hole carry a medal. Rejecting 
the notion of a Legion of (for why should we borrow from 
| friends? borrowing being the sure decay, the inevitable dry-rot of 
, friendship)—let us have an Order of ourown. Sup we say—The 
Cloud of Bees. The bees, even in the Garden of Eden, were shop- 
keepers, and would prettily enough represent the counter-industry and 
counter-sympathies of i There is, however, a difficulty ; 
and let us at once wrestle with it. The difficulty is in the 
se 0 u rmine upon the 
lection Bad 7 ot Who shall dete n th 

i the Bee? Who shall bestow it? What particular 
shall the Bee reward? Shall it be claimable by the 
husband who, within an area of a given space—to be duly determined 
upon—has, ungrudgingly and with cheerful looks, eaten within a ycar 
the t number of di of cold mutton? Shall the Bee be given 
to the wife who “never banged the door?” Shall the spouse, who 
never kept even a night-light cys for him, be permissible, at the 
latter end of a lon , to claim Bee ? Whet we want to know is 
—are the hou virtues to be rewarded? Are Bees to swarm in 
the bosoms of families, rewardful of domestic goodness ; and if so, who 
shall bestow them? The Parson of the parish, or simply one of the 
parma The a of the Legion of Honour paeere cay 
52,709 ms; 4 pretty ir per centage upon merely thirty millions 
of ‘peoble Indeed, in France, there must be some diffiulty in avoiding 
a decoration ; a philosopher nmst watch for and dodge it, even as we 
learn our English military philosophers watch and ea cannon-ball 
or bomb-shell. And even then, in France, a man may suddenly lose 
his head under a Grand Cross. 

Oar great difficulty is, as a nation, in our great excellence. We are 
such a virtuous people; our governors are so and anxious to 
reward merit, that every other man and woman would have a Bee about 
them. Consider, for instance, bow Gaace Daniine was all but over- 
whelmed with honours! How she was summoned to the Court; and 
how she left it enraptured and enriched by courtly generosity, courtly 
admiration ! in; look at Lizsurenan? Wacnorn. He made India 
and England all but shake hands; and did not the Kast [ndia Company 
present him with an elephant of solid gold, with a trunk of emerald ? 
At this hour, is not the Lieutenant’s mother—aged, honored woman !— 
amply and withal most delicately provided for by the British Nabobs of 
Leadenhallpatam ? Have we not another instance of even the profuse- 
ness of reward in the right where the right are in the 
right pockets—in the case of Netson’s daughter? It is true that 

eLson’s Trafalgar monument is still unfinished ; but the living monu- 
ment of Netson’s flesh and blood is enriched and hono' to the 
utmost. Our last instance—for we have really not space to give a 
twentieth of the number—shall be that of Carrary Smurn, the genius 
of the BrrranxiAa—with her characteristic magnanimity—as 
she gave that £100,000 to the man of brain, declared that she never 
did, and never could rule the waves, like Captain Smitu. 

One Doctor Bressy in some way shares our fear that the Cloud of 
Bees would be so i that the undecorated only would be the dis- 
tinguished. When Loxp Castrzrgacu attended the Vienna Congress 
his plam coat was of all diplomatic coats the most remarkable. 
Doctor Biessr, however, would have the Bee—should such be the 
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| He says—“ Privileges merely honorary would be productive of no real 


Buux throws up q 


sophy—when he | 





badge, as we have proposed it—accompanied with a lump of honey. 


| advantage to the possessor in humble life, but rather tend to obstruct 
| the welfare of the individual entitled to iiem.” In fact, very a reage 
ine,” writes the 


be only another cross the more. “ We may 

ame Doetor, “ the probable disgust which a London rag-picker 
would feel, did he receive a mere badge as the of his country’s 
approbation of his individual merit.” We ess the of the 


ecorated rag-picker is beyond our imagination—for that rag-picker so 
distinguished will be found when a Unicorn is discovered to set him 
astride upon. It is very true that men have picked up Orders from 
out of the very mud, but then it wasthe mud of a Court ; and that mud 
must be sweet and pleasant as black-currant jam, or so many folks 
could scarcely have swallowed so much of it, The Doctor cares not | 
a straw for an Order of Merit if ee with an Order on the | 
Treasury. The Order of Praise is very ; but the Order of Pudding 
is infinitely more sustaining. ; 

Without the padding in some shape, “how soon, indeed,” cries the 
pathetic Biessy, “ would our pawnbrokers’ windows teem with those | 
tokens of national gratitude.” And therefore the Doctor yargoees That 
an Order of Merit shall be synonymous with an Order of 0! 
The Doctor bursts into an aspiration! | 

“ May we soon bail the institution of an Order while giving publieity to the | 
exertions of deserving men, shall aleo confer a and rewaid, | 
in recompense of these exertions. Should such an institution be I trust 
that a proper diserimination will be evidenced as to the various kinds and degrees of | 
merit, and that we shall not see the ‘ glorious few,’ in whese privileged breasts are | 
divinely born the loftier elements of a supreme genius—whose mighty destiny isto shed | 
a planetary illumination over the darker recesses of the firmament of human reason— | 
to add new conquests,” dc. dco, dec. 


The claims of the “vulgar arts” and “ mercantile enterprise” the 
poe would have ~~ rewarded; though we fear he can 
sardly improve present system, as ile enterprise is 
illustrated by family carriage and family villa, : 

As genius cannot—like medals—be struck at the Mint, so think wo | 
that, as a mere badge and sign, no mark isnecessary. Men’sown works | 
are their best Orders. Do we need a Ropent Sreruzwson to carry 
a Bee at his button-hole to buzz to the world—* For the man who won | 
that iron victory, the Menai Bridge, enquire within!” No; he is, 
though visibly undecorated — of the Order of Vutcan. And in 
like manner so be it with all civil men of genius, ‘Let their conquests | 
be their decorations. Apo.io need not ticketed, that the world | 
should recognise the Godhead. 

It is said—declares Doctor Bicssy—that the idea of an Order of 
Merit was mooted and discussed and then abandoned by the Earn or 
Aserpern. It sickens us with Orders that Apgnpren himself should 
be finally tied up in the Blue Riband., Did ever leg so completely take 


the shine out of the Garter ? 








OXFORD AND THE LITERARY FUND. 


Last week the Bisuor or Oxyorp put on_a bran new apron to do 
work for the Literary Fund at the London Tavern. The Institution 
has been deservedly mauled, therefore was Epi Oil the more 
welcome, as the more necessary. The Bishop feared for literature at 
the hands of the people. Daynen to be sure licked the shoes of any 
noble patron, going down upon all fours to do the og in his page of 
dedication: this was very bad, but matters might worse—writers 
might go lower still, and bow down to the people. 

“ The patronage which literature now enjoyed was that of the people, and it was 
possible to have a depressing tendency, by bringing down the literature to the tastes 
and capacities of the people instead of strengthening aud elevating their tastes to a 
higher and purer standard, (Hear, hear.)" 

We trust that Samve, or Oxvorp only preaches to the very rich 
and the extremely respectable. Should he ever give way to the habit 
of delivering his sermons to the mere people, we fear that such dis- 
courses, instead of flowing with the best and purest oil as they now do, 
would full soon have the vulgar flatness of the smallest beer. Imagine 
the “ depressing tendency” of a ragged congregation on the homilies 
of an Episcopal Christian of £10,000 a year! 


—— ae | 
i 


A Lift for Maynooth. 
Srzaxiye of the Maynooth Report, the John Bull says— 
“ The atmosph M oth have i ted the Commisal: 
muuth=»niiniam=— 7 
Would it not suit the purpose, and accord with the principles, of 
some of our Popish contemporaries, to quote this passage on Maynooth’s 
behalf—making the second o in Loyolist into a? 








“Tne Mowumentat Bust.”—A Yankee says that the Poet, when 
he alluded to the “Monumental Bust,” evidently meant to imply the 
“Crack of Dome!” 
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FLATTERING. 


Boy (in allusion to Brown, who thinks he is well got wp). “Ou! Loox menz, Bruty, | Department, on whose 8 ‘ 
Tary’ve cor a Dinner Party at THs 'OUSE—aND IF ERE AIN'T THE Cove wWHA?’s | removal of an invention which gives.both heaviness and 


a’ GOING TO wart.” 


e—_ - 


THE ANTI-SMOKING SOCIETY. 


NorHine can be done in these days without a Society, and sometimes 
it happens that nothing can be done with the, Society itself when it is 
formed. We have Associations for every object good, bad, and in- 
different, for a company may be got up complete, with deal table for the 
Board, and a set of six easy or uneasy chairs for the Directors, at a 
trifle under or over a pound. _ The air.of Bloomsbury is particularly 
favourable to Societies, for rents are moderate, rooms are to be had 
singly, and there is a good margin of door-posts for the display of brass- 
plates, and a long series of bells. We have just heard o: o cotianae 
which has started up in this rather faded vicinity, under the title ofthe 
“ British Anti-Tobacco Society,” which fumes away vigorously’ in 
opposition to smoke. The name of the Society leaves us some reason 
to doubt whether its antagonism is to Tobacco in ral or British 
Tobacco.in particular.. The Society seems to be so flourishing that it 
has published. a,“ Prize Essay by Miss M. 4. W., aged. seventeen, | 
Showing Why the Young Should Not Smoke.” We dare say the fair 


| combatant against Tobacco, who has come forward with the intention 


of putting the public pipe out, has made an excellent case against 
smoking, and we have no doubt that to a pretty girl of seventeen the 
habit of smoking indulged in ony young 0} other sex must be 
objectionable in the extreme. e shall not. be so ungallant as to 
criticise the production of the young lady, whose intentions we fee! 
convinced are extremely honourable, but we cannot help feeling that 
Syaaee is an article which, by delicate bands, had much better be let | 

one. 

We have as strong an antipathy as the fair essayist can feel against | 
those reg 7 cn pg ee estas emote their 
apocryp avan ; but we do not go t ing every 
smoker as, of necessity, under a cloud. It seems to threaten rather an 
uncalled for interference with the liberty of the subject, when a Society 
is formed: to prevent the smoking of our pipes as well as of our 
chimmies, and we should not be surprised at an act being passed to 
compel any one who indulges in an occasional smoke to consume his | 





—_ es 


| eharacter, locked herself in her parlour. A negotiation as to terms was then 


as THE POST-OFFICE IN A BLAZE. 


We lately had our eyes very uncomfortably dazzled by 
the sight of the Postmen in a glaring red uniform, more 
fitted for the Fire Brigade than for a body of men 
connected with the department of Atere hwmaniores, as 
the carriers of letters. We cannot comprehend the taste 
which has pinned a large pair of scarlet skirts to the coat 
of the Postman, and caused us to mistake him for a sen- 
tinel off his post, by his resemblance to a Foot Guardsman 
in one of the new regulation wrappers. Considering that 
there is a Reward payable for the apprehension of a 
Deserter, we wonder that half the Postmen in Lonon are 
not taken into custody every ni on suspicion of their 
having deserted from one of the Infantry regiments. 


which is given to these men; and indeed in these war times 
it is enough to alarm half the old women in London, to have 
their portals thundered at every hour of the day by men 
of military aspect. In the days of distinction between the 
town and country post there might have been some cause 
for the red coats of the latter, if it were only for the sake 
of the mild joke that used to be trated, by asking 
the London Postman—“ Well, Two-Penny, how’s the 
General?” We recommend the immediate abolition of this 
very martial attire, which is likely to cause some delay in 
the delivery of letters, by elevating the Postman into a very 
formidable rival to the Policeman, in those little flirtations 
with our female servants, which have often kept a senti- 
mental Constable grunting hoarse nothings into our House- 
maid’s ear, while some burglarious gentleman has been 
emptying our neighbour’s plate-chest. Now that the 
Postman is rendered so killing by his military costume, we 
can scarcely hope that the Cooks who take in the letters 
all the way down Fleet Street, will allow him to reach 85 
with his usual punctuality. 


The Post-Office is in every other respect a Model Depart- 
ment, and the new costume has probably not originated 
from its heads, which are too much occupied with improving 
our means of communication to be able to bestow much time 
on the cut and colour of the Postmen’s attire. Perhaps 
the matter is of little importance, Son we hear that 
the new hat weighs v heavily on heads of the 
f.we seriously suggest the 








headache to a very meritorious class of public officers. 





own. We hope the experiment will not be tried, for we are sure every 
pipe would be ready to burst’with indignation, and if it would not it 
could be made of no common clay. 


TTHE BIRD OF PARADISE SALOON, RATCLIFF HIGHWAY,— 
The Directors of the Bird of Paradise Saloon feel an inexpressible delight that no 
words can fully explain, in having it in their power—after more than Herculean labours— 
to announce that that most seraphic artiste Mapame Griseipa Rossicnora will again 
appear for the very shortest period on the stage of her former glories. The Directors 
finding that circumstances had arisen to prevent Mapame RossiGNwo.a’s departure tor 
her lodgings at Herne Bay —the paint not yet being out of the parlour and the paper not 
yet dry in the two pair back—as she contemplated, when she finally retired from the 
Bird of Paradise boards,—and moreover, that she would most probably, in fact it was 
quite certain, reside in Camden Town the greater portion of the present year,—naturally, 
and like Direetors, thought to induce her to return to the scene of her former nosegays. 
Mapame Rosstowota was, however, inflexible; she would never return—never— 
never! The Directors continued to supplicate; and did not quit the presence of 
Madame until threatened with the immediate interference of two . . Subse- 
quently, however, a communication was re-opened the instrumentality of the 
milk-woman ; that worthy person conveying a letter from the Direetors—all 
episties had been returned—to Madame s maid, who delivered it at the proper minute 
in the proper quarter. Still Madame was invincible. The Directors again obtained 
admission into Madame’s dwelling; when Madame with her acknowledged decision of 


opened 
through the key-hole but with no result. At length a blank bank-cheque—merely 
signed—was slipt under the door; and, duly filled up by Madame, who then, with ber 
accustomed kindness—(the cheque having been cashed to lend the Directors 
her unpurehaseable assistance. Mavamg Gaisetpa Rossieno.a will—previous to 
her second eternal farewell—sing twenty nights at present. (N.B. Bouquets to be 
had at the saloon.) 





Strange Accident to Sir James Graham. 


A rew nights since, Srxr James Granam met with a very sad acci- 
dent. He had been in the Commons, as he affectingly observed, thirty- 
seven years, arid had never before suffered such a casualty. The fact 
is, Sra James was terribly tost, trodden, and gored by a tremendous 
bull. But the more extraordinary part of the story is this—the bull 
was of Sr Jawes’s own making. 
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terday, just before : epeliedi inn anal aatauntaited o ssseael Minories, sent a note desiring 


| so , and which may have such i consequences, that 

HOW TO DO BUSINESS. | you will not be surprised if I am at the fret momen, to express 
i made the 

seston ide by you 


| a decided opinion. ‘ 
an immediate answer, I will | 
i know 





| Sat elena aad ay yon Goa eall ae ge 
ve t t mature consideration, ; 
APPENDIX SC quinslawion. oe 
“ Ever truly 


TO THE SCHEDULE OF A BANKRUPT FIRW. yours, 
| “ Maria-Matilda Villa, Wednesday.” “ Gasenpive Brown.” 


S. S Mr. 4 pm pa Ay Letter from Joxes to Brown. 
following correspondence | : 
of a certain inquiry in 
a room in Basin m 
Street, it should be ex 
plained that the firm 
fi Brown, i AND) oowien oan 
BINSON n ‘ 
in the City, “had bean |eredit for the exertions 
imitating t mi in requisite : 
which . eir betters trans. might have been done wi! 
t usiness of the - i 
<a See I remain, yours very truly, 
was a dividend of nothing 
in the pound, 


Letter from Jowss to 
ROWN. om .- oy Mr, Foe ag pode p- your 
“My Dear Me = to Kipwey Suzaser. , of course, 
Brown, —I said the is best, but on consideration I entertain great 
other day that I would proposal would be advantageous, 
speak to ou upon the I think with ou that a clerk ought not, 
subject ff the personal Customers. But looking at the present state 
ments connected 40 not see why a new office : 
with the Shop ; I believe, called Shop Supervisor. 
however, [ can put the See Why SazneeT might not o 
matter more clearly in | think that he would do 80 
writing. whom, I believe, he is deservedly 
to me that Rosixsoy isi le of that active) “ Soww ayeas See render } po 
men, whi present place unav 7% 
ae | slur upon him de sot think 
“Now, with respect to _- arm, I do | 
aware of the burden you wo place 
_ uty one Se inati to undestebe it. 
oo is | taeda Sore and, without 
man, our partner is a muff. His | V! mind, he possesses no i 
SuEnser, has, in the fairest and handsomest | Will not attribute my making this 
ee . of a phrase about ‘ antiquated imbecility 
PALM, but solely to my sense of what is 
“TI do not know that we gai 





Letter from Brown to Jowns. 
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“ Ever, my dear Jowzs, sincerely yours, 
“Gapenpive Baowy,” 


Letter from Jowes to Baown. 


Adeliza Villa, Friday. 
“My Dean Ma. Baowy,—As Stowyveraim’s answer is delayed, I 


will take the opportunity of answering letter. 
oon comm ines foes in much that I say, and { should not mind 
i mains pele, © knew how. But with reference to Ronr- 
son’s feelings, L really cannot consider them. [had understood that 
our establishment was on the of what was 
bent for the enneern, witheutonguedl tetlipeatter or even the acquired 
position, of individuals, Rosison would, I think, be the last man to 
wish for an ion to this rule in his favour. 

“Your next objection is to Srowsyraum’s age, but when I see the 
vigour of his mind and body, I cannot attach much weight to this argu- 
ment. He may be as old as you, by the almanack, but I should 

i them to acquiesce in i pe te RE, OS RS NS Se 
of offices as you might think most advantageous for the good i Fier oh shortest notice. : 


“T remain, my dear Brows, yours truly, nen WO | ; 
“ Adeliza Lodge, Tuesday.” “ J. Russett, Jonzs.” j mpd be oe that 


Letter from Baows to Jonzs. ; 
“ My pear Mrz. Jowzs,—The letter which I received from you with warning. 
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brought to her bouse, by four o’cloek on Friday. I told 
see to it. He informed me, in answer, that be had ‘ wished this, 
and that he had also, wished, to send her some patterns in moire antique. 
But the young men took his orders listlessly, passed them from one to 
another, made exenses, and at last the patterns did not get to the 
Minories till sunset, when, Mus. Isaacs being of the " 
| sion, her Sabbath had come, and she refused to take them in. Now, 
why was Kosixson not able to carry his ‘ wishes’ into effect ? 
he could not remove the obstacles put in his by 
| and because the Head of the firm (no off x. B.) did not at once 
| orggene Rae obstacles, me we lost a a codes tm 
“T could give you many other instances i . ere 
of instead 





cable, and fail to establish the fact. The Isaacs case was awkward ; 
but it is difficult to say how accidents can hel 
you allude to the ‘Head of a firm,’ allow me to 
the Head of a firm can remove obstacles, he must be made aware 
of them. As regards the cheque, I know that you are always for 
cutting about in cabs, and that you ‘like flies,’ tat he preferred to 
wait: and, as to the Assurance, the result is the best proof of his 
foresight. Has the house been burned down? 
“T think your letter plainly reduces the question to the issue of a 
ynal preference. I cannot consent to act unfairly to Ropryson. 
either he and Suszrpet, together, can do the work which the exigency 
of the times demands; nor can Stonzyraim do it single-handed. I 


| was 4 cheque d in the street by one of | therefore think that we ought not to annoy a partner by making any 
| dashing off in s ansom to the Bankers and oe | 

| writes b post ‘requesting that it not be paid,’ is told, of | “T am, my dear Jonwzs, very truly yours, 

| Course, that the lweky finder had it hours Our fire | “Gapempuss Brown.” 


Assurance money was overdue for nearly a fortnight, because Rosisoy | 
thought it did not much matter, there were so few fires in summer- 
time. And for several nights in succession, were left upon the | 
, Counter becanse the young men paid no to ‘Petnam’s’ request 
| that they might be put away. 

“What you want, therefore, I must repeat, is a of vigour 
and authority. As the welfare of the establishment and the success of 
our present business are concerned, I have no scruple in saying so. 


“1am, my dear Mz. Brows, yours, very truly, 
| 


“J. Russert Jonzs.” 


Letter from Bnown to Jonxs. 
“ The Ville, Saturday, 
“My Dear Jones,—In reply to your last, lam glad that you say 
sein es ee ea eaten 
prehend t the power is necessary. 
wa“ The instances you adduce of his want of control are wholly inappli- 





enbet. But as to Rosrson, [ ap- | dese 


Letter from Joxes to Brown. 
“ Adeliza Lodge, 
“My peak Brows,—I have not seen Stonzyratm, nor heard from 
him, but 1 have no hesitation in saying that I adkere to my original 
nion that Rosmysow and Saexset ought to be tarmed out of the 
: _ And this | shall formally propose to the firm, amd insist upon 
its being done. 4 
“1 remain, yours truly, 
“J. Rosset Jowzs.” 
(Here the correspondence ends. Ma. Jowss, finding that his senior 
partner was obstinate, took the adviceof “ someold valued ‘> 
and neither insisted upon nor even proposed the change which he deemed 
so essential to the general interest. Things went om in the way he 
cribes, and ultimately there came a crash, Brows and Rosrvson 
retired to the country, and Jowss bolted to Germany, StowgzrraLm 
taking to the business, and several of the old hands. } 
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Iw the midst of other interesting im the “Commercial Intel- 
pomnen, wo read that "00 drums of Codfish had arrived from New- 


or 1855: 
48 DRAWN FROM THE PAST AND PRESENT MONTHS, AND THOSE TO COME. | 





inclined as to throw ae clagny mee 
_ depths of such a melodious ; , we were charmed 
with the happy reflection that it was owing probvabl to this very Drum | 
that'we'were indebted for the delightful of the Cod. 





AN EXPRESS TRAIN. 


Tae Train of Lavy Fropte-Fappie’s Court Dress 
fey ger pole ee St. James’s Palace, at ten minutes 
to and reached its destination in less than three hours and forty 
minutes. This trip has been cited everywhere as a marvel of extra- 
ordinary rapidity, and we are imformed that it would have been even 
uicker, if there had not been so many trains starting at the same 
or ane Sa the well-known “ 
usion,” arising a thousand persons being crammed 
into a confined space scarcely capable of a ing a hundred. 
The result was that this Train kept getting im the of all t 
upsetting nearly everybody, until at last i completely 
lime. At one period, serious fears were entertained few ee 
would have to put baek, for at one of the sharpest turnings her 
became en between two old buffers, osed to belong toa 
: train, who ran against it wi and 
tore it to pieces. However, by means of the most strenuons exertions, 
the buffers were removed, when it being discovered that her Ladyship’s 
carriage was not mach the worse for the violence of the 
Train was again put im motion, and proceeded the remainder of 
the} the eee ibl pg ae 
journey in above inc le space e are 
— —_ rt toe eet i ey My ~ 
was y, an rain congratulations : 
of her friends. an ee Se Ladyship’s 
we learn that about half-a-dezen of gold 
fringe will cover the extent of the 


= 
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: 





KING CLICQUOT’S ADVICE TO FRANCIS JOSEPH. 
Arn.—“ Drink to me only with thine eyes.” 
Daryx with me, Austria, if you are wise, 
A... war’s reap aate wine ; 
when a is in his cups 
No treaties he need sign ; 
Then drink with me, Austria, if you are wise, 
And drown the war in wine. 





THE GREY GOOSE. 


Arter the speech which a noble Lord delivered the other day on 
behalf of Russia, people will describe a ninny as a man who can’t say 


|“ Bo!” to Eant Gaey. 





Reriection or 4 GexsTieman 1s THE “Puy” at Sr. James’s 
Patace —I wish I were in the place of my own footman, outside my 
carriage, with a bunch of flowers under my nose. 
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THE GO-AHEAD SAINTS. 


Exeter Haws has long been 
celebrated as a sort of uni- 
versal meeting-house ; a con- 
venticle in common for Pro- 
testants of all denominations. 
Its walls have often shaken 

“ with denunciationsof Popery, 

on account of the superad- 

ditions which Popery has 
made to primitive truth. The 
other evening those walls 


% 
} 7 
if 





vibrated to the eloquence of 
what would seem to be a new 

sect, bearing a very consider- 

able resemblance to Popery 

in that very particular for 

which Popery has so fre- 

x guently been objected to in 

= xeter Hall. The creed of 

Po , these sectaries is an American 

=e = oa SUB import. It is not, however, 

: Z ~~ pany though advo- 

_ cat on the same 
— a7 so that on which the Latias- 
SS -- : “irae Day Saints defend the reli- 
; » gion of Jog Smrrn. 

— wae” §6=—s chief argument advaneed in 
its behalf is, that it has 

worked well in Amerie. So, 

. As yet, this novel faith is in its infaney, although some of its 

appear to be in their dotage. So young is it, aot & See received a name. 

e have proposed one for its odieaaie. “The Go-ahead — like the Saints just 

i resemble the Mahometanms; not however in what they but im what they 
"Going ahead ofall churches (except. the Turkish) they nal 7. themselves into 

* not merely for Be pvr, but absolutely for the 

in of thew doctriae. hold that the sale of alcoholic liquors is unlawful morally, 
an cuant ter ob poked was law. This tenet they found of course on 4 
i i such liquors. The common religion of the Bishops 
holie and Protestant, and of the Nonconformists also, only condemns 

i reterchristians—as we may also designate them—denounce us evil the 

sale of that fluid, which, at a certain nuptial festival, was supplied by a Dowor, all of whose 
gifts are considered by mere Christians to be o- 
At the Exeter Hall Me Meeting of these religionists the object of their “ Alliance” was 
stated by Six W. C. Tarevetran, who oceupied the chair, to be the “ total and immediate 
e suppression of the traffic in all intoxicating berexages,” that is of all drinks that 

cause drunkenness, if taken in excess. They want, therefore, to enforce their system of 

Preterebriatianty by jes, that is by persecution ; 
the Papists. 


4: Preterchristians, or Go-Ahead Saints, must not be confounded with the Teetotallers. 
Fre themselves ne the identity of those people with themselves. We find Sue R. W. 


and here again our friends the 





| Teetotaller Pure and who, not being able to partake of the cordial glass 
in moderation, does the next best st thing by abstaining from it. Such a teetotaller did Samvzn 
| JouNSON oe and who does mot © reverence the teetotallers” that are such as Samuen 
ounson? Sie R. W. Canpen’s co-re ists appear not so much to be practitioners 
abstinence rho desire to enforce its practice on others. The 
i or Hararneron stated that their object is only to prevent the sale of alcoholic liquors. 
They are quite right in repudiating the Teetotallers ; to deseribe themselves 
| Seated offadaig ees thas the docial of indieonn tot They aa Sp eee Dae Spee 
denial of 


| 


- non SS aye og their neigh 4 Meleaia, weit 
e€ cannot part IR ARDEN wit quoti ay c, W is 
| sMvaaenti te tie entinnion > 2h 


| “Me. Fonsrzr sppeared befcre them as an™“interested individual, and when thet gentleman talked of 
| a. a. a of the subject, he (Sr W. Canves) would ask, did the Legislature interfere with 


_ the liberty of the subject when they passed an act for the suppression of bewing-houses?’ 

_ As if gambling in “were not wron , and drinking beer in moderation were not 
| right. The Mr, Forster to was a pub ; he and the rest of bis trade bed better 
look out, or the Pret will, some of t fine evenings, get » Maine because 
Law Liquor Bill, the poor man of "his beer, slipped through Parliament just as 


| the Sabbatarian Act was 4~ Session. ‘The serious merrymen—the grave jokers—of the 
i present House of Commons, are jut te gestlemen Lo pass any bill imposing a restraint on 
personal liberty—for fun. 





A Natural Delusion. 


Tr is said that a noble Earl has ordered the removal of every mirror from his town and 
country mansions. He has declared to his physician that he cannot glane i a looking sise 
| without beholding the ugliest of Russiens. His cane has excited great sympathy 
| circle. Mussas. Baicut, Cospas, Grssox, and Giapstoxz—especially 
| their cards daily. 
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Caxpen stating that 

“ The Alliance Alliance reverenced the Teetotallers, and he believed them, to be and all the cause; bu 
Co Rene cap ieee eae Ge penne” hes — * fa 
Yes. There is a v: difference ‘between them. The Teetotaller P the 


nore In 
ithe 





THE LOSS OF KERTCH. 
To Guiapstons. 


Tue Rassians a reverse have had, 
And lost some territory, 
oe psToNE, thou canst no more be glad : 


For glad, I ’ll call thee sorry. 


So now, aseording to the Church 
Pusey as expounded, 
RT for the loss of Kertch, 

And Maseovites confounded. 


We drove ee to their corn, 
And made them burn their shipping ; 

Therefore th by be 4 pes tee get shorn, 
And give thyself a whipping. 


On. hundred of their merchantmen 
e have consumed with fire 
In ue of hair ud eackoloth, | then, 
Thy person straight attire. 


Five of their Yue of grain 
We've had the ones 
Wherefore from aes pe dst abstain, 
Whilst we are filled with Pang 


More than a hundred 
We've taken ; then what inleee’” 


That coek-a-doodle-doo 
pet pom La inecinders? , 


One onl Aero en my 
Kary | fasting, 


Tis What thou oer become a Friend, 
Travtarian habits casting. 


Cashes esate corte 
The thou wilt exercise, in drab, 
Against all war whatever. 





ATTACHMENT TO PLACE IN 
ANIMALS. 


Sreaxine of } og Government aioe is in 


ning Street, the Times moe Repesaen 
so pened of Works in the teome enzaito 


“ That the walls having been cut through to form com- 
munications, are weakened; and that there ere considerable 
‘ settlements,’ the effect of which has only been counteraeted 


equally ominous with regard 
Finer LORD oF THE Taxasuny 
Exc mere 





diplons lomacy. America can never echo the inquiry 
hat’s in a name?” without being liable to 
be reminded that she sent to Spain as a diplo- 


matist no other than Gewenst Dopez. 


THE GANYMEDE OF POTSDAM. 


Lorp PaLMenston denominated 

the Fedicioun Hottie beldeey bat title of the | 

judicious Bottle-holder is applicable to 
4 re bution 





<I 


we 
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DEFEAT OF THE RUSSIANS AT HOME AND ABROAD. 
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| nei ur t see what was i 
| aes bas beckt meee a 





ORDERS. 


the first reception given by Parsce Narorzon at the Palace 
oo lsum eo onal fact that among the company “ Doctor 
and the Duxe or Baovewicx were the most panes, in 
their breasts.” 





namely, the Order really suggested b 

ph Dae =e a vy weg A cyt 
5 vi ter being athomabie, pro- 
<p should wear a window im his breast that his 

i in his heart. Could this be 
the glazed would very soon, if 
up the shutters. But with ingu: statesmen 
i i Duxe or Bausswicx the Crystal 
of Glass would be of especial use, for 

might contemplate and rejoice in the 

and goodness of the inward workings of the 
made his glazed bosom rich and sparkling as 


the Orders of the Palace for the Orders of the Playhouse. | 
Cuartes Lame has wri , on ay and most senten- | 
i the theatrieal. He has played 
a kitten plays with a of 

orders are passed! The “cheap 

bad actors no longer exists; and however 
dull -_ is Kzas) the actor,— 

have but li paper support within the 

i its for their 


their own dex 
i the measure . We have 
i ! and wherefore? “To gives 
i of societ to prevent the soliciting 
. thus Demeeeae wove. ay ne bey int 
! Shade of Catatant! Were we ourselves 
J i i ks, we would rather sing 
—singing i the heavens '!—for nothing. Price 
sixpence! We shudder at the ; for, who knows, we may have 
(and dear at the money) a Wolsey a Only a Halfpenny 7 
There can be no doubt of it, there was great corruption in the old, 
old system of orders ; but then, like the old corruption of boroughs—as 
now emphatically insisted upon—it was not without redeeming good- 
ness. by means of rotten not the elephantine ELLEN- 
BOROUGH only a few nights since, declare the fact?—the services of | 
able members were i to the country: men, with neither means 
nor feelings to contest big, bellowing, hungry constituencies. In like 
manner, the playhouse order very often insured the attendance of the 
judicious friend, with no means or no intention to pay his ready money | 
at the door. A touching illustration of the truth of this arises to our 
memory. 
It is well known—for which reason, it may be, Ma. Disnaxzxi has not | 
co! to speak to it—that the Caucasian mind, in its large com- | 
prehensiveness, is singularly open to an Order—we mean, a playhouse | 
order. The wegithiest of Hebrews, with emeralds bi — as ericket- 
e small ameni 


that t 7 But we wi 
pee ey ne 7 ener a gies 
—lItis now five-and-twenty years ag0, since an'individual of Caucasian | 
aspect was seen, anxi eyeing comers-in and goers-out of that 
temple of the drama,—Drury-Lane Theatre. The Caucasian—for wh 
should i an order. He had often sought it 
happily rewarded. And now he 


dness and the 





in pri 


“Vot! you vont give us a horder! You 


—— 3. and his brother 
vi the order. 


pressed by 
~ om “Wery vell, then! You 
vont give a horder! 
£ ie 


monish, ScLOMONS : 
I'll pay my monish: and, Ss, my 1 
iss, you may know who it 4is, SoLomons.” And the Caucasian 
way; anda legend tells us—when evening came, and SoLomons, the 
basso, | ir as 





University Education. 
being asked at the last 
ar, replied unhesitatingly : 
used to play with the big dram.” 


A NIGHTINGALE IN THE CAMP. 


Tue men before Sebastopol ! a more heroic host 

There never stood, in hardship and in peril, at their post. 

The foremost of those warriors *twere a famous thing to be ! 
And there the first among them goes, if thou hast eyes to see. 


Tis not the good Lory Racuay, nor yet the 
No, nor the fierce Petissrer, though 
Behold the soldier who in worth exeels above the rest ; 
That English maiden yonder is our bravest and our best. 


Brave men, so called, are plentiful: the most of men are brave. 
So, truly, are the most of dogs, whe reek not of a grave : 
Their valour’s not self-sacrifice, but simple want of heed ; 
Bat courage, in a woman’s heart, is bravery indeed. 
And there is Mercy’s Amazon, within whose little breasi 

the great spirit that has dared the fever and t. 


Burns the 

And she has led with that maid d k : 
There is the Son of battle heeded asa 
That gallant gentle lady the Camp would faim review ; 


pamngnent § e Chief escorts her with such’honour as is duc. 





A CASE OF REAL DISTRESS. 


We find in the Zzaminer a paragraph which we think deserves the 
widest pocattle publicity, and we therefore willingly accord it a place 
Mm LACK : 

“ Tt only wants to be known to be responded to that the mother of Liewrewawr Waa- 
HoRN (now in her 84th year) is at present in extreme poverty, the little competency she 
had having been advanced to her son, and lost in his great national undertaking, the 
Overland Route to India. A subseription has been opened at the Jerusalem Cafloe- 
house, Cornhill, on her behalf.” 

Had Lrevtenant Wacuory been connected with the public service, | 
and thereby lived a life of little service to the public, his mother might 
with reason have applied for Government assistance. But as her son 
was merely a national benefactor, she can of course adduce no prece- 
dent for a pension. 

It is not charity, however, but simply justice we would ask for her. 
The “little competency” she notion. | having been expended for the 
good of the Nation, clearly has a claim upon the Nation for repay- 
ment ; and if only a penny could be from each one of us in | 
England who have profited ene or by the Overland Route, 

balanced. With a widow 


the account we are sure w more q 


| “now in her eighty-fourth year,” it is hard under i 


any circumstances to 
have to couple “extreme poverty ;” but under those we have alluded | 
to, the case has somewhat of injustice in it also. We are convinced | 
therefore that the reader who admits this claim on him for conscience- 
money, will hasten at once to clear himself from debt and obey the | 
popular injunction to “Go to Jerusalem” by taking a eab and not 4 | 


GRAND WRESTLING MATCH AT ST. JAMES’S PALACE. 


A wREsTLING match of a novel and interesting character came off on 
the staircase of St. James’s Palace on the day of the Drawing-room. 
The competitors were the Lapy Honoris Hustiee, fi known 
as the Belgravian Pet, and the Howovnsste Mus. Causnen, distin- 
guished in fashionable cireles as the Tyburnian Chicken. The 


" the skirt, tage 
usTLzR threw her off with great 
adroitness, and making considerable play with both her arms, 


for Lapy Honoris 
them with damaging effect against the ribs of her competitor. The 
Tyburnian Chichen chowed herself remarkably game ; for, dis- 
concerted for a moment, she threw herself heavil the 

driving her into the rear, succeeded in gaining t 

The Chicken now had it all her own : 

succeeded in throwing the Pet with 

when her fall was broken by the erowd of supporters on all si 
combatants. 
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_ CONSEQUENCES OF THE ADMISSION OF DISSENTERS INTO THE 


UNIVERSITY OF OXFORD. 


| Head of House, “Pasay Sm, May I aSK WHY YOU HAVE NOT BEEN 
| Coarei.?” 


Sir Liabed Rattlecash, “Way Sin! Tue Fact 1s—aw—THaT—I—aw—wavs | 


| pecoms a Discenrer.” 





| — = 
RABELAIS IN THE CRIMEA. 


How Hen Masestr’s Commissariat were employed in the Island of 
Routine. 


| 
Some made black white, just throwing dust into le’s eyes. 
i ‘lead horses, and thereby arrived 


Others drove baggage-waggons with 
in excellent time. : ' 

| Others purified water with mud, and cleansed ‘sick rooms without 

| chloride of lime. 

| O8 made coffee in bomb-shells, boiling it without fuel. 

| Others fleeced everybody, and sent the wool to the Duxe or ——z, 


| O the dainty senders of coals to Newcastle ! 
| Others took pickaxes turned up at both ends, and thereby did hew 
out vast roads. 


Others kept their feet warm, by selling boots without soles. 
| Others out of promises did feed empty bellies, and out of tender 
nee gave the sick no medicine. Neither did those who died complain 


| Others packed quinine in pickle-bottles, and salt pork in pill-boxes, 
| neither did the = over-eat themselves with the latter 
I saw a cook, who did make a : 
_ who did make P gues g without peas, did flavour the sauce wit 
omen pring, and did make all things out of nothing, and nothing out of 
Others speared the enemy without bayonets, and bombarded walls 
with pillow-cases. : 
| Some looked out from afar with telescopes, and took sights at those 
' who advised them to go nearer. 
_ Others et coats for summer wear, and warmed themselves 
in winter by their in snow, 
Others gave orders for what could not be obtained, and others kept 
back what could—and much the men got by it. 








of meat into twenty ounces, and | 
hout 


| AN INTERMINABLE FRENCH PLAY. 


Tue French dramatists are determined to make up for 
any deficiency in the quality of their dramas by an excess of 
quantity. A piece is now m preparation which is to com- 
= prise a period of about 2,000 years, and which is to occupy 
#. about four nights in the performance. This very prolix 
1 production is to be called Paris, and is to commence with 

| the time of Jutrus Casa, who is to be one of the principal 
| characters in some few of the early acts. 
It is to be presumed that the public will be allowed to 
remain at the theatre and occupy the private boxes as 
meg ep by the way, is sometimes the case 
when the performance lasts for only a few hours, instead 
of occupying the best part of a week. An attendant of the 
theatre will probably be employed to go round for the boots 
placed at the box-doors, after the fall of the curtain at mid- 
night; and shaving water will be brought round in the 
morning to enable the audience to et up and dress by the 
time the next act begins. The mi will probably cali 
: on the pit at about 6 p.m., and hot coffee may be had, 
= perhaps, at the stalls, by the usual breakfast hour. 
Considering the high pie of lodgings in Paris during the 
Exhibition, it will really be cheaper to take a box at the 
theatre for the few days which the new piece will 
in performance ; and opportunity 4 be taken to run out 
between the acts, for the purpose of seeing what else ma 
be worth seeing in the Capital, besides the drama whic 
bears its name. No prices of admission can be considered 
very exorbitant at a theatre where one is entitled to spend 
nearly a whole week in witessing a — play. 

The idea of uniting an hotel and a theatre—the seats at 
the latter being allowed to serve the purpose of the = 
| ments at the former, is an exceedingly good one; and if the 
charges for refreshments are only moderate, the speculation 
| will no doubt meet with very general patronage. The seats 

should of course be cushioned sufficiently to serve the pur- 
| pose of beds for the audience; and there should be time 
| enough allowed for meals, between the acts. If these 
arrangements are well ied out, the plan will, in all 


| probability, be exceedingly popular. 


occupy 








A Connubial Conundrum. 


Wuicns is of greater value, prythee say, 
The Bride or Bridegroom ?—must the truth be told ? 
Alas, it must! The Bride is given away— 
The Bridegroom ’s often regularly sold. 


ATTENDING | 








I saw two officers, one of whom disputed as to whether it were best 
to do much by leaving it alone, the other stoutly maintaining that it 
were better wait to see what others did. 

I saw some who did stoutly and reverentially fall down and worship 

|@ huge beast named Routing, the same beast having the body of 

| @ sloth, the snout of a swine, and the ears of an ass. Unto him they 
sacrifice men and things, and did waste time in following one another 
| by staying behind. ; ; ; : 

| Others went forward by standing still, and others remained behind by 

| letting others go forward. 

In a word, I saw jobbers, truck-workers, contractors, wooden spoons, 
muffs, mulls, culls, abstractors, shavers, placemen, ye promoters, 

| crabs that did walk on one foot, dealers in old clothes, sweaters, and 
the like, all of whom did thoroughly muddle, mess, confuse, o te, 
dustify, disturb, agitate, hold back, fret, bee cajole, cheat, outstrip, 
compliment, besoap, bepraise, one another, by chithey did produce 
a mighty pother, confusion, and mismanagement, and did make war out 
of peace and peace out of war, and = neither, ard did feed the sick 
with starvation, clothe the naked with promises, and heal the sick with 
| filthiness, And this was all out of duty to the great beast Routing! 





The Churchyard and the Faculty. j 


Iw the Consistory Court, last week, an application was made for a 
faculty to take up the head and foot-stones in the burial ground’ of 
| St. Paul, Covent Garden, which has been closed for interments, and to 
lay them flat. The proper F. 7 eh. A the gravestones down, we 
| should think, is that Faculty which probably occasioned the majority of 
| them to be set up. 


| Tae Mans Ligvor Law.—It is so called, to distinguish those 
bj 4 the entire Maine, from those who stop when they’re only 
\“ half-seas 


over.” 
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THE SCHOOLMISTRESS ABROAD. BARONETS OUT OF PLACE. 


E see that Mx. Cuapwick A ratwer funny letter, tot 3 R. Brovw, Barr., ‘~% a in 
gives a fearful account of the Morning Post. This epistle is addressed to the oO 
alarming power of -’ LAIN, and its object is to complaia of “the manner in toh th the 


female school-teachers of Newsman repares the published list : the Nobility and one 
the Government Schools of attending tie eR Masesty’ Levees,” which > eoienintel to ial 


Art. He has been informed the deat dignity and s¢a¢us of Baronets in the ctimetion of society, both st at 
—he avouches the fact in home and abroad; and” Sim R. Broun continues— 


his last pamphlet— “ As this officer is, I believe, connected with the department in the Royal Household, 


fluence as to have been lost to the Tedress the same. 


© Sonts obtained with exectaing |. The subject which Sta R. Brows wishes the Lonp Cmamsratary 








rapidity. To avoid these losses to give the instructions necessar to redress—a ly, for 
t candidates were selected the noble nds = element A on 7 urt 
or ‘training. but they too have ‘ 5 
obtained preference as wives toa 2veWSman, in placing their names after of 
perplezing extent.” “‘as now exist in every cont _state as plentiful as cockchaffers,” 
Even as when a country is iy taxed by war the standard of ‘and 9 an Haglh Eaguice of the thd Gea ee being 
the recruit is lowered ; ae ae demand rises for accomplished 7 to an English Esquire of the third 
wives, must the scale of loeiinees be altered, fy the governess should € are not very well up, we confess, im our footmanities ; which 
not be speedily lost in the bride. One cheering fact, however, we learn ™&Y account for our ignorance of the fact of a classifieation of " 
ion the above. Beauty is a scemndery consideration. Roses and lilies From Six hg we un Ses that there are at least three of 
are very well, but aw Lp power and influence, arising from the educa- ‘he squirearchy ; eg bh vartaking tamed & train of ay = in 
tion of he ee oe carry it in the contest for husbands, 220ther respect than thes of awooden quality. 
“ Plainer are made 30 attractive, so beautiful by these However continental Barons corres fa a an the 
qualities, that they — a  e—— Fae 8 poy Pett bas 4 . a Squirearchal train ; but, affirms our ps 
lexing extent.” z 14 ponder this as she p er “Nevertheless in the published lat of he company sitending « resent loves, the 
Pair a? ion atrice—let JOSEPHINE dwell upon it, as she pins the back fourt Newsman > to mee 9 ~ _ Houourables and Guscapiny aah apier the the 
| of her dns bonnet to her nominal head ,—lest without that pin the | Parwarns, sad’ on Reksece, over all the Commee of an ieokes.” 


head be shown as bare without as ly it is bare within. Why! 
| should sche women desleonn desirous of ibn so to marry, pay their money al on re these Barons, says Sin R. Baovy, is also a British Baronet, 
| for am bongumnble ed d Hyacex for an apocryphal ny. il doubt, of his real rank and in the British monarel 

| husband, when, if th met to study t rue an ut: “ He in ignorance, no dou y, 
| they would—on the faith’ of Mz. Caapwick—obtain mates “with {egrsies the same by using aa inferior Continental title which places him on. « similar 


Srvuvrz, the tailor, ther person who think 
| exceeding rapidity,” and, in as far as concerns the Government, “to spond 200 ducate—4.c. something less than £100—for such an henous? POR © 
extent.” 


| * Por It may be t to Sm R. Brovw to see his in 
pa Sader that of Banoy Bre see name 


peo higher reak than thet efamemeteys and is wast by 
ECONOMY AT THE EXPENSE OF LABOUR. lm is higher ; and it mat be 


Newsman to distinguish between one 
Te subjoined bill has beensent tous with the information that it is lonstben. 
_ now in course of being circulated through the trade—we presume, the | “& Been bn Moceas 
Slop-trade :— noble Baron 


And nothing less or more.” 
“The unmanufsctured portion of the Stock in Trade of the late firm of H——, 








a ~~ ting the British from the f and Ithe 
| H—, axp B—, hasbeen finished, and will be ready for sale on Wednesday, the 30th a, done call placing 





instant. rae a Bi As i Mars ite ~ 1.- ~ Fs the a o-. opie be the pro 
“ Advantage taken depressed e@ Labour et to or them, according to Sim Broun, might perhaps invo olve 

eee eee (eee fis Royal Mistress in ‘hostilities with one of those mighty German 
“Women's axyp Curtpnex’s Uspzr Cuoruryo, potentates who create these barons; some Prinee-who exalted the tailor 
. Mur's Axo Bors’ Ciormmo, or the moneylender thus insulted to to the baronial dignity, for 
leon’ mn iene (£09 19s, Ld. 

which is not surprising ; for | ~ 
thous ve see a has had the meanness to be the author | ALONE IN HIS GLORY. 
| of it, we can hardly a — party having also the shamelessness | 


put his name to it. day bisa not merely state that he In the advertisement of a Rural Concert, we saw, the other day, the 


market, but that he has taken Dame of a gentleman advertised as 
advantage of meets state. Perhaps in some future “PRINCIPAL SOLO VIOLINIST OF HER MAJESTY'S THEATRE.” 


| 

| 

that 

} 
circular he will oblige us by py idcscribing the means by which he has| Considering that there is nobody at Her Majesty’s Theatre to listen 

taken that advantage—how he has contrived to squeeze the maximum, to Violinist (solo or otherwise), the fadivedaal | who now exercises 
or superior style of work out of the seamstresses at the mini- the must be indeed a fanatico per la musica, 

mum, or ordinary rates of wages—how he put the screw on, and Weshould be glad to have an opportunity of { hessing the professor 
how wrenched it within the empty walls to whieh he is devoting his talents. e should 

We should recommend this indivi whoever he is, to relinquish ike to se the programme of oe at hia performances, which no ‘doub 
the cheap salesman’s business for that of the Cheap-Jack—having his give every opportunity for the most ientious rendering of 

| shop-front adorned with a lively representation of a distressed needle- eomposer by this singularly saapaltep einai If we may be 

| woman with her nose to the grindstone ; himself standing at the portal allowed to suggest a morecau for his performance, we ‘would propose 


_ of his establishment, and inviting the passers-by to avail themselves of Ode to Sil with an accompaniment ed om w ing 
its “ vanes 4 ae —, Hoy, hoy, hoy !—here ‘ all, by way ‘of a oad of a, on the dy 
are !— in, Ladies Gentlemen, inspect our extensive t 
you — aa ty AGANINI and 0 pcreansenai 8 
nites Bhictsof the finest leet!” Hames soos sn ae Ook dane, mm 








Drves Shirts of the finest linen! Here’s your slap-up Under-c , The New Water Rate 

Ladies ; under-clothes t under-peice, the astonishing results of under- ; ; ’ 

| wages and over-work.—Here’s your cheap and splendid under-clothi That to to be laid on to enery Heglichmante Minasn, Piditie or Private, 

Ss yes super classes! Necessity makes shift. Here’s your gents’ “Iv you please, Sir, there’s a gentleman down below that’s called 
| prime and eé 


egant toggery 8 and young 4 whe ng = all sorts and sizes, from the United Kingdom Alliance, and he says, Sir, that since ey ‘ve 


| smaeeeteted by a mence of the hands, h to t the 
| war! a s "you Sarration Neck ties for r the I Italian ta; here’s Spraner ies Se alate a 





-and-water Braces, Perspiration Belts, and ”Paten 
ali Out-and-out Semewere) Purses. Hoy, oy h; 1” &e, ae LATEST FROM BEDLAM. 
| In ado ing this lar mode of effecting a sale of his cheap goods,| |W have received the following from our Insane Reporter : 
| we. the party to stay where he is, and not transfer Why is the Emperor Avexawpen like Lomp Caspioan '—Because 
his establishment elsewhere he’s a new Czar (an hussar). 











“ The females have been so far of which your Lordship is the head, I take the Uberiy t draw your attention to the | 
advanced in mental power and in- subject in the hope that you will be pleased to give the instructions mecessary to | 





| 





ie! a le 











=i ay CAP TS 


amen 
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HOW MR. POPPLEWIT 








Usaccusromep a8 BE 1s TO CuossRow SHo0oTI¥e, 
Ma. POPFLEWIT DISCOVERS IT 16 SOMEWHAT STIFFER 
WORK THAN HE EXPECTED, 





— Sux 


CREDS AT ALL EVENTS IN BRINGING DOWX 
SometTuiya. 


“THE WARMEST.WELCOME AT 
AN INN.” 
Sin Geonce Grey, waited upon by a tn 


tation of the Tavern-keepers, e our hosts 
‘and kindest advice. Toes,” Se; Beuneea. 
re mat it to to 





chairman. of the A 
Sir Grorez sag Right Hon. 


of the Atheneum a 
| Dit oot Gl same things nope ~ 
| t 
| mvbich the cumad Since ieee 
| (i). ae 

bers of the Clubs. . You mv invile your 
friends, and ené entertain them.” 


Is not this a great opening 
Publicans ? i i wae viate tes the —— 

















ENJOYED (?) A DAY’S ROOK SHOOTING.—PART I. 





AND RATHER MORE JARRING TO HIS WEEVES 
THAN 18 AGREEADLE; 





His SEXT ATTEMPT 1s Mone 8 


CCESSFUL ;! 


BUT THE Biap WW FALLI¥G 











Zsculapius's Rod. 
Ir may be fairly inquired whether the 
regard to the 





of the Army and | 











“On! I’ve no 


avy in surgeons of either ng chen ee Aly Silly! Would you 
with reason expected to ide either the one or the other with any | to hear Mozart's 
medical staff much to the old gold-headed cane. because he was 








He THEREFORE EXCHANGES WITH A 

rRizx> For A RIFLH, a¥D TAKING 

AIM AS STEADILY as "1S STATE OF 
MIND WILL LET SIM— 






— 


wwe yw 





self 


nt tat hie 


be it saad cater ld 
ae a orders at 





the 
although at the same time the 


at 
How. Min. Fitzcmick with os friend, young 


a b may enjoy the weed 


asks Str Georg: 





with m 








. He’s 
e it? but be went to the Town Hall last night 


Reyne, ad ath seams we lee 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


having relieved itself of its terror of a Dis- themselves. 
for the Whitsun holida 
the 4th of June, resumed the discussion 
pirit, and in the tone of philoso 
. the — di other _, F 
more stupid t the majority o 8 
during this supplementary discussion, w 


Tha toed the Be 
: | Mr. signified a slight L aD PALMERSTON 
hie = - wil n hi of a . 


bling on Monday, 
in a very different 
an 
which have been delivered hich *hat most people thought they ought to be in f 
ad malum, that is to *eized with a unanimous fit, and came to a resolution (Banino’s, but 
-otistic opening of the debate on | with the head cut off) :— 


it on “ That the war should go on vigorously.” 


ae 


, there were very few which would have been to 
bly of intellect superior to that of the House. ) this satisfactory : of 
excuse Mr. Punch can find for the halting orators of the 4¢0 about Nothing than the country had expected. It is gratifying to | 
the er, being unfortunately lame, absented think that Sie x. Lyons and Loap RaGuan are acting as if they had 
a delicate sympathy with the Right Hon, foreseen the decision of the British Senate. 
Punch is not| Having thus summed up the great business of the week, Mr. Punch 
the discussion, has only to add that the Maynooth squabble was renewed on Wednes 
as day—and vituperation was duly exchanged 


is, respected 
, and the House, out 
Gentleman, delivered nothing but lame : * 
going to waste his precious space in immortalisin 
though Mr. Disrazui did say that this debate would be regarded J ( 

important in our annals, a natural and pardonable Catholics until it was time to adjourn. 
in him, inasmuch as he has enlightened the Senate with four _ in the Casino nothing has been done worth remark, except that the 

im the A few only of the Pali. Howngapes Bone Bt has been passed. Henceforth, people may stamp 
it or not as they li 


t lame speeches, 


will be preserved in the, Punchovian amber. 


is shut and locked 


their leisure, after the eaptare of the place 
LESWORTH vindicatcd 


! 


his intellectual reputation by | 

he could come out valiantly at 
Russian aggres- | 

i ia, who was a burglar and a, Tue Elgin Courant makes the following assertion :— 

pon nes the Allon“ bovine bans an A Cunious Factr.—A Cow was killed in our shambles on Wednesday last, be- 


we were not on! 


g, 


so many valuable 
no longer existed ; 


that word have been spelt a-l-l 


4 


contempt for the “ house 
England and of i = 


mbling at evenin 
that taxed their 
to make a very impertinent reference to | ‘ 

usbands discharge public} Puscn’s Litrtz Wansten.—The t sings from the throat, 
and unworthy sneer, almost as small and, more than that, it never sings unless it in the “jug-jug ular 


ment, joimed in 
ip of two ladies, whose h 








_ reference to a third lady’s involuntary absence from certain fashionable 


parties. 

Sim James Granam completed the measure of his abasement by a 
dismal speech, in. which he declared that the war ought to end, for we 
had got all that we wanted, and that the honour of Russia ought to be 
considered. He admitted that when in office, he had made the limita- 
tion of the Russian navy one of his demands, but said he bad not 
intended that the demand should be adhered to, and now that he 
was out of office, he felt that it was unjust, 

| Srpwey Herpert took the same view, but his nature revolted 
against the humiliation which Granam and Giapstone did not mind, 
and he was specially indignant at the idea of its being believed that he 
was @ party to a wilfully inefficient ion of the war. Mr. Punch is 
willing to believe that Smppy (who} has many merits) did all that 
stronger men would allow him to do. 

Lory Joun Russext tried to get rid of the debate altogether, but 
failed, as he now usually does, in most t which he attempts. 


Mr. Baicut made a pugnacious s peace, and bewailed the 
heavy taxation of the war, but Mr, A, holding all Mz. Buicwt’s 
premises to be rotten (he does not of course allude to his manufactory), 


all bis arguments to be sophistical, and all his deductions to be 
ridiculous, is bound to say that the tone and manner of his speech was 
worthy of the occasion, and in {strong contrast to the littleness of his 
gé Mz. Conpen. 
| The Atronwey Genera delivered one of his rattling, smashing 
philippics. Sim Acexanper earned office by a speech in the Pacifico 
debate in 1550, in which he dashed at the great founder of Peelism, and 
‘with merciless sarcasms castigated his insincere policy, and 
in 1855 Mr, Punch finds CocksuRn delighted to do the same 
kind office by the Peelites, whom he with trying to make the 
war unpopular, in the hope that the country might be discontented 
with it and with the Ministry, and that 


Finally, Mz. Disnaz.t delivered one of the four cr five speeches 
, & point on which 


but loud-mouthec 
harangue, the best point in which was his wag the penmmengere 
» wi ouse was 


And perhaps this is a more sati “tag” to the comedy of Much 


between Protestants and 


e, pirate as much as they please, and need give no 


Lorp Patmerston declared that the securities against publishing slander and scurrility, unless they wish to 
and formally concluded ; the “door” which stamp. It is well that the public should understand the exact position 
, and the key has been in which the utmost exertions of senatorial wisdom have now placed and 
i pick it up at left the Newspaper Press. 


BETTY MARTIN’S COW. 


longing to Ma. Russe ct, flesher, and a shoemaker's awl was found em in her 


expended in this War a vast heart. It had not the handle, but the awl was entire; and we shall leave veterinary 
lives, the chief surgeons and others to explain how the awl got there, and how Crummy could have 
they were thriven so well, and given so much milk with steel in so vital « part of her body.” 


2 rights, and, if they thought proper, toim- “The awl was entire.” Very likely : in which case should not the 
proportion to the continuance of the W aa f 

Shall Motesworta have a statue? 

jon hereafter. But, if he gets a statue, let 

. Inthe meantime, Mr. Punch | et 


Mr. Cospen spoke against the war, and intimated much aristocratic 
politicians,” who denounced the enemy of 
that the individuals thus stignation’ by gy ett myth Angee trident = t peguomaa® hand, and to institute in its stead a tea- 
same when : ee spoon ; for if our Yankee Teetotaliers 

pe ratallionat he was gallantly overthrowing the ae. Law in this country, how can Bartaywia boast for the future of ruling 


loaf”? Mr. the } 


is not, perhaps, too much to suggest 
that the awl in the heart of the live cow may have been “all my eye.” 


A Deluge of Nonsense. 
Tue Maine Liquor Law is only an American dedge to pluck the 
succeed in passing their stupid 
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on eres of the age, that in a short | time judges will be 
REFORMATORY FOR YOUNG GENTLEMEN. found sentencing pickpockets to four years’ edu- 


cation at a Public School, while delinquents of 
‘NOT very long ago we called 4 more advanced age, may be committed for three 
attention to the advertise- years to one of our Universities. 
ment of a strong minded 
“ mamma,” who was anxious —————— 


Bet ce un |THE GOVERNMENT HAUL OF PLACES. 


gave her trouble” under 
the charge of some Ogre {7 has been estimated by somebody that “in 
7 the \ ta of a School- te | the army, navy, charch, and colonies, the Co- 
a “ Bogie,” vermment has 60,000 places to give away.’ 
try infant into @ state | According to the old ain then, for every 
of subordination endimg pos- | f,your aceorded you may reckon upon making 
sibly in a result that would | oy¢ of every hundred persons ninety-nine your 
a her from grvime @DY | enemies, and the ae ae one ungrateful, it is 
urther “trouble” to any | pretty clear that Government in the period of 
one. Perhaps it was this | one year must, in exc for or places, 
advertisement that SUgzeS- he harassed by a host not less 60,000 
ted the idea of a School for ungratefal persons, wh & being exposed to the 
“Young Troublesomes” of | assaults of some 5,940,000 enemies, making alto- 
the superior class, whose gether a — total of 6,000,000 persons, who 








ts or Guardians it is| are gonstantly in —y A —- it. 
supposed will “gladly avail | The wonder, inode, 0 ‘the Whig 
themselves” of an Imstita-| Governments last for > ae - of ay but that 


tion where it is proposed to | they last even so long as they do. We are 
collect those boys who, from | surprised that they are not turned out regularly 
some defect in their mental once a year, and even oftener. The only remedy 
or moral constitution, are would be for the Whigs to keep the 60,000 
fallen into habits which, | places themselves, only we doubt if their party 
not corrected , will inevit ably could muster (throwing them inall the Greys 
lead to their “destruction.” | and Exsiorts) half such a numerous force 
We presume it is intended | throughout the United Kingdom. Perhaps the 
to suggest to Parents and | pest plan would be for Lonp tage besides being 
Guardiaas a species of gen-|_ Minister, and an Ambassador, a podem 
teel imprisonment fer these and half a dozen things else, to oral the 60,000 
unfortunate young gentle- | places himself, a te ensure the greatest 
men “whose frends are| amount of wnanimi (and unity amongst the 
often at a loss how to dis-| |Whigs. Bat then Ti is another danger,— 
Bion pa The “ stipu-| who could guarantee that Loxp Joms would 
printed im the pro-| screen himself from the acts of his ’own ingrati- 
ctus rather further this | tude, or that he would not turn out an enemy to 
idea, for it is suggested that “a boy should be kept at the School fo or a considerable time, as himself ? The safest expedient would be to 
it is obviously impossible to effect a moral reformati - es a limited period.” Considering | abolish at least one half the places, keeping only 
the tendency we have in — present day to make pets of our — population, We | those that were absolutely necessary, for Govern- 
wonder there is not a proposal to send our young thieves to genteel boarding schools. We | ment may depend upon this truth in politieal war- 





shal! searce!y be surprised to find our criminal code so far altered in aggre at with the spirit | fare—the fewer the places, the fewer the enemies. 





4aki. Wat does he think I ‘should want te descend imto that pit of 


THE FINALIST AND THE FATALIST. | Sheitia for? May his grandmother's wig be defiled. “ 
; er. Elis Excell feel t t to 
A Scene at Ciena. Lora pa boas se cutie tole! = : wy 
“Thad several conversations with the very intelligent and able ambassador of the = Lord John. Well, eivilities apart, now to busmess. I want you to 


Due, ant bo punated auteteny ae Ring omens tet ipa | agin to hia Excellency that, in consideration of = pe trouble, 
the Porte shen) > on npon to renounce in any way middepend ence. - expense, loss which A ies | i on I it 

made to upor e Chris ternal affairs.” — Turkey, 
Low oe = bee my te wows we expect that the Sunrax will enable us to say that 


laitianaiciaciahlite managed in a better fashion for the future, =) eee 


finances, and so on, will undergo admimstrative ref: 
LORD JOHN “oa NARACTERS, AALI PASTA. | Aali. Will that fountain of muddy water adiipen 
THE PASHA’S INTERPRETER. What does the Bosh-koku say ? Speak —is — face 
Juterpreter. Mosikablah— Heaven forbid, wae Fo Excellency. es es 


penne of the tie | 2 gpout before you, to convey the waters of that fountain, pet I fear to 


Lord John (entering). Sail’em alike’em. (Aside) I know that’s right. dali Beast of blackness, and ass of absurdity, speak. Do you pre- 
Aa'i (emiling). A\aikoom salaam. (Conducts Loxp Jou to his seat.) | same to think that you are anything in our sight ? 


Hosb Geldin. | Pipes and coffee are imtroduced. Afler some minutes, a. Mashaliah, again, Excellency. The little man, from the 
Interpreter. 1s my Lord willing to commence tle conversation ? n of eepers, would drive a bargaia with our Sovereign Lord, 
Lord Fotn Yes, a it — be the pon thing, for I have ced | the Father 0 oe Barth, , the Refage of the Werld, 
quite as much as is good for me, to say the jeast. wew « terme Shadow 
Interpreter. What shall I say oy ihe my Lord. dali, Your feet thirst for the stick, nor ‘shall they thirst in vain. 
Lord John. Well, begin with rand exe remarks on the satisfac-| What is his accursed offer ? p ; 
tory character of our conferences, and express a hope that the nego-| /sterpreter. May your slave quiet him with a word, and I willexplain ? 
ciations may effect the desired result. (Lo Lorp Jom). His Exeelleney says, my Lord, that r She 
Interpreter (translating). The little English messenger compliments | is a wise She-king, and 4 his Master is also wise that abl s 
your Excellency on the exeellemee of your tobaceo. be oy is but one Allah, and and Mahommed is bis 
Aali, Why, if he likes it, does he grimace over it like a ghoul over 
an empty grave? Chabuk—get on. 4 John. He is under a mistake im that last poimt, and I must lend . 
Interpreter. My an hee a oe your -——~ = him some of the works ef my friend Da. Cummine. But I am aot 
and fervently impleres Allsh that the objects the imties bigotted, and i do not mind admitting that Mahemmed was a leader of 
have in view may be accomplished, which he thimks they wi il be, mamiy remarkable energy and gemiws, and that there ave many passages of 
on account of your Lordship’s wisdom. wg merit in the Koran. 
Lord John. He is very kind, and I duly appreciate the compliment . We wait, dog. What was his demand? 


he is so good as to me, little as 1 may deserve it. Excellency, the small messenger intimates—on his head 


Later, . Some dag, your Exeellency, the small messenger hopes he the blame, not on tte - Infidels hawe done much for 
he shall see your Excellency at his ‘poor house in London. Turkey, and, in return, they wish the management of thecenntey, 
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especial “the departments of the. Ulenes onl of the ‘Deftardar, be 
altere 

Aali, Son of a barnt father, your stupidity must accuse him falsely. 
He looks ee ina small way, but he has not that shameless audacity. 

Interpreter. By the bells of Pasadiee, Excellency, | have laid his 
words at your feet. 

Lord John. Do not press the theological question needlessly, my 
good man. [do not wish to hurt your master’s feelings. But his 
a ee rather general. | should be glad of a 
more distinet 

—_, ‘My L Lord, his Excellency submits to you that the subject 
is a large and important one, and that its consideration may well be 
delayed until a future time 

Aali. You have told him to eat toads, dog ? 

—— The largest out of Jehanum, or in it, Excellency. 

John, This system of postponement, tell his Excellency, is —y 
by no means conducive to the welfare of communities. | mewer pos 
pone anything, except Reform Bills, the claims of the Jews, amd eer 
things which cannot be conveniently pressed. 

4ati. What does he mumble ? 


Interpreter, Something about Excellenc 
4ali, Are these his manners ? vulgaaiaiy i tee fallow? Pigs 
Me Fone next, out of his unseemly mouth—whe knows * 
Ba hime to wipe himself out of eur eyes if he cannot 
— like a 
. Hie admits that your Lordship, as usual, speaks 


ofa but one natiow is im one place with its customs, and another 
nation ix in another pluee with its customs, and the sky is above all, 
and what must be musé be. 

Lord Jokn, 1 — eS, sara sure is wy family motto. But 


that is mot the (jem 
Interpreter “7 ty Lam a Iuok at my testimonials (pud/s 


vu paper — an interpreter, signed 


tec the el oro and pl them ¢ 
d - her th mah ~ iw the great Lomo —— End 
W anes oF — = 
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Aali (to Interpreter, who is sneaking ff). Here, dog, you stop! How 
— J of those abominable testimonials have you got in your intolerable 
pocket ? 
a. righ then our, Excellency. 

sticks of glory, and forty-four blows upon the 
fect of of ao. (Kindly) Afiet olsun—may it do yougood. 


Scuws closes amid the howling of the \NTERPRETER. 


THE POTSDAM AGUE PATIENT. 


HERE are still ae sad accounts of Kin« 
Cuiricquor. dent at 
Cirequor’s La ke says, referrmg to [lis 
Majesty — 


“Only the day before yesterday he had a return 
of ague, which a little time baelt had attacked 
him rather severely.” 

Yes, it is all very well to-eall it ague : 
kno about that—we know, 


what is the real nature of Cumcquor’s 
~fakiness. is, i is ewident from 
what ummediately the fore 





which he getter his fhet and lite chests on two different oceasions, while walking im the 
garden at Chartottemturg, took to heal.” 


Thane is, however, in the state of CLicqpor, as described aleve, very 


ngiand, B - =" of see mein on whe oe se determinately attached t. 
~—— heve is et Ln ri te million of Suiyhmer lim, thet we mean to s 80 
| Mines; and here— ~ “ Nrewonas deswed ap mare 


se —— that is, Russia’s in- 
Prosnds haved strument. are 1 ne hesome extremely stout ”- 

E soemindion of tired aoe ta _— similar Oriental very common consequence am cmemmns ef fisid—and we arc 

; further given to undwrotand: fiat his i not healthy fat. Crurcquor 

Aali (surprised). Wretched what cog storm is stirring up is spoiling his figure. Pie-onee, at least, Bad’ some taste for literature. 


| your mud? We must lay that tempest with the wand of Sotomon. 
Ho! the sticks of glory. 

Interpreter (toning down and gathering up his papers). Pardon, Excel- 
lency, but it was not in me to be silent when he said that your Excel- 
lency was a cow. 

Aalé. And would your dirty papers show that I am no cow, lying sen 
of an uncomfortable jackass ? 

Lord John (calmly). Why are you producing those documents? It 
does not ‘ow to me that his Excellency comprehends the reason 


gen OS if and lah 

ntlerpreter (reco evading the subject). MA\lah kerim ! 
Heaven is sg A bis Excellency hopes you have good 
health im your own country, and that all who are dear to you have the 
the same, especial coors! your brother the vigorous Angrpeey, and your 

| brother the violent PaLwerston. 


Lord John, O, they’re well enough. But I want an answer. Will 
his Excellency undertake that shall be reformed, and may I 
write this home to England ? 


(transtates for oner). 
4ati, Tell him that if he were not a King’s Messenger, the slipper of 
chastisement should fall upon ae ultimatum of impertinence for such 
a@ proposal. 
Interpreter. ce peng -_ the Porte bemg called 
upon to renounce in way her } 
Lord John, Well, heh eb ake hat view. 


L wished to 
ascertain his sentiments, and I am to hawe done so in a pleasant 
y manner. I shail now him good bye. Assure him of 

my respect for his imtelli and his straightforward candour. 


Interpreter. He hambly admits, Excellency, 
kisses your sli 
ivory tablets of your memory. 

Aali. Let him go. His face is whitened again, and shines before me 
gay tmean His Excelieney hat of 
says that this is the proudest day of his 
whole Nan end sehen yon map teign @ thenmad years 
Lord John. C coincidence a. CuM™MENG expresses similar 


that he was wrong, 
tr, and implores you to sponge outihis error fram the 


wishes. wines dese os "i henetin bensenrepehibile ancl 
Excellency a very good 

: ), Sap Aliwh ismarinduk.¥ 
Lord John. No, no, that's not right. Allah billah. Wollah billal! 
Bakalloom! Bosh! 


Aali, Hath he drunk wine ? 
if he dees. Allah manet ola 
Lord John. Litera serps mat, also. 


But we must not forget our manners, 


| Bait. 





If he can still read ny let him read Suaxsreare’s Henry IV. 

and learn what effect sack had on the person of Falstaff, and study the 
names which the Prince of Wales calls him on account of it, among the 
mildest. of which are a “ tallow-keech” and a “trunk of humours.” 


The length of time which his nose (not cheek) took to heal when he | 


“barked” it im the garden at Charlottenburg, shows what an inflam- 
matory state he has brought his system into. We now find that he 
hurt his foot also on a different occasion; and that this second injury 
too was long in healing. The occasion om which he hurt his foot was 
different, ie 

was precisely th e same. ‘These views of Ciicquot’s condition are eon- 
firmed by the previous statement of our authority, 
enough, ‘after laying the first stone of the new 


re but it is tolerably clear that the occasion of the hurt | 


that he is, if well | 
logne bridge, going to 


inaugurate the Apollinaris Charch. Now this is a Roman Catholic | 


ae of worship, and Cricqnor is a Protestant; at least if he knows 
is own mind on the sabject of theolo —— just one thing, In what 
state, then, could he have been when nage himself to | a 


any so improper for a Lutheran kin The Pope he leads a 
happy life,” says the song: so does Ciican DOr, if such an existence can 
be falled” happiness: and perhaps, at t time alluded to, he had 


become so i happy | that, the the minstrel{in the ballad, he “ fancied 
ive choald ke sorry for enythi han d h 

e sho sorry or — ing worse t eposition to happen to 
Cricquot, and we had rather amendment should happen to him 
than that. Instead of shakin _ so _ ague, we should like 
to see him shake off his bad bad connexions : so as to reno- 
vate his constitution, recover his rary and charaeter, and become once 
more a credit to his friends and the a family. 


The Smallest Case of a Gentleman. 


by the Catalogue of the ~ Academy we stumble more than once 
over the curious very of 
“The miniatare of a Gentleman.” 


Now, in cur time, we have met with very small men, and extremely 

emen: bat we must say that we never met with a gentleman 

so minutely small as to approach to the brooch-like dimensions of a 

* Mimature.” The nearest approach that we can imagine to the 
“ Miniature of a Gentleman,” would be a “ Gewt.” 


Retre1io Romana a Retigion a ibe all the 
better i if there was more Light and fewer Condiestichs i im it 
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A THOROUGH 


Lady. “ TaeN, WHY DID YOU LEAVE YOUR LAST PLACE, PRAY 


Cook, “ Wett, Ma’aM, arter I’m pone work I am VERY FOND or Srycrvc anp Piayinc on THE AccorpIUM, AND MIssus 


HADN'T USED TO LIKE IT—AND 80 I Give Notice!” 


o” 


GOOD COOK. 














RUSSIAN ACCOUNT OF THE LORD MAYOR. 
(From the “ Invalide Russe.”’) 


Tue visit of the Lorp Mayor or Lonpow to the Hétel de Ville 
confirms the report alluded to by Lorp Campse.t at the Mansion House 
dinner, that, as a last resource, England would put forth all her energies 
against the brave defenders of Sebastopol by sending the Lonp Mayor 
of her Metropolis in person to take the command of her troops in the 
Crimea. But holy Russia, in the confidence of faith, anticipates 
her triumph over this tremendous adversary. Our 3 may desire 
to obtain some authentic information respecting the powerful opponent 
with whom our valiant army will have to contend. The Lorp Mayor 
is the greatest man in the City of London, being of colossal stature, 


and proportional bulk, insomuch that his weight amounts to many pood. | 


| He is, indeed, a giant of such enormous dimensions that more than 
| 250 tureens (large soup dishes) of real turtle are required for the Lorp 


Mayor's dinner. He is the chief of fifteen Other monsters called 
Aldermen, and a head taller than any of them. His drinking vessel is 
termed the Loving Cap; when filled with spiced wine it takes two or 
three hundred ordinary Englishmen to drink up its contents. He wears 
a huge chain, by which he drags his captives, and besides a sword, 
which is as much as one man, that one being a man of his own order, 
can carry ; he is armed with a huge mace, by which he is able to level 
a multitude at a blow. The mere sight of this terrible weapon suffices 
to maintain order among the London mob. 

Besides the fifteen Aldermen, there are also two other Giants under 
the command of the Lonp Mayon, nearly as big as himself: they are 
called Goe and Macoe, or the City Giants, and they will accompany 
their leader to the Crimea. Strong, however, in the orthodox faith, 
our soldiers will hurl back the impious defiance of this boastful Giant, 
and many a hero in their ranks will be found ready to go forth to meet 
him in single combat, nothing doubtful of gaining the victory over him, 
and laying his head at the feet of our august Emperor. 


SCHOOLBOYS’ QUESTIONS FOR MR. COBDEN. 
THER are two passages in Mr. Coppen’s speech on the Prosecuticn 
of the War Debate, one of which he is invited to reconsider, and 
entreated to perpend a question suggested by the other. This is the 
first :-— | 


“I say that you ought to have occupied the same ground that Austria and Prussia | 
took, and if you bad done so instead of rushing into #ar—driven into it, I admit, by the | 
populace and the press—you would have been right, for you have it proved now that 
Austria and Germany would have averted those evils which you dread, tor Austria and 
Prussia would have made it a casus belli if Russia had crossed the Balkan, and if she had 


returned across the Pruth.” | 


On second thoughts Mz. Coppen may perhaps apprehend that the 
only proof we could possibly have that Austria and Prussia‘ would, 
under any circumstances, have made any act on the part of Russia a | 
casus belli, would be the fact that the circumstances occurred, and that 
Austria and Prussia declared war. ‘ 

Secondly, and lastly, or at the conclusion of his discourse, the 
honourable member for the West Riding made the following | 

tion :— 

“If the Russians were besieging Portsmouth, I should not talk about what was to be 
done, and if I could not work in the field I would do so in the ” 


No doubt Mr. Cospen, in such a case, would expose himself with | 
the greatest alacrity, nor hesitate to get in the way either of the shot 
or the surgeons. The question is not whether . CoppEn would | 
ight like a Briton against the Russians if they came to Portsmouth. 

e question is whether or not we ought not to prevent the Russians 
from coming to Portsmouth: and whether we should not very soon 
have them there if they got hold of Turkey, and a seaboard, | 
and established a Mediterranean fleet. 





Tue Rorat Hunt.—The next meeting is appointed for the 14th 
instant, when Her Mavszsty bolds another Drawing-room. 
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| LAW AND LOCOMOTION. 


| ae ; NE of the great Railway Com- 
4 panies is said to have 
spent fifty-two thou- 
sand a year, for the 
last nine years, in law 
—a thousand pounds 
per week for nearly 
tive hundred weeks 
in succession. If the 
Directors had only 
— (ee pe go as 
rapidly regularly 
as the eash, 
would have been one 
of the fastest as well 
as the most y 


in 





publie om one line 
alone, and we may 


the 
more or or 
the amount that is 
consumed in litiga- 
tion os the rail- 
ways im the kingdom. 
Perhaps i might 
B serve as a check on 
m= the Directors if the 
fares were to be esti- 
mated i to 
and the amount for | 


law expenses 
It would be instructive, if not amusing, 


the ion rendered 


necessary by 
the legitimate purposes of locomotion. 
to railway travellers to be made aware in the pages of Bradshaw, that on a first | 
class ticket for which a pound may have been paid ten shillings will have gone to | 
the lawyers, leaving ten for the shareholders of the company. Cheap trains might | 
be advertised at tariffs, deducting the amount of law costs, and the public might | 
also be inclined to feel more dence in the safety of such trains, from the 
reflection that the lawyers have nothing to do with them. 

It is not very satisfactory, er, to second and third class travellers to feel 
that they must sit on hard boards, knovk their heads against low roofs, and have 
their legs cramped in narrow carriages, because the lawyers are runnmg up a'| 
bill of casts of several per annum in protecting the interests of the 


Company. 











OUR CORINTHIAN COLUMNS! | 


Tue Corinthian columns of pies. society, whatever ru be democratically | 
uttered to the onto, ae fashionable columms of the newspaper. 
These columns su the structure of our national and social The inde- 
ent, free-born Briton, these columns with an earnest mind and a 
the brom beat upon decipheri Babylonian ™ ae oe pn abrlouine 
ipher lonian paragr: 

» Briton, ae a quicker and a surer reward than the old- 
tt ‘ student ; for sudden and didlighiial is bike hopeful strength communicated 
to his nature by the revelation that 

“ The Doxe and Ducuess or CLoupLarp, with Lavy PRETTYPOLLIT, left Baby Castle on Tuesday’ 
his Grace proposing to dine at Runnymede on Wednesday.” 

This is the daily know that rts—far more than beef amd beer—the 
| stalwart Briton. He is composed to hear that the Duxz or Croupianp 

has left Baby Castle, and moreover that the fair human flower, Lavy Paerrtr- 
POLLIT aceompanies her illustrious parents. 

Neither is the Briton merely crammed with pomes he is further excited by 
expectation. us, his hopes are set in a flutter by the announcement that— 

“The Doxe or Bocsuatoe ieespested tardive Mounte bask House.” 

With this assurance sus Gn waniey yee, Ce Briton is 


htily helped to get t aoa are at the worst. The domestic 
eee Re 


gratified by a knowledge of the 
“ Lonp and Lapr eG ORT, Mr. Mystic Biopacu, M.P., 


at Shiloh Park, pear New 
We might multi many beautiful examples of the evident social uses of these 
oe found only in English journals, for continental papers 
“4 sufficiently enlightened by them—but Mr. Punch will content himself with 
and no less deep oor Se Pe the strength of England is not in its 
nthian columns. 


paw O but in its columns—its 








Morto von tue Kani or Haparxenox, on , oe or TH Marxe Liquor 
Law Genxtizwex.—“ Maine's Insana in Corpore Sano 
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THE CZAR SHALL HAVE THE RHINE, 


(DRINKING-SONG FOR GERMAN STUDENTS.) 
Druk, brothers, drink; Man’s life is but a bubble, 


Dancing a moment in ‘the cu 


of Death. 


Smoke, brothers, smoke, and blow away all trouble ; 
W hat better use for transitory breath P 
Sink Fatherland !—some feet its surface under 


A hole will soon be all that ’s 
What will it matter then to us, 


ours and mine : 
wonder, 


Who reigns above ?—the Czam mag have the Rhine. 


Behold how fast the tide of Time is flowing ! 
But let our nectar be a swifter stream. 


How quick the 


, us, blades of grass, is mowing ! 
dream. 


And then eternal slumber ends the 

Why vex our souls, my brothers, in defensiinu 
What you and I, at least, must soom resign 

Then we shall not know whe their necks are a 
Under the Czar’s yoke—let him have the Rhine. 


The Rhine runs on with one continual motion, 
Its fated course pursaing to the sea, 

And, as its current hastens to the ocean, 
So to the gulf of nothingmess do we. 

Our blood is dearer tham our - water ; 
When we are gone, get they who ean its wine ; 

We won’t expose our eareases to s! 


aughter. 
Keep whole your skime—the Czar may bawe the Khine. 


Fellows, like leaves, are falling every 
Each inoment rings Out some 


Letters and arts—at what can they ie 
Which we to-night may hawe to bid farewell ? 


What if a despot a all 
And tongue, and d pen, 


They that remain 


raze of thought confine ? 
the 


ivation ? 


will mourn 
But not we wound !—the Czar may have the Rhine. 


Vanity all !—that is the sum of thinking. 
Darkness will be the end of all our li 
Happy are we so long as we are drinki 


titer to tope, 


for shadows than to 


Before his time =p runs the risk of dying, 


He is a fool! a hero’s name is 


fine, 
But who can hear it in his rot bed lying ? 


Honour ’—a straw '—the Czan may have the Rhine. 


Shame will be nothing then to us, or sorrow. 
What is our fame, when we have passed away ? 
The end of all things i is at hand to-morrow : 
Stuff we the pipe and fill the bowl to-day. 


Tobacco elouds are curling dim aro 


und us: 


In darker shades ere long we shal! reeline. 
TP will be all over when the shroud hath bound as. 
Give me the cup—the Czar may have the Rhine. 


What do our brains, with 
Teach us except that all is 


All but this oe: 5 
With the profound 


Draining the beer- 
Let = roll eo th our 


ies muddied, 

here ? 

fuddied 
ya ber. 


beetioer anges, 


Live in the present, not for future 


We ’U have the swipes—the Ozan 





The Pull Moon at Paris. 


Ir seems from the 


of ihe Morning Post 
that the Lonp Mayor is roaming about Paris, ha at 


his heels six footmen in the gorgeous City liveries. 


cannot q 


surtout, or the 
to make a morning € 
are the entire half 


stiek to the second, one of 
glove to the fourth, his 
the sixth his—what shall we sa 
pick, his 


uite understand the 


of tm ol the of Le 
his footmen oind on tliietaionn 


necessity for this exu 


eard-ease, or his comforter ? 





THE Car or Tustomaten—" Gill hands to the Pump t* 





Ihave the Rhine. 


—his snuff-box, his tooth 


| 
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| WHERE DOES THE RAIN COME FROM? 
' 5 
It is most surprising the quantity of rain that has fallen 
lately, and we cannot find a cause for it. We have even 
rushed to that great spring of all overflows, that mighty 
fountain-head of all cataracts, Vauxhall, but as we find 
its doors closed in our face, we are at a loss to find the key 
—the turn-key that is to = the mystery of the prodigious 
|reservoir of water that Aquarius has recently let loose 
over our heads. It is cruel to be denied even the comfor 
|of attributing te the barometrical influence of Vaux 
| opening the calamity of so much pluvial moisture. Th 
| beauty is, that Vesuvius has been quietly smoking all 
| the while, and yet you would have supposed that the rain, 
jevery drop of which was worthy of a fine day at Man- 
1 chester, would have effectually put its pipe out long 
| azo. 
| We call entreatingly upon Six Perer Lavare, if he 
| wishes to rescue the sinking fortunes of Rosherville and 
|Cremorne from drowning, to exercise his magisterial 
authority in “ putting down” the rain. If not, we shall 
| have no ducks and green this year; for our provincial 
meteorologists inform us that every gosling is dying as fast 
| as it can from premature rheumatism, brought on by having 
| slept for the last five weeks in nothing but damp beds. 
| They haven’t as much asa dry feather about them; even 
| their web-feet will no longer act as goloshes in keeping out 
\the wet. For the love of cm then, we implore of Sim 
| Peter to take a judicial mop in hand, and to twirl back 
: | again in the face of nature a few buckets of the dirty water 
| that she has been amusing herself for days past in chucking 
| over our poor drenched bodies to that monstrous extent, that 
, | we fancy you might take up a policeman, and squeeze him 
a1 | until the water ran out of him as out of a sponge. We feel 
‘ as |though it would require nothing short of a Fire of 
’ | London for our bodies to get warm, and our clothes to get 
\ } dry again. ; 
| 
5 : Presumptive Hydrocephalus. 
Jean. “ WELL, Str?” . ° * , f 
: . : , : F | A ceLepratep Hydropathist, who is a bit of a wag— } 
Small University Man (under the impression that he has irritated the Dean by his m . little wahoo aati in his way—savs that ie is 
: consprcuous moustaches). I BELIEVE YOU WANTED TO SPEAK TO ME, SIR, ABOUT— | the best foundation for supposing that the New River Head 
apouT—MY Moustacuios ! is troubled with water on the brain, and the best cure he | 
Dean, “Some Mistake, Sm! I pipy’? PERCEIVE THAT YOU HaD any!” can recommend for it would be tapping. | 
: TAITAR . rr ™ a comin’, Bear drops Turkey, and falls back on his haunches. Well; 
THE LANGUAGE OF THE COUNTRY AS TO | you let’s un have the innards o’ the blunderbusses, right and left, and 
THE WAR. | sets the dogs at un. ‘The slugs sticks in his hide, tis so thick and 
2 tough, and though the dogs pins un, and punishes un, and makes un 
E have been favoured by an | rhwooar, ther’s a good many of ’em squished and tore to pieces, besides 
r agricultural gentleman of | which your clothes gets scratched off your backs, and your pockets 
bee) | some eminence, Mr. Busu- | turned inside out. But one down ’tother come on: you ats un agin: 
re : ELL, of Stoke Bovis, with a | you puts about six inches o’ pitchfork into ’n in sundry places; you 
few observations in refer- | and Mouncer. You lets daylight into the byeast, and he begins to see 
i i ence to the prosecution of | as how he’s like to get the wust on’t. So he makes signs which you, 
: the war. Mr. Buswext | understandin’ the language 0’ byeastes, knows is as much as to offer 
Ris says:—“I ha’nt got no | to lave Turkey aloan. Yes; says you to the Bear, but thee must get 
yatience wi Cospen and | back to thy den and ghee’s zum security that thee ’t bide there, or 
F mmmy Ga#aM,and Bricat | else agree to let’s chaain thee up to a puoast. At that the Bear 
and Guiapstone and them. | shakes his head, and you says to’n: Woo’stn’t ?—drat thee, then, 
; Now, just when we've | we’ll meak thee. Then up comes a Quaker, and a Bagman, and two 
; turned the corner, arter all | or dree Clarks out 0’ place, and says: ‘ Poor Bear! Don’t be too hard 
‘i tne lives we’ve lost and all | upon the Bear. Don’t shove un to the wall. You’ve made un drap 
| : the money we've spent, and all the sogers ha’ gone droo; now, just | Turkey; what moor d’ye want?’ What moor? says you, we means to 
: ; when we seems, by all accounts, in the way to ghee them Rooshans a | muzzle un—that’s what we means to do, if so be as we can, Trust 
: precious good hidun; to vling up the game that’s afore us now, why | un ?—no vurder nor we could throw a bull by the tail: ’tis the most 
: we should be a larfun-stock to the whole world. Tell’ee what ’tis, | treacherous animal as is. Trust un ?—did, what d’ye think he’d do? get 
i Mr. Punch: the case is just this here. S’pose you was a farmer | behind that there hedge and bide his time, and then come down agin upon 
a like I be; well, one fine marnun as you be a go’n your rounds | ‘Turkey the fust opportunity he zee. As to any pity for ’n, I han’t got 
sy i look’n over your lands, you sees a gurt Bear broke loose from | amossul. Think what a happy, quiet neighbourwood ’twas ’till this here 
te zum wild byeast show, or menadgery, galloparaavan over a Com- | cruel, cussed byeast of a Bear come and upset all, and lugged us into 
] ; mon close by arter a Turkey. Well, it so happens there’s your | all this here blood and suffer’n. Drat un! let’s pitch into un now and 
; neighbour, Mouncer within hail : neighbour Movuncer, of Goodman’s | sarve un out. What I should like to do to’n, if we’d got safe hold of 
Acre, and you and he, that used to be at varance, be putt’n your | un ’ood be to ’viea ’n alive, and to naail up the skin of un agin a public 
sf hosses together just now. You hollers to Mouncer, and Movuncer | wall to larn others not to do likewise. Consider what a mint o’ money 
on hollers to you, at the zight o’ the Bear, ’cause you knows that as soon | he ve cost us in powder and shot; and what a lot o’ the beautifullest 
me as ever he ’ve ate up the Turkey on the Common the next thing he’ll | bull-dogs we ’ve lost by ’n; we must ha’ zum return vor all them out- 
7 ; be arter your own stock. So you lets your dogs loose, you and | go’ns. We must muzzle this here Bear, and not only that—we must 
' Mouncer, and off you goes to tackle the Bear, wi a pitchfor a-piece | draa the teeth of un, and clip his claws. Cost us moor? I dare say 
og and a blunderbuss. Meanwhile Turkey, be’n a cocky sort o’ bird, ups | ’twool; but tell’ee what, Measter Quaker and Misters Clarks and Bag- 
e wi his leg and gives the Bear a good kick in the eye, and vetches un a | man: *two’d cost us a precious sight moor to let the Bear get away 
< smartish peck in ’tother eye wi his bill. What wi that, and see’n you | and lurk about the place, waiting his chance, we meanwhile always in 
PS F — ~~ - —— 
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a‘fever "bout un, and ’bliged to hire a lot o’ hands to keep a look out arter un when they*d it would be advisable that it should be adapted 


be ever so much better employed at plough. Noa, zur, the vact o’ the matter is, we’ve to the air adverti 
ion *t, we shall ha’ to keep up a standun army and nyaavy to absentee, and it should then be confided for exe- 


got to take Siberiasto: 


ised to have been by the 


watch them there Cossacks. There’ll be a everlastun Inkum Tax to pay, amd nuthun to cution to some substitute for the missing voca- 
show vor*t; whereas our comfort now is we ve got zum dree or vour thousand head o’ them list. Supposing, for instanee, that anne donna — 
to sing Una voce at a Concert, 


varmint bagged for valley reeeived.”’ 


THE MUSICAL APOLOGIST. 





minous series if they were to be put together in the way we have suggested. a3 
We should be glad to see a work on the pathology of thegperatic artist, with an exposition 
of the diseases to which great singers are subjected. We think it would be discovered that 
according to the seasons, and that the Bronchitis 
found at abent this time ofthe year, extremely 
We have known also some very severe cases of « sort of syncope, 
attended with pressure on the chest, and a senseef emptiness, which has been observed to 
ing up a flight {of stams to the deor of the treasury. 
These and other maladies would fill a volume, if the subjeetwere to be taken up by a pro- 


the maladies to which they are liable v: 
Derbyitis or the Influenza Ascotica will 


prevalent. 
come over a singer or actress 


fessional man of adequate knowledge and experienee. 


E logist.” It is 
= very well to furnish | 
- pular airs of some 


: celebrated tenor, 
= but his unpopular 


were anno 

and ‘in comsequence of the money not being 

forthcoming, or from some other cause, she were 

a to be seized gt age ¥ 

the following air might given with great 
dma, who 


| effect by the ho may have taken 
E have numerous | the place of the indisposed " 
collections of music | 
in the shape of Recitative. 
“Treasuries,” | You know what we artists are, 
*Bouguets,” and | When on payment we rely : 
other forms in| Di i i 


which “Music for | Or may to the fly. 

the Million” i 

et sl ~ aF 
considering *m griev'd ex i to before you 
some of our 4 For tae om a ” 


brated vocalistsare| La prima donna—can’t get her 

in the habit of not | res sprain’d her ankle—in cronaies a gallery. | 
singing when ad-| If they don’t pay her—why should they use her? | 
vertised, almost as| She’s indisposed and—she hopes you ’ll excuse | 


often as they do} her. 


sing when announ- | The fohew! ‘ aibtiett egw 
ced tO appear, we) e jolowmg w a 
think that there is | musical apology tor an operatic tenor-——absent 

room for a mew! we will say from a promised performance of | 


' musical putblica- | some Italian opera, and having an excuse sung 
= tion, to be called | for him to a well-known air in Fra Diavolo :— 


the “ Musical Apo- | <p 
all | Upon his couch reclining, 
Our tenor you might now behold 
With a slight attack of cold— 
Tis his complaint of old. 
Last night he went out dining, 
And feeling just a cup too low, 
airs are almost as Whene’er the bottle round did go, 
familiar to the pub- The wine was let to flow. 
lic ear, and would Tumblers! While the brown meats they’ re eating, 


form a very volu- Hock and champagne ng 
Diavolo—diavolo—diavolo. | 


Although he should be playing 
To = bed doesn’t feel inclined, 
And trusts—he shall the public find, 
As they are always, kind. 

No more I need be saying, 
For you the old exeuses know, 
How a tenor’s voice can go, 
When he has been so-so ! 


aseries of the po-| 


Our object, however, in commencing this artiele, was to furnish a few musical apologies Trembling! caused by the last night’s meeting, 


indispesition. 


to be at _— and Concerts in the absence of any celebrated artist, attacked with sudden 
n order to give a medical certificatea character of fitness to the occasion required, 


His burning head is beating, 
Diavolo—diavolo—diavolo. 








FASHIONS FOR CLERGYWOMEN. 


Amonc the Winchester news of the Hampshire Independent occurs 
the following paragraph, which will be perused with pleasure by all 
those who entertain enlarged ideas of the Mission ef Woman :— 


“Tue Pamrrive Mermoprts held special services at their chapel, in Parchment 
Street, on Whit Sunday, in aid of the fund for the purchase of an organ. Lady 
preachers were the attractions held forth to invite the attention of those not within the 
Primitive fold—Muas. Tasxen, of Southampton, and Mrs. Z. Sum, an American lady of 
colour, conducted the services.” 


One of the ladies read prayers, we suppose, and the other preached. 
y, this is very interesting. We are deriving many improvements 

on the old state of things from America. Clergywomen is one of these. 
From Methodism, in these fast times, they will soon, haps, be 
adopted into the Church. A very important question will then arise ; 
a Lz of much importance among parsons, as it is, but one which 
will be of much greater importance in regard to parsonesses. We need 
hardly say we allude to costume. Of course, every clergywoman will 
pasa _in her gown, as well as in her petticoats ; but both will be short ; 
for it is obvious that the most suitable dress for the reverend !-*y 
would be a Bloomer’s. The following notion for female canonicals may 
be suggested. In respect of colour the dress shall be of clerical black, 
with a neckeloth of white satin,’and bands of the same material. A 
rest, or waistcoat of black silk buttoned over the bosom on one side, 
shall be worn nearly up to the chin. The frock shall be of black velvet 


with hanging sleeves, the skirts reaching a little below the knee, and 
set off retroversely with a crinoline sousyjupe Louffante. The trousers 
shall be gathered im rather above the es, and trimmed at the termi- 
nation with a lace frill: plain linen cuffs to be worn at the wrists, with 
lavender kid gloves. The chaussure shall consist of brodequins and black 
clothgaiters. The costume shall be completed with a shovel bonnet ; 
to be-worn, however, only during the promenade ; for there is no reason 
to prevent a woman from being bareheaded, any more than there is to 
forbid her officiating, in church. 


The King of Berlin Wool. 

We saw written up over a wool establishment the other day, “ Taz 
Bear Tammine Suor.” The only place of this kind that we were 
previously acquainted with was the Punch Office, where there is always 
a quantity of “ Berlin Trimming” on hand, the KivG ov Prussia bemg 
trimmed gemerally once a week. 





8 ae Provers.—There are some politicians y= so 
cleverly poise themselves, that they manzge to maintain their footing 
even whilst the Wheel of Fortune is turning round under them. 





THE YOUR POINTS, AS NOW PINALLY ADJUSTED BY THE ALLIES. 
“ Kill, Sink, Burn, and Destroy.” 
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RABELAIS IN THE 
CRIMEA. 


How we arrived at the Island of Sound, 
and of the noises we heard therein ; | 
and of the huge cat Nimropvs, | 

| and how the people of the Island of 
Sound were affrighted. 


| | 
|. Tue wind blowing merrily, we did 
pass by the Island of Tools, for that 
certain of the crew did affirm that all 
the chief tools were transplanted to | 
| another island, where they did live 
merrily, talking all day. ; 

So we passed on, discovering nothing | 
but a wonderful apparatus for con-| 
verting clean water into foul, the 
which we were assured did much for} 
the public health, until we came to the | 
Island of Sound, where indeed “we | 
heard a kind of a confused and often | 
re ed noise,” that. seemed to us, at | 
a distance, not unlike the mixture of | 
crows, geese, cocks, asses, bulls, bears, 

| men, and old women, all united at once | 
to confound misunderstanding itself. 
There wasa mighty fair and wondrous 
palace, built, we were told, solely for 
the purpose of preventing sound bei 
heard, and therefore my an 
| cunningly fitted fora place of debate. | 
| It was a fair structure, delicately 
picked out with little of great 
and little men, with dainty pinnicu- 
lets, pretty little bits of iron casting, 
extravasated towers, the which were 
to be finished. by the wondrous archi- 
| tect Some-cr-THESE-Days, and goodly | 
| flats without projection, the which we 
were told were allegorical of those 
| within; but, as saith _Hexoporus, 
upon this I forbear to speak, knowing | 
much. | 
In this great palace im the Island of | 
Sound, there was a mighty row, noise, | 
| coil, hurley-burley, pother, confusion, 
| wrangling, quibbling, jargon, hooting, | 
| hissing, screaming, laughing — the 
| which latter was always increased 
| when anything like distress or starva- | 
tion was méntioned., For be it known 
| that your grave and lusty topers and 
| talkers in the Island of Sound, in that 
| they be refugees, recreants, apd run- 
| aways from the Island of Tools, do 
likewise partake of their hardness, 
| insomuch that you would as lief make 
| them pay their own. debts when they 
could escape them, try to catch honest 
| Cathedral Chapters with aCommission, 
or make the sun turn backwards to 
gaze upon Lorn A——’s garter, as try 
to make them do aught but jeer, and 
sneer, and bully, and leap alternately 
| from the cock to the ass, insomuch 
| that when one doth crow the others 
do bray, and when one doth bray the 
| other doth crow, both the which do 
| much to settle mighty and grave ques- 
tions about taxation, finance, order of 
| precedence, promotion on purchase 
starvation, levees, workhouses, field 
marshals, fighting, curates, commissa- 
| riats, thieves, woolsacks, boards, 
prime ministers, and the like subjects. 
In this great palace men. did va- 
| riously dispute, but among them none 
more noisily than they who had trans- 
lanted themselves from the Island of 
| ‘ools. These same did talk small to 
prevent great, these same did 
about the marriage of grandmothers, 
the punishment of little sinners that’ 
| great ones m:'ght have a monopoly, the 
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Ma. Porrhewit Conctupes THE DAY AND ALARMS BIS FaMiLy BY 





HOW MR. POPPLEWIT ENJOYED (?) A DAY’S | skinning of eels lest they should grow 
ROOK SHOOTING—PART IL 


va 


fat, and the stoppage of beer on Sun- 
| day lest people should not purchase it 
|on the Saturday. The same did talk 
| about the mighty war that was waging 
in the Island of Bears, and did show | 
how picking pockets my by honesty, 

| how telling of lies may be truth, how 
starvation may be plenty. They also, 
with much and noise, did prove, 
or thought they did, that cold and heat 
are the same thing, that horses can live | 
without eating, that men require nose- | 
bags, and that selling yourself is the 
best and cleanest means to preserve 
the freedom of your country. But | 
chiefly did they haggle, hiss, boot, 
quibble, scratch their heads to find | 
what wasn’t, gape, cackle, star-gaze to | 
find an excuse, bite their nails to obtain | 
clenchers, and fairly cudgel their 
emptiness to find solidity, when the 
great monster Comiry did Jay hard 
about them, setting on his huge and 
famous cat Nimropus, who with bis 
claws did scratch up many wondrous 
things out of earth, clods, and men. 
Which wondrous cat, even as Pe- 
casus, whom, as Persivs saith, the 
nine’ Muses , foster, rub down, 
and fondle on Mount Parnassus, had 
wings, at the very: flapping. of which 
flies, earls, doctors, commissioners 
humbugs, and other evil matter did 
dissipate and vanish, while he didstand 
firm, and spit, and bristle, and show 
fight, insomuch that even the great 
Sioth A——n and the like, did shrink, 
and very fairly betray themselves for 
having betrayed others. 

And they did It, blur, assoil, abuse, 
bully, crow down, bespatter the great 
Cat with all manner of rihald, rub- 
bishing, twaddling stuff called Bosh, 
the which stuff Nruropvs did throw 
back again very artificially into their 
own faces; neither were their faces 
dirtier than before, seeing that impos- 
sibilities cannot amount to probability. 
And’ they quibbled: because the great 
Cat sometimes made a small mistake 
in trying to do a great good, and 
| they screened themselves behind apolo 
gies, cooked accounts, ¢u guogues, and 
the like, and for their defence they 
had much to‘say. They didn’t re- 
member this, they couldn’t be certain 
|of that, they were not aware of some- 
ithing, they couldn’t anything; they 
‘believed things might be so, and felt 
assured they must be otherwise ; they 
| had every faith in nothing, and couldn’t 
| believe anything ; they wouldn’t.ven- 
ture to assert, and they felt cate, 

] 








certain ; they regretted, deprecate 
and felt free to confess; they cou 
lay their hands on their~ hearts, 
|solemnly assure, and think that a 
question would paralyse the person 
asked; they pRiae. 4 counted out, 
were inaudible in the gallery, divided 
upon nothing, and gave the profits to | 
the Nation; but above all they did | 
| pelt the great Cat with little pellets | 
| made of personality, place, lick-system, | 
jand other filthy stuff; but the won- | 
drous Cat s firm, and pawed and | 
| scraiched, as though he wanted to dig | 
up something. And the people of the | 
| Island of Sound did look on im terror, | 
= il fearing lest the mighty Laris Reror- 
= | MATIONALIS should ever be clawed up 
to light, for that they would lose their 
places, even as men did lose their | 
— at the sight of the Goreon’s | 


| 
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A SALLY IN FAVOUR OF OLD HARRY. 


Or all the Peers within the House, 
(And pretty well 1 krow ’em), 
There isn’t one with half the nouse 
Of gallant Henry Broveuam. 


If others won’t amend the iaws, 
There’s one the way will show ’em ; 

One who’s in earnest in the cause— 
The zealous Henry Brovenam. 


If foolish arguments are raised, 
He to the winds will blow ’em ; 
And dull obstruction falls amazed 
Beneath the weight of Brovepam. 


If difficulties mark his course, 
There ’s none aside will throw ’em 
With half the intellectual force 
Of gallant Henry Baovucuam. 


We for his equals look in vain, 
"Twill take some time to grow ‘em 
So let us hope we shall retain 
Some long time yet-—Old Brovenam. 








MORE BISHOPS! 


Tue great want of the day is Bishops. Mr, Osnonne 
some time since asked for “ gig bishops,” that is, a sort 
of bagman bishop, going a b country with samples of 
faith, hope, and charity. We have no objection, none, to 
such travelling episcopacy. The Cathedral Report, how- 
ever, suggests twelve new Bishops of another sort, the 
round dozen to have each £3,000 per annum. Bishops, 
with trimmings, would stand thus :— 


“12 New Bishops aa oo ise £36,000 a-year. 
12 New Deans... eve eco eee 18,000 ,, 
} - n 48 New Canons ove ove eee %,000 , 
| — Sh 
- £100,000 a-year.” 





After all, no wane fot in so =e good e fe be 
: , : s : , t ey ought to ,—and after this fashion. 
Charles (who is rather addicted to betting, and talking of Goodwood Races). “We've | ‘youl with the Bishops existing as it is. said. certain 
}| oe coe 4 oe Swzer aT ovr Crus!” Hebrews deal with the QueEn’s sovereigns; namely, seat 
| Constance. “A Sweep, CHARLES!—Watt! I yeEVER THOUGHT MUCH OF rouR CLUB/| them. That is, put them all in a bag, and shake out of 
| Frrenps, BUT I DIDN’T THINK YOU ASSOCIATED WITH PEOPLE OF THAT suRT!” their incomes the small £100,000 needful. 











PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. |hymn in the Grand Stand at Epsom, while the course was being 


cleared. 

June \\th, Monday. Twere used to be an Irishman, called Rocue, in|, The Commons discussed a very important subject, capitally initiated 
the House of ee In the old times he was rather vigorous in | bY Mz. W. Brown, namely, the Decimal Coinage. Asmostof the speakers 
his co-operation with the Irish agitators, but having set his mind upon | (¢xcept Lorp PaLmerston) understood what they were talking about, 
an [rish Peerage, he became, latterly, a very decorous bore, and there was a very rational debate, which ended, as Mr. Punch thinks, 
behaved as dutifully to the Government as such an aspirant is expected |" 4 Very rational manner ; that is to say, in the affirmation, by a large 
to So Pam gave the decent man his peerage the other day. But | ™ajotity that the introduction of the decimal system, by means of the 
the law enacts that in order to prevent the country being over-ran by Florin, had worked satisfactorily. The public (including Lonp 
aristocrats with the brogue, these Irish peerages shall limited in | PALMERSTON) must be made to comprehend the subject a little better 
number, and Lorp Dersy contended, to-night, that the law had been | before legislation proceeds further. 
violated by turning Rocue into Lonp Fermoy. It seems a small! Wednesday. The Sunday Trading Bill was debated in the Commons, 
matter to squabble about, but it is referred to a Committee of Privileges | and the discussion was a strong contrast to that of the preceding night. 
to find out whether Rocue is a rightful Lord or not. | The most painful nonsense was talked, especially by Loxp Ronen r 

In the Commons, one of the Education Bills was again discussed, and| Grosvenor. To be sure, no great wisdom can be expected from a 
after a sensible speech from Mr. AppDERLEY, and we need hardly say a| man who is the patron of attorneys and homeopathists, but one 
silly one from Lory Joun Manners, Sin Joun Paxryeron addressed | scarcely expected to find a Lord ignorant of the physiology of Hyde 
himself to answer Mz. Hewxey’s speech of the 2nd of last May, and| Park. He actually adduced, in proof that the rich respect the Sunday, 
implored the House not to mind a word that Hewxzy had said. The | the fact that there are far fewer carriages and horses in the Park on 
debate was again adjourned. | Sunday than on week-days. As if la créme de la créme did not make a 

Tuesday. Lox> SHArTEspuRY incurred the wrath of the Bishops by | Practice of keeping out of the Park on that day, and going into the 
proposing an alteration in the law which makes it illegal for a member | COW™*rY, because it is the Saob-day,—not because it is the Sanday. 
Of the Chureh of Ea to assemble more than 20 people for religious | -/7. Punch repeats his protest against shutting the market against the 
purposes in his own house. The Bisuor or Oxvorp was very pathetic working-man’s wife, before compelling his employers to pay him his 
in his resistance, and was good enough to explain that he saw no very Wes \In time to enable her to buy by daylight on ery and, 
{ : -' : while he is about it, he may as well protest generally against all partial 

particular harm in laymen assembling to read the Bible, and offer) | a oo . > 
| petitions to the Atmicury, but that he was afraid that legalising the | imterference with liberty. If a milkman is to be arrested for carrying 
| practice would induce people to pretend to be members of the Church | bis pails—the lawful calling by which he earns his bread—let a flunkey 
| of England, when they were really wicked Dissenters. This horrible | be arrested for carrying his lady’s bag of books—the lawful by 

possibility compelled im to resist the Bill, which only just escaped which he earns his bread. And, as the legislators may like to see how 
| rejection. It may as well be mentioned here that the same conviction astonished a ery would look, 7 wee ves red —_ 
wrought so mightily i the pious spirit of that eminent Christian | %Sten!, Mr. Punch has this week afforded them the means of doing so. 
| and Horse-racer the Eart or Densy, that, later in the week, he felt) Thursday. The case of the poor needlewomen of London was brought 
| himself bound to shelve the Bill, by referring it to a Select Committee. | before the Lords, and it was proposed that the number of hours during 
| Perhaps he thought the next innovation would be the singing a| which these unfortunate creatures are obliged to labour should be 
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limited. If the Bill passes the Lords, political economy wi! prevent its 
going further. But if the Ladies who are good enough to attend the 
Opera would exert themselves,—first, by giving their milliners ample 
time to make their dresses, secondly, by refusing their patronage where 
over-severe labour is known to be demanded, and thirdly, and chiefly, 
by discouraging the system of employing able-abodied young fellow« 
who ought to be in the Crimea) to stand behind counters and sell 
femmine flannels and stockings, tot he exclusion of the shopwoman, they 
might render invaluable service to their humbler fellow countrywomen. 

the Commons actually gave up neariy the whole sitting to subjects 
«ffecting the interest of the Colonies—the exception being the time 
eccupied by the tools of the Seotch clergy, in impeding a measure 
for promoting Education. 


Friday. The debate on Administrative Reform at last commenced. 
rhe Member for Nineveh, in a manly, candid, and energetic speech, in 
which every statement was substantiated by evidence, exposed the 
present system of mismanagement in the various Services. Six BuLwer 
Lytton, for the Conservatives, charged the existence of the present 
system upon the W hig Oligarchy, and upon Lory Patmenrston ; and Mr. 





Guiapston®, for himself and Lorp Aperpgen, said that they had been 
going to do wonders of reform, on.y | hey were tarned out betore they could 
accomplish it. He, however piously bid Mra. Layarp “ God speed.” 
The adjournment of the debate was carried, on division. Ma. Layagp’s 
dissection of the Army system was very complete, but none of the Hee- 
haws answered him, preferring to have Saturday and Sunday to blunder 
avd stumble over the report, and to get some civilian to explain to them 
“what the fellah was driving at.” The milingtary utterances were 
reserved for a later part of the debate. The only exception was a little 
Hee-baw called —“ by Jupiter, forgot ” — Briekd@ast—Bath-brick- 
Bathstone—no, Mr. Punch can’t recal it, but it was some name that 
reminded him of the kitchen floor—and the owner was desperately 
anxious to have it known that he was not at Drury Lane Theatre on 
Wednesday night. As if anybody cared where he was, or knew who 
he was, or would think the better or worse of a cause for its being 
honoured with his countenance. 

This same Friday the Royal Assent was given to the precious 
Newspaper Stamp Act—so in fourteen days from that date it comes 
into operation. 











MILITARY PANTOMIMES. 






we 


some of the Officers of Her 


ANTOMIMES never 
resembled avy-| cation of an interesting series of letters, which may be 
thing in real life | termed the Fynn Papers. They form correspondence 
until the antics between « gentleman with the signature of RV. Fyxw, 
of some of the | and certain young ladies who have replied to advertisements 
Officers and Gen- | inserted in the papers by that gentleman. For some years, 
tlemen belonging | it appears from Mn. Fywy’s advertisemeata, Mr. Frwy has 
to the Bri 
Army. 
not aware whe- 
ther the 6th Dra- 
goons have any | give the governess a liberal salary, say £1008 year, but has 
mscription 
their flag ; 

think the | during the trip. He has expressed a 

well-known clownish exclamation of “ Here we | didate under the tender age of 21. 

are!” might be adopted as an appropriate | have been replied to by various young ladies ; who in return 

motto for the regiment. Now an 
hear of some professional buffoon, who claims | views, especially with reference to the £70 and the means 
to be the wearer of the mantle of Gaimacp!; | of its safe conveyance by the proprietress to a rendezvous. 
but we really think that the real inheritor of | One of the epistles is dated from Hamburgh, and another 
that rather seedy garment my found among | from Heidelberg; which localities would be rather incon- 

Masesty’s Army. | venien'ly distant from England for a girl under 21, without | 

An Amateur Pantomime may be an admirable | friends, and without money; having been dished out of her | 

thing, as we have seen that it can be, on the | entire capital—amounting to some £70. ; 

stage of Drury Lane; but sucha performance| But can the fraudulent acquisition of that sum have been 
in a barrack, where the tricks involve a real| the design of Ma. Fynw in putting forth his successive 





THE FYNN CORRESPONDENCE. 
Socrery is indebted to Sir R. W. Campuw for the publi- 


; been on the point of making a tour t Athens, Smyrna, 
We are | Sicily, Spain, and other parts of the and has wanted 
la travelling governess to instruct two boys who were to 
accompany him on the excursion.“ Ke has been willing to 


on | required her to bring £70 or so with her, as a sort of 
but | security, to defray therewith her own travelling expenses 
ference for a can- 

advertisements 


then we | have received elaborate letters, explanatory of the writer’s 





destruction of property, where a real uniform | advertisements? Has he been employing a considerable | 
is thrown into areal bath, and a real tail cut off a real horse, can only bring discredit | time in plotting and planning schemes for swindling young 


on the actors. 


| and helpless females? Had not the police of the country, 


Canterbury has been famous for its private theatricals; but henceforth its! which he honours by residing in it, therefore better be 


barracks will be the reverse of famous for its Amateur Military Paniomime. 


The | advised to look after him? On!—certainly not. By no 


victimization of a young Cornet as “a Swell,” whose clothes are torn off his back | means, of course. Still it would be satisfactory to submit a 
4 his brother Officers m the character of Clown and Pantaloon, and the tricks of | letter of Ma. Fywn’s to one of the professors—if their pro- 
the bed-room scene, with the destruction of a set of shirts, are all within the scope | fession can be trusted—who profess to discover character by 


of such a Harlequinade as we might expect to see during the holidays. 


We have | handwriting, in order to remove any little doubt that a 


no doubt that the Pantomime writers of the day will avail themselves largely of | suspicious mind might entertain on that subject. Sie R. 
the contributions of the 6th Dragoons to the “business” of a Christmas piece of | W. Carpen appears to have none, and evidently regards 


the old school, and the “mock duel” will form a very telling incident. 


Each | Mr. Fywy, in the character of advertiser, as somebody very 


theatre will probably take the point most suited to its own peculiar resources, | ike a whale: though perhaps others may consider the 
and while Astley’s will give preference to the docking of the horse’s tail, Sadier’s | shark more analogous to Fyxw than any other individual 
Wells, with its reservoir of real water, will most likely illustrate the Military | of the fiany tribe. 


Pantomime trick of soaking the uniform. 





We will not conclude without offering a suggestion to the Netsow Lees and | 


other kindred geniuses who are usual 
furnishing Christmas Pantomimes. 


char with the important office of | 
e would propose that one of the most 
remarkable changes that was ever witnessed on the stage ee be effected if 


As Good as Gold. 


Harlequin were, with a touch of his wand, to turn certain Officers of the 6th Dragoons | the Peace has recently been introduced into the House of 


into real Gentlemen. 








TO-MORROW MORNING’S REFLECTIONS. 
By a sharp-sighted Clairvoyant, 


Tre name of the architect who builds most of the castles in the air is “To-| stil] to be the standard of value, in 


morrow,” and Hope lays the foundation. 


Commons. When we saw the announcement we were m 
‘hopes that it was intended to provide a body of really 
| qualified men for the position of County Magistrates. 
We find, however, that the old system of qualification by 
| money is still to be kept up, and that the money is to con- 
| tiome to make not only the man but the Justice. Gold is 
i y as well as in 


| means, and Suyuock’s theory of “a good man” being a 


The Pride that holds its head too high rarely picks up anything; whereas | “ sufficient man,” is to continue to be the rule by which 


Modesty, like a diver, gathers pearls by keeping its head low. 


Blows and cuts are felt more — a dispute, in the same way that wounds | 


hurt a great deal more when the battle is over. 


A Man pauses, hesitates, and requires time to study a woman, whereas a Woman 


will read you a dozen men at first sight. 





| we estimate private worth and public virtue. 





De. Jomwson Iuproven.—The first Whig was a regular 
“Oxtp Seratcu.” 


A wew Bill relating to the qualification of Justices of 





2. ee ee ee ee eee 





IBTHORPE 

. Whigs have plenty 
Sy of confidence, but in- 
spire none. Rogues 
generally hang to- 

gether in ropes, like 


onions. 


tioneer does as he 
is bid—a 
as he is 


Chaff 


generally 
arises from tread- | 


ing On a man’s corn. 
For bringing up a 


picture 
thing 


ieal 


roblems are mostly solved 
and Poth yids 


unknown quantities. 
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like beer— 
and it’s the same 
with a voter at an 
election. 
the power of “z”—political problems by XXX., 
militia is the mainstay-at-home of the country. 
The Cap of Liberty is almost always a Mob-cap. The Crown of France is now) Wuew 


D 
LR 


IVARI. 


THE ROYAL PENSION LIST 


Axnovut the richest paragraph we have lately read in the 
public papers, is one consisting of a few lines headed with 
the interesting words, “ The Pensions of the Royal Family.’’ 
We learn from this pithy little article, that while we pay 
foreign princes for marrying our princesses, we pay our 
own princesses when they are married to foreign princes, — 
a state of things not very complimentary to the ladies of 
our Royal Family. Surely our Aveustas and Sorwias 
ought not to be considered such very bad bargains that we 
should be expected to pay the MeckLensunes and other 
smalf German potentates who take them off our hands, 
and whe are in a position to sw their own wives and 
families. We can only hope that we shall get something 
by way of compensation when our own little Princes are 
old emowgh to marry ; for if « German Prince is worth fifty 
| thousand pounds a year—the sum we give Lxeoro.p—an 
| English Prince ought to be well worth double the money. 


The 


An auc- 


90stman 
irect ed, 


there’s no- 








Algebra- The Millennium of Teetotalism. 
(To be dvawn by Gea-—an Ca—xsn—wx. 


ery drunkard shall be seen dipping his mug 


every 
having its Third Nap. Bread may be the staff of life—but to get the Staff, you must, into the Well of Truth. 


first produce the Tip. Show me a man’s sole, and [’l! tell you the size of his under- 
stand Tears,” it may be as well to get some ome 
to take up the Tears, and have the Veil fresh sown. What would the Cream of 
Life be without Strawberries? When a politician turns his coat, it’s a sign he’s 
getting a little out-at-elhows. I never met with but one perfect specimen of - 
Latin, and that was “Cave Canem.” The most sheepish eye is decidedly a 
i At « charity 
sermon the “Collect” comes after the Service is over. The only nickname that 
fidence in the 


ng. If the world is a “ Veil of 


eye in a leg-of-mutton. There is a F. Peet in every administration ! 


Soo Sty a ep Old Niek for Brennen, seen 
ing things—im railways, m pies, in Ost { 

clothes, patriots who make a practice of iyi upon the floor of the 
mons, Radicals, Ma. H. DrumMonp, the 





ouse of Com- 
I rystal Palace, or in Whigs—much less 
| in Ministers, or in newspapers, street music, or any other kind of organs. 


A CON POR THE AGRICULTURAL MIND. 


Wuen does a Cow make good meat?—When it’s 
(S)potted. “ 

Ecornomy.— Economy is the art of drawing in as much 
as one can, but unfort young ladies will apply this 
“drawing in” to their own bodies, when they wish to 
avoid anything like a “ waist.” 


:s- 


try, chemp 





—A man may hold a candle to | 
as to burn his own fingers. 


A Cospen Pxovens. 
enlighten the People, so 








THE DRAMA IN THE QUEEN’S BENCH. 


Centars managers keep, as they keep maids-of-all-work, dramatic 
i It is of course indispensable that they should speak a little 

rench. Generally, foreign couriers have, we have Seoul the prefer- 
ence. Be this as it may, the manager keeps his dramatist upon a 
weekly salary, and for salary has the whole run of his head. Some 
of these persons have a happy kmack of mixing half-a-dozen French 
farces in so original a manner that they make one English “ screamer.” 
They take French vaudevilles, as you would take French eggs, and 
breaking them and beating them all up together, they make thereof a 
thorough English pancake. We know a distinguished egg-cracker who 
begins to grow gray, another who is wholly bald, upon pancakes so 
compounded. 

However, it is a very laudable custom, and is only another proof of 
the high estimation in which the drama is held in Eegland—in the 
county of Surrey particularly—that sometimes as mueh as four pounds 
are given for an i . Last week there was a trial im the 

urt of Queen’s Beneh corroborative of this eheering fact. Such a 
play had absolutely been produced at the Theatre Royal, St. George’s- 
in-the-Fields. The Eton Grammar tells us (Boni pastoris est, &c., &c , ) 
that it is the part of a good shepherd to shear but not to skin his flock. 
The manager of the Royal St. George’s was a beautiful illustration of 
this merciful axiom. He had employed a poet, named Carcurenyy, to 
go to Paris to “ procure materials fur a piece.” Most perseveringly, 
most industriously, did CatcHPrENNY fulfil his mission. The very earliest 
of chifoniers, be mi be seen at daybreak, now before the doors of 
L’Ambigu, now at the Odeon, raking and poking about whatsoever lay 
there. So much had he at heart the interests of the Royal St. George’s 
that one morning he had a manly stand-up fight with SmaLuBeer, the 
English author of the Theatre Royal, Oxford-street, over the body of a 
dead rat before the door of the Porte St. Martin. Carcurenyy, with 
his educated eye, seeing the rat, and thereupon believing that it might be 
resuscitated —or galvanised, or in some way “ originally adapted ”—for 
the Royal St. George’s was about to whip it into his basket, when the 
priceless vermin was espied by Smatipeer, and laid claim to. Where- 
upon, the two artists commenced a fight with a vigour and earnestness 0| 
which such artists alone are capable. They had had several rounds when, 
in the scuffle, another rat was kicked up from the rubbish. There now 
being a rat apiece, the fight terminated, and the combatants embraced. 
That rat, originally adapted, will be brought out at the Theatre Royal 
Oxford Street, next season ; its skin embroidered with cloth of gol 
regardless of expense; with a new tail of Malachite (ihe history of 
which will be given in the bills); and real diamond aud emerald eyes 





the rat is expected to run a hundred nights; and reasonable is such 
expectation ; for it will run upon nothing meaner than the most sump- 
tuous carpet of velvet-pile, surrounded i the most costly furniture, 
The piece is to be called “4 Rat! A Rat! Dead for a Ducat,” and 
will have the advantage of being represented with the entire strength 
of the omission of Ham/et. However, to return to the Drama in the 
Queen’s Bench. Ma. Senseant Byuzs irreverently observed of the 
talented Catcurenny, that he had been engaged by the Managers of 
the Royal St. George’s, “as their stock author, just as a horse was 
used at Astley’s to attract.” 


“Tue Carer Justice. Or an ass. (4 laugh).” 


Now, our respect for the drama compels us to protest against the 
irreverence of the Senseant, further blackened into profanation by the 
Loap Cuier Justice or Encianp. In the first place Carcurenny 
was not hired and considered as a horse. The creams and piebalds at 
Astley’s have their full feed of oats and hay, with medicioal green food, 
warm mashes, and so forth as they require. Moreover, their coats are 
always in the very best condition, with never a hole in them. Is it 
ever thus with the dramatic bard? We fear not. We beg to state to 
Ma. Senszayt Bywes, on behalf of Catcurenny, that if he were en- 
gaged as a horse—it was the horse Pegasus! Yes; my Loap Cuter 
Justice, contemptuously jocular in your ermine !— Pegasus ; and not as 
you would infer—Pegasinus! If you must have your joke, my Lord, 
with genius, at least your wit might have stood upun something higher 
than a donkey,—it might at least have taken a zebra. (That, between 
ourselves, would have been a juster description of the dramatist of 
the day. A poor donkey, that suff-reth stripes.) 


However, the Lonp Curery Justice tried to make some amends. For 
in summing up, he “ commented on the wretched spectacle of men of | 
genius and talent, supposed to be writing pieces which were to live for 
posterity as samples of the literature of the age at £4 a job.” The 
imference was very kind of Loxp Camppet.; but really there is no 
such thing. Carcurexny would as soon think of cutting his hair for 
posterity. As well believe that the poodles at the Pont Neuf are 
trimmed for posterity, as that the pieces originally adapted from the | 
French, are supposed to be as everlasting as. the Bulls translated from 
Nineveh. Besides, we are credibly informed—need we say, that we are 
only too happy to give currency to the cheering truth—that Catca- | 
PENNY had more than £4 a piece, although with the generosity of noble | 
natures, the managers of the Royal St. George’s refused to it. 
Mu. Carcureyny had a very comfortable truckle-bed under + 
—with the run of the gallery, after the fall of the curtain, for the 
chance of dropt half-pence. 
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A LARGE BUMP OF CAUTION. 


Fi ra, 


“On, LET Us srt HERE, AUNT, THE BREEZE IS SO DELIGHTFUL.” 
Aunt. “ Yes—Ir’s very nice, I DARE saY; BUT I WON'T COME ANY NEARER TO THE CLIFP, 


FOR I AM ALWAYS AFRAID OF Siippine rarovucn THoss Raitines/” 


WO. “/.mz—™: 
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BRIGHT IDEAS. 


Sticx wholly to business and mind nothing 
else. Lf you go to war you are sure to men | 
and spend money. The worst that could befal 
you in consequence of not resisting Russia would 
be subjugation under the Czar. If all the world 
would submit to the Czar there would be no 

| fighting. There would be no armies and navies | 
to maintain ; and the expenses of mankind would 
be almest limited to the sum required for the 
maintenance of one man and his family in luxury. 
The monarch could have no ambition to gratily, 
as he would be master of this planet, and it 
would be impossible for him to invade the moon. 
The satisfaction of any other passions that he 
could have would cost comparatively little. 
Taxation would be moderate er the govern- 
ment of a universal despot. The people at large 
would not suffer much from any tyranny which 
they were content to o They would be 
deprived of very little true liberty. They would 
enjoy all the liberty of the Press that is worth 
having; the liberty of printing and publishing 
news. 

No tyrant, whose power was unlimited, would 
have any inducement to restrict manufactures 
and commerce. Perfect freedom of trade would 
exist; that is, perfect freedom of all desirable 
action. Very few tyrants inflict upon their sub- 
jects injuries wholly gratuitous. The most male- 
volent despot would torture but small numbers | 
of an unresisting peo The sum total of 
atrocities which such a sovereign could perpe- 
trate would fall far short, in amount, of the 
horrors of war. Individuals and families, here | 
and there, might be subjected to unjust — | 
outrage, and whipping. But the majority would | 
escape the extortion, the dishonour, and the lash. | 
The maximum of income and the minimum of | 
taxation constitute the greatest happiness of the | 
greatest number, and the political summum bonum. 
If this end can be obtained by representative and 
constitutional government, that government is 
preferable to absolute government, and not other- 
wise. If it is likely to be obtained by submission 
to Russia, the best thing we can do is to let 
Russian encroachment take its course. 











_ INTERESTING TO PORTUGUESE BONDHOLDERS. | 


Tuese naturally-anxious individuals will be happy to know that his | 
young and green Masesty or Portvaat is now in Paris, and so full 


prodigality of youth. 


of money, that he is giving away orders in all the 


He has just bestowed upon Prince Napoteon the Order of the 


ower 


and the Sword. This Order gives the lucky knight the privilege to wear | 
a silver collar (at his own cost) with the inscription—“ Valour, Loyalty, 


Merit.” 


The Portuguese Government—now happil 


represented by | 


H.3 Masesty Pepro Il.—have bestowed Orders of a very different 
sort upon its English Bondholders and Creditors. They have in many | 
cases revived the Order of the Queen’s Bench and the Key, with the 


privilege of wearing a collar of 
“Gullability, Poverty, and No Credit.” 


ne with the inscription,— | 


As another delightful instance of the moral heroism of the young King, | 


we have to state that His Majesty last week visited the 


trench Mint, 


where “he followed the operations of coining”—say the accounts— | 
“with great attention.” How like his progenitors ! 


were cast for his ins 


this was very unnecessary trouble. 


“Plates of gold} 


ion, and there was shown gold ready to be | 
thrown into the crucible to the amount of nearly a million.” 


Had the gold been placed 


Surely | 
in the | 


hands of His Majesty, to the credit of Portugal, it would: have been | 


as completely melted as in any crucible soever. 


Bondholders have 


already seen more millions of theirs melted in the national crucible of | 
Portugal,—nine millions subjected to “the different operations of | 
coining” by the Portuguese State, and followed by Portuguese royalty 


“with great attention.” For our vul 
that any King of Portugal could touch a piece of 

remorseful shuddering. There is a monkish legen 
extorted by a sinful tax, a piece of the coin dropt 

the ruler who had levied the impost. 
Portugal 
cheated Englishmen, their widows and orphans ? 


, common- 
bis own coin without 


lace part, we wonder 


d that money being 


jood in the hand of 


t Could this miracle be repeated in 
how much of its coin would weep the blood and tears of 


GROSVENOR FOR EVER! 
Song by an Elector of Middlesex. 


I’m a Middlesex Elector ; equal rights, I say for all : 


Sauce for goose is sauce for gander; make one law for great and small. 
That, I fancy, ’s what Lorn Rosert Grosvenor calls his Sunday Bill; 


At the next Election won’t I vote for him ?—of course I will! 


Trade to check upon a Sunday, to secure a day of rest 

For the servants of the trader, is his Bill’s intent professed, 

Milk and mackerel crying after nine on Sunday morn ’twill stop ; 
And against the hungry close the butcher’s and the baker’s shop. 


Whilst this Lord regales on dainties, whilst on luxuries he dines, 
Whilst he gorges on rich viands, whilst he swills delicious wines ; 
He deprives his poorer neighbours of their humble Sunday cheer, 
Baked potatoes, shoulder of mutton, onion sauce, and pot of beer. 


He, whose Act betimes to breakfast will compel all common men, 
Will he take none on a Sunday, should he lie abed till ten ? 

Will he, self-denying, practise the religion of the Tub ? 

Poor foiks of refreshment barring, will this man frequent his Club ? 


You, on others Sunday’s burden, grievous to be borne, who lay, 
Do you, with your little finger, touch it not, my Lord, I pray ? 
From the bondage you impose on them do you yourself exempt ? 
If you do, oh, how you merit indignation and contempt ! 


Brother Middlesex Electors, independent, though not free, 

That ’s your liberal Member! shall he ever more your Member be ? 
Oh by all means let us choose him us to represent again ! 

And he’ll soon stop every Sunday steamboat, omnibus, and train. 














SAUCE FOR THE GOOSE IS SAUCE FOR THE GANDER. 


Policeman, “I SAY, THIS WON’T DO. YOU MUSTN’T FOLLOW YOUR OCCUPATION ON SUNDAY.” 


June 23, 1855.) {[Puscu, No. 728. 















' line you know ; come—he 


a 


THE RIGHT MAN IN THE RIGHT PLACE. 
HOW TO GET HIM THERE? 


(An Emaginary Conbersation.) 


PERSONS. 
Ix. Compe pt PaLMaPrepRa 
Dow GULIELMO ABORRECEDOR . 


Prime Minister of Barataria. 


Patronage Secretar y 


Scewe— A very Private room in a Public Office in Barataria. 


In Conpe pt Patmarrepra aad Don GuLietMo DE ABORRECEDOR 
discovered at a table with papers. 


Il Comde. Bat about that vacancy, Dow Guireimo ? 

Don G. Oh—the clerkship of the kitchen ? 

Il Conde, Exactly :—snug place, you know—capital finger-licking—L 
have been deluged with applications for it. 

Don G. Oh—of course. But don’t be in a hurry about filling it up. 
I’ve had a hint that Dow Tornapo—(mysteriously). 

,. Conde. What—Dow Tomnapo—the immaculate — the incorrup- 

tible— 

Don G. (smiling). That Dow Torwapo has a cousin, who sadly wants 
providing for, and— 

Il Conde (refers to a pile of letters). —who would just suit the place ? 

Don G, Or whom the place would just suit—it comes to the same 


thing. 

Il Conde. Caramba! Dow Torwapo is worth muzzling. Do you 
know anything of the cousin ? 

Don G. (shakes his head doubtfully). Shy—\ faney. As you say, Don 
Tognapo is worth muzzling; but I fear we can’t venture—just at this 


| moment—you know— 


Il Conde (laughing). Ah—Dow Gutretmo! The political revivals 
that we have seen in Barataria! The sudden convictions of public sin! 
The miraculous awakenings to public duty! The glorious aides ings 
of our Baratarians ! Well, well—we shall survive this last outburst 
too, [ think; Eh, Don Guiietmo—(rubbing his hair cheerfully). 

m G. (laughing shortly). 1 shouldn’t wonder, your Excellency ;— 


| but at present, as aria is in one of her hot fits of virtue, we must 


leave Don Tornapo to the purity of his patriotism, to seek her own 
reward from Virtue—whatever that may be—and find a man for the 
place who can do the work. 

Il Conde. What a bore it is to have so many friends one would like 
to oblige, Dow Guiretmo! ( Pointing to a heap of letters.) See here! All 
about this Clerkship ! 

Don G. Then, there’s Don Hercvtes— 

It Conde. What! The cleanser of the Augean stable himself! Is he 
ready to wallow in the litter ! 

Don G. He writes—on public grounds, he says—in favour of a man 
from the country— 

Il Conde (referring to memorandum). Oh'!—yes—the nephew of the 
vine-grower who proposed him for the Cortes at the last election— 

Don G. He gives the strongest assurances of his eminent fitness— 

Il Comde. 1 dare say! But I’ve enquired, and that cock won’t fight. 
It can’t be done—not even to oblige Don Hercutes—and you know 
whether that Cerberus has not earned his sop. (Sighing.) No—I 
really think, Dos GuireLtMo, we must be particular this time. 

Don G. 1 was afraid your Excellency would think so; in fact, I have 
said as much to everybody who has been at me about the place. “ His 
Excellency,” I said, “does really mean to appoint the best man this 
time—so it’s no use talking.” 4 

Ii Conde. You pointed out how impossible it was to do otherwise 
just at present? Of course you didn’t put it offensively. 

Don G. No, no—I flatter myself —_ better than that; but 
argument is wasted on them. ‘They’re so hungry—and then they 
would fling in my teeth those appointments of Pan-Y-muno’s the other 


day. 

Il Conde. Ah—They were really too bad; he must take the responsi- 
bility of them. But Ae is a Valencian. Your Valencians have all so 
many cousins ! 

Don G. And such thin ones! There is no post so small but one of 
them will fit into. 

Il Conde. Oddiy enough, there is a good man in the field this time. 
Huyo-p1-V 11. knows him to be up to his work. 

Don G. (doubtfully.) Hm! Hiso-p1-Vin1a? 

Ii Conde (re-assuringly). 1 know—but this place is in H1yo-p1-Vruia’s 
d cookery. 

Don G. He should, if a man is to learn it by burning his fingers. 

Ti Conde. He tells me this fellow has been clerk of the kitchen to 
two English ambassadors. 

Don 6. Nay, then, be must have had practice. 

Il Conde, Besides being head cook to an English hospital. 

Don G. H’m—not a good line of practice there, | should have 
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li Conde. Ob, a Bishop was master of it: the charity was episcopally 
administered, 

Don G, That alters the case :—at all events Hiso-p1-V ri1.4’s protégé 
is a practical man. 

1! Conde. Eminently ; and that’s what the Baratarian oracles keep 
dinning m our ears. Practical men! Working men! Men of actual 
experience! Well, for once, we will give them their Phonix—the 
right man in the right place ! 

Don G. After all, it isn’t much of a place. 

[1 Conde. True. And none of my colleagues had anybody they were 
particularly interested in. Vitta Granpe gave up his protégé in the | 
most handsome manner; and Di Areria, to my knowledge, has posi- 
tively refused to back applications from six several members of that 
extensive and noble Valencian family, D1 Campo Bewio. 

Don. G. Well! I hope they'll give you credit for it out of doors, 
But don’t expect it. The Baratarians, though they talk, are not used 
to this sort of thing; and—mark my words—they won't believe it, 

Il Conde. Have 1 not served the Baratarians these fifty years? Do 
I not know them, Don Guiretmo ?— And now about that Commissioner- 
ship of the Borracnos, Left Consulting. 


AN INTERVAL OF TWO DAYS. 


| 


(From the Independenza, the Baratarian Administrative Reform organ.) 


“Witt nothing correct Ministers? Are they deaf to all appeals, | 
dead to all influences? Is the miserable experience of failure to remain 
without effect? Are the indignant demands of a public, happily at 
last aroused to a sense of what it has aright to look for and the power 
to insist upon, to remain unanswered? Are the obligations of public 
duty nothing? These questions are naturally suggested to us by the 
last appointment, by which Ministers have disgraced themselves, in- 
sulted the public service, and mocked an indignant nation. 

“We announced Jast week that the post of Clerk to the Kitchen of 
his Excellency the Governor was vacant. ‘The post is one of trust, 
honour, and emolument. The salary is large ; the perquisites are under- 
stood to be considerable. In short, it is a prize nam 4 getting, and, of 
course, a boon worth giving away, But it is more than this. It isa 
slace on which depends, to a considerable degree, the regulation of the 
Tales Kitchen, and, consequently, the digestion of his Excellency the 
Governor. On that digestion may often hi the weal or woe of 
Sarataria, And thus, by an easy connection of cause and effect, it may | 
rest with the Clerk of the Kitehen whether we are to be oppressed or 
well-governed ; to flourish under the enlightened influence of a Tornapo, 
or to wither beneath the blighting incubus of a PaLMarrEepra. 

“And how has this important place been filled ? 

“ It has been given to a mere turnspit,—a trencher-washer,—a scullery 
boy—one, however, whose menial position has not stood in the way 
of intimacy with a convenient, if not very creditable underling of the | 
Minister’s. This appointment is, no doubt, the reward for services which 
it might not be so easy to lay before the Cortes in the shape of a debtor 
and creditor account. Perbaps Senor Hiso-pi-Vinia wil understand 
what we mean. And this, when the merits of really good and efficient 
men are daily pressed on the notice of Ministers,—when his Exceliency’s | 
Kitchen is notoriously the worst managed of all the ill-managed depart- | 
ments of the Household—when patriots like Don Tornapo pit Bosa- 
DILLA are thundering, night after night, into Ministerial ears, the 
unpalatable lessons of truth, and the glorious gospel of public duty ; 
when energies like those of Dow Hencores pt Sounn-y-F unio are 
being devoted, without recompense or reward, to the reform of our | 
public service. 

“To what purpose do we boast a mild and parental Governor, in his 
Excellency Don Sancno, the constitutional bulwark of an elected 
Cortes, and the enlightened influence of an unfettered press, if these | 
things are to goon? We trust that at least they will not be allowed | 
to go on unquestioned. We call on the Cortes to do their duty.” 


SITTING OF THE CORTES. 


The same Hoening. 


Don Torwapo pt Bosanrita, seeing his Excellency the Conn pi Pat- 
MAPIEDRA in bis place, wouldask whether his Excellency’s attention had 
been called to the manner in which the vacancy in the Clerkship of the 
Governor’s Kitchen had been filled up? e public attention was 
fixed, and not without reason, on the manner in which places were 
bestowed by the Government, and it did appear to him that at the 
present critical emergency it behoved patriots to scan sharply every 
exercise of Ministerial patronage. The circumstances under which this 
appointment had been filled up were most suspicious, and it had been 
hmted, in quarters likely to be but too well informed, that political 
services rather than the public interest had guided the selection of 
the person, who to the disgust of the public had been foisted into the 
office. (Hear, hear.) Perhaps Senor Hiso-p1-Vitia would explain 
whether there was any ground for these suspicions? (Cheers from the 
Opposition). He put this question to Seworn Hiso-pe-Virta, He 
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understood that the person in question had owed the appointment to 
lis recommendation. He trusted that the explanation would be given, 
and that if given it would satisfy that House and the public 
For his own part he had no private motives for. curiosity in the 
case. His anxiety was now, as it always had been, td serve the public, 
and watch over the interests of the public service—interestsewhich he 
begged to tell his Excellency, would never be really consulted, until 
merit and merit alone was recognised as the ground on which offices 
were bestowed. (Loud cheers). 

Dox Hercuites pt Sounp-y-Furto would add his entreaties to 
those of his honourable friend. When, he would ask, was this miserable 
truckling to private interests—this wretched predominance of back- 
stairs inflaence—this fearful tampering with all that was most sacred 
in public duty to cease? (Jromical cheers from the Ministerial Benches). 
When would the man arise to sweep out the corruption that preyed 
like a vulture on the vitals of the country. (Cheers). He did not 
mean any allusion to Sewox Hiso-p1-Vitta. But he would say, that 
if what he had that day read proved, on inquiry, to be based on 
truth, then indeed—among all the jobs ever perpretated by a shameless 
and unblushing Administration (Hear, hear, from the Opposition)—this 
would be found to be the most flagrant, the most bare-laced, the most 
utterly and entirely indefensible. (Loud cheers). 

Ix Cowpe pt Patmarrepra courted inquiry. (Cheers). He was 
perfectly prepared to defend the appointment—if necessary—(a Laugh). 

Dow Torwxapo bad no doubt of that. (The matter then dropped. 


THE ORGANIC DISEASE OF LONDON. 


—— == 5= ~~, 





Port | loquitur) ° 


Tose organ boys, those organ boys, 
They make a very dreadful noise ; 
At morning, noon, and many a time, 
When I am puzzled for a rhyme. 





Artist (/oquitur). 


An hour at least has passed away, 
Since that young scamp began to play. 
It half my precious time employs, 
To drive away those organ boys. 





PaterPamitias (/oquitur). 


The more I tell them to begone, 
The more they will go grinding on. 
An end is put to all the joys 

Of home, by these rude organ boys. 





THE LORD MAYOR’S VISiT TO PARIS. 


We are happy to find that the Lonp Mayor will have a chronicler 
worthy of himself and the great occasion that took him to Paris. When 
Henny tue Firra invaded France, he took with him certain court 
historiographers who, each with book and stylus in hand, sat on the 
haggage-waggons, and took notes, as we say now, of the meeting. When 
Henry THE Eicuatu went to the Cloth of Gold, he too carried with 
him a cunning writer to set down all the events of the scene. We are 
happy to find that London’s Lonp Mayor has been similarly attended 
upon in Aés visit to the land of the Gaul, where was so magnificently 
celebrated the Field of the Table-Cloth. It is said that his Lordship, 
in imitation of Henry THe Eients after the third bottle, jocosely laid 
his hand upon the collar of Baron HavusMany, Prefect of the Seine, and 
said,—“ Will you wrastle, brother ?”—but that the baron, in condes- 
cension to bis Lordship, courteously declined. We have grown wiser, 
more refined, since the days of Francts, and do not now, out of sheer 
hospitality, lay our guest under the table. 

We are bound to state that the Lory Mayor has very beautifully 
represented the genius, the worth, the eloquence of the City of London ; 
for he wore his magnificent state robes, and had his mace caried before 
him, whilst six footmen, with many ingots beaten out upon their backs, 
were behind him. From one of these footmen—the rogue thinks that 
Punch does not know him—we have received the subjoined advertise- 
ment, in which, we rejoice to find, that the world will possess a 
chronicle, lasting as the lines of Fabian, Stowe, or Holinshed, of the 
progress of Lorp Mayor Moon from the Mansion House to the Sea- 
side, his Voyage, and Further Progress to Paris, with all that awaited 
him there. 

The reader will be fully convinced that the Chronicle will, in every 
way be worthy of the theme, when he is informed that it is the work 














of—Jenxins himself! That distinguished individual, for the occasion 
donning the Moon livery placed himself amidst the meaner flunkies 
attending his Worship; and the result is a book, of which the sub- 
joined is a tempting advertisement. As JevKrys in his happiest vein 
is wont to say, we anticipate a rich treat from the work of so talented 
a creature. Domine dirige nos / 


inn the presse inn 8wo. 


HE MOST NOBELL THE LORD MARE'S WISIT TO PARISS. 
By 1 off is Furmaw has thay appeard in there golden liveriz at the Otell de Weal. 
his A Count will containe the hole Jurknee from the Manshun Ouse across the C to 
Ballon-sur-Mang. with the Trane to the Stashun at Parice wheeir his lordship was 
meat by the Perfect of the Seen. Aliso the wisit to the Too-ral-loo-railies to kisse the 
and off the Emp'rur. The persession by the Bullyvarts to the Shams Eliza. Garding 
de plants—the Fountings of Worse-Ales. Wisit to Not a Dam, with a peepe into the 
Mogg. The Theatr Francis with Magmse.. Racue. weepinge for ber childrn. Wisit 
to Symmetry, or Chaise-and-Pair. With the dinner given to is Lordshippe att the 
Otel de Weal, with his Lordshippe’s speach Tran Slated from Frenche backards into 
Englishe, with the Bill of Fair which contains alle the indelikisses of the siesin. 
Di r from Parice. His Lordshippe barks for Dovor. Ome! Sweate Ome! 
booke to be hadde at the Manshun Ouse. Plese ring hairy belle. Plane 2 
shillings, cullurd 2 & 6; » few kopies bounde in silke plussbe 4 shillins, with the City 
daggur on the backs. Hurly aplicashun desirabl. 


A curious coincidence—as Jenxrns himself in a moment of inspiration 
might observe—revealed to our knowledge the authorship of the book. 
We shall not disclose it. Let it suffice to be known that Jenkins 
was seen, with an ass-skin pocket-book ever in his hand, making notes 

| with one of his own golden tags. We doubt not that the work will be 
as precious as the metal of the stylus and every bit as pointed. 





MUSIC REALLY FOR THE MILLION. 


Amone the wonders of the Polytechnic Institution is an arrangement 
by which music is laid on from a band on the basement, to a set of in- 
| struments upstairs, which produce all the effect of an orchestra. The 
| process seems to be similar to that by which water is laid on to houses ; 
and there is no doubt that in time we shall have a company established 
for the supply of liquid harmony to the inhabitants of London, from 
some enormous musical reservoir. There is no reason whatever why 
sound should not be conducted by some sufficient process to our homes 
and why we should not have the opportunity of turning on our music, 
and turning it off again, justas we would regulate the operations of our 
water-butts. 

It will be extremely pleasant to be able to run to a tap in our apart- 
ment, and let in a gush of the most exquisite melody, of which we can 
drink just as long as we find it agreeable. Of course there will be rival 
companies, just as there are rival water-works; and each compan) 
should be permitted to place its musical mains wherever they may be 
required. Some would prefer the West Menpetsonn, while others 
would rather draw their Supply of Melody from the Grand Mozart 
and Bertuoven Junction ; leaving the lighter tastes to be gratified by 
| what might be called the South Donizerri Milk-and-Water Works. A 
few would, perhaps, evince a predilection for the produce of the Great 
| Hydraulic Processes of Vexpr, which are known to require a tremen- 
dous power of pumping; which, though very wearing to the human 
| machine, might. not be too severe for the mechanical contrivancies that 
| will be employed in laying it on to the inhabitants of the metropolis. 

We shall look anxiously to the carrying out of the design we have 
conceived ; and we shall hope to find it superseding that unpleasant 
| mode of supply by which music is now brought home to our doors, 

t! the medium of itinerant brass bands and [talian organ-grinders. 
The invasion of the latter is becoming every day more formidable, and 
their attacks are conducted with such skill, that a column of Milanese 








Tr - Te ! 
. hurdy-gurdies will often be supported by a Sardinian contingent, in the 
" shape of a gang of desperadoes with their instruments of torture from 
a Genoa. Such is the audacity of these foreign troops, that they are not 
. to be repelled when threatened by the Civil Power; and we can only 
h hope that they may be persuaded to volunteer for tae Crimea; where, 
= we feel perfectly persuaded, that if they were properly organised with 
d their own frightful organs, and brought well into play, every Russian 
y would give his ears, rather than remain to endure the cruel infliction to 
‘ which they would be subjected. 
id SSS == 
. Lord Robert Grosvenor's Sunday Bill. 
r, Witt mackerel, oysters, milk, and cream, 
or From nine to noon on Sunday keep ? 
O House of Commons what a theme 

ly lo drivel on, whilst angels weep ' 
1; 
4 ae 
s, A NICE MAN FOR A SMALL TEA PARTY. 
v _ Te fluctuation for the last few years of the duties upon Tea— 
“4 jumping up and down, and going through all sorts of figures—have 
“ le grocers, in their facetious cups, nickname the Tea Circular as 

: “ Gaps ’s Thé Dansante,” 
> TLADSTONE 8 ° 
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RABELAIS IN THE CRIMEA. 


How the huge cat Niwnovus did feed people upon words, and how some 


people fared upon the same, and how the inhabitants of the Palace of 


Sound went out in order to come in, and came in in order to go out. 


UT we did stay, tarry, not perambulate (for 
that your parliamentary spodizators, or con- 
verters of sense into cinder-ash, do ill like 
walking and talking), fidget, feel pins and 
needles, fancy ourselves happy, try to smile, 
and did tickle our fingers with the little orna- 
ments of the palace to prevent ourselves laugh- 
nal at the builders thereof. And then, lo and 
behold ! up rose certain dealers in chequered 
plaids, Roly-poly Greys and Hums, the which 
were likewise objectionably surnamed and cog- 
nomened as H——we——as, And with them 

did consort and mismanage himself (for he as 

fit for better things) a certain dreary, learned, 

tasteful, dealer in pi and stained glass 
of sack and did try to show how that the 

Great Cat did persecute the Great Bear, and 

did show that people who do nothing do little, 

and that people who tell falsehoods do not stick 

to the trath, and that those who forget are 
not given to remember —all the which the 


throw alabaster bulls’-heads, and do battle for. 
And this, hark you, learned, ignorant, and 
irrevere: 
that Jeames had not shied cold blood, or that 
Pam had not grinned, or that “ Laven.ess- 
Stone” (of fe which Anistoruanes doth 
speak) had not volunteered a white tie in /iesw 
of a horse-collar, 

But the Great Cat did much for some people, 
and especially for the great man James, for 
that he did try to teach him to speak the truth, 
did try to make {him remember what he per 
fectly knew, and to forget that he had fancied 
himself honest. And albeit the said great 


his trusty sword, Nonmiaicoxpo by name, and 
did fix his eye, get up a compassionate show, 
try to catch flies out of his own milk of human 
kiadness (just as the great LauGuLess-STone 
got University Reform and no Popery out of 
his own head, or as the Peace Association 
scratched brains out of chaos, and left them 
to remain there,) and try to talk about com- 
passion, humanity, respect for the dead, 
bunkum, bosh, and other things, for all 
vas equally partial, still the Great Cat did make him go 
down, swallow very humble pies made of his own eloquence, insomuch 
that be and the like of him did banquet unluxuriously on their own 
words. Qh, the dainty starvation ! 

And in this wonderful Palace of Sound, everybody did go out in 
order to come in, and did come in in order to go out—the which 
certain folk did say, was only because they told lies in order to tell the 
truth, did good that evil might come, went in drunk that others might 
come out sober, gave up situations they couldn’t keep that others might 
not be able to keep the same, and did what they could not help doing 
to prevent others not doing the same, 

And all this, we were told, was mightily useful and profitable unto 
the making of wars, the education of the wise, the prevention of know- 
ledge among the ignorant, the stability of rotten foundations, the pay- 
ment of much out of nothing, the feeding on feast days, lest others 
should lack for abstinence on fast days, the shirking one’s own duty 
lest others should stand a chance of doing it, the doing of small things 
to prevent other people being troubled by doing great, the doing of 
everything when it is not wanted, to prevent people complaining of 
nothing when everything has not been undone, and, above and beyond 
all, to stifle those who speak what they know, to the end that ail 
who know nothing may have something to say. And this was why 
the great and little people (of which the latter did predominate) 
went in and went out, in the which proceeding they did differ from 
candles, inasmuch as they gave no light when they were in, albeit they 
were unsavoury to the smell and the remembrance when they went out, 
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Orp Brooms ror New.—It’s all very well to talk about new 
Brooms sweeping clean, but there’s an old Broven’s in the House of 
Lords that sweeps away rubbish like a new ’un. 


ions and little bits | 


Great Cat did stoutly maintain, claw, scratch, | 


sirs, was all for your own good, if | 


man Jeames did lay about him lustily with | 
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THE POET IN SMITHFIELD. 


I stanp in Smithfield—but in vain 
I list to hear the drovers swear ; 
My nose will never catch again 
Those scents that used to fill the air. 
No more I see the tortured brutes 
Pok’d with the pike that drew their blood : 
And through my saturated boots 
No longer penetrates the mud ! 


i No more along the crowded street 
} The weary sheep the butchers pull : 
In thoroughfares no more we meet 
The wild infuriated bull. 
Fleet Street we now can freely cross 
Without our former anxious care, 
| Lest some ecceniric ox should toss 
Our body high into the air. 
The nursemaid walks in peace, nor dreads 
To hear a loud and savage roar, 
And see above the people’s heads 
Her child pitched to a second floor. 
3 t } The applewoman at her stall 
us No lo agitation feels, 
WHIM) — Lest she be pinned against the wall— 
dase 3 : By playful heifer at her heels. 


The Omnibuses pass along, 
Down Snow or Ludgate’s slippery steep ; 
Nor fear to slide into a throng, 
Of worried and bewilder’d sheep. 
The nuisanee which had long been proved, 
At length to condemnation yields— 
The Cattle Market is remov 
Away to Copenhagen Fields. 


di MUN, 











L. 8. D. in Danger. 


A DELICATE HINT. | Mr. Lowe deserves the thanks of all unready reckoners, 

| that is, of the majority of people, for having done his best 

Brighton Boatman, “Tuene’s A WESSEL OUT THERE, SiR, A LABOURIN’ A Goop| to rescue them from being bothered by changes in the 

| peat, Sta! Ax, SiR, SAILORS WORKS WERRY 'ARD—PRECIOUS 'ARD LINES IT 18 FoR} coinage. He has stood manfully by the old shilling, with 

| THE POOR FELLERS OUT THERE !—PRECIOUS HARD IT 18 FOR EVERYBODY Jvst Now. | which we shall always recognise a pleasing association in 
I know / SHOULD LIKE THE PRICE OF A Pint o’ Begr anv a Bit o’ Bacca !” | the name of Bos Lowe. 





Tuna. By what contrivance? 

Phebus. By enacting a bill to otto that all working persons should be 
| paid their wages at so early an hour on Saturn’s day, as to admit of their 
pucchaniy oe ns iy mm sevepeery for the day of the Sun. 

Luna. Heil, Phoebus! Thou lookest not as bright as thou art wont ;| #2. Which if they forgot to do, what then f ws Fe 
what, now, is it that hath taken the shine out of thee ? Phebus. It would then remain for them to bay their victuals and 

Phoebus, O Luna, it is no wonder that my aspect should be dull ; es a =e bapeheny were A = fishmongers’ shops, and taverus, 
sinc ‘ . 3 i » | as show n , we 
since in London, at least, the Day of the Sun will henceforth be | Lane. But i all those aboge shoaid hive been williadiy shat ? 


THE SUN ON SUNDAY. 


LUNA, THE MOON. 


PH(EBUS APOLLO, THE SUN. 


sloomier then ever. | Phoebus. In that case they would only have to blame their own 


Luna. ‘Who intercepting, or standing in the way of the sunshine? _| h 
Phabus. Loap oieea Grosvenor, indeed, and the Sabbatarians in forgetfulness. For then the shops would have been shut for want of 


| 


} 
j 
' 


the House of Commons, who are passing, if they have not already 
passed, an Act to hinder the poor inhabitants of London from rejoicing 
in meat and drink on the day of the Sun, if, perchance, they shall have 
not been able to purchase provisions before 9 o’clock in the morning. 

Luna, Therefore it will behove them to rise early as thyself in winter, 
lest, they. starve. But-some say, truly, that this is no Sabbatarian 
measure, but a law to secure a day of repose to the tradesfolk and their 
slaves, whom, otherwise, competition would compel to toil. 

Phebus, Falsely, rather, do they say 90. For if, on the one hand, 
they legislate ouly to secare needful rest on this day for the trades- 
people and their slaves, why, on the other, do they hold it an unsound 
thing to legislate for securing needful rest to wh-up cotton-spin- 
ners, also, and their slaves of mature age, by limiting the hours of 
labour every day ? 

Luna. But how do they maintain that to be an unsound thing ? 

Phabus..They say that it is unwise to interfere with the law of 
Supply and Demand, and to step in and arbitrate between Labour and 
Capital when Labour is free to choose. _ 

‘ana. But if, nevertheless, they do this on the day of the Sun, they 


are inconsistent. 


custom, by reason of the customers’ early receipt of wages, and not | 
| upon compulsion. And thus the rest of all would be duly provided for, | 


Luna, Couldst thou not, O Pheebus, enlighten those Legislators 
sufficiently to enable them to perceive so plain a precept. of wisdom ? 
Phabus. O lana, the blindest of all are they that elose their eyelids | 


my Tiger, with his thumb reflexed over his shoulder, informing me that. | 
my chariot is now ready. Farewell! 
ONE DRESS (OF MANY) AT THES DRAWING-ROOM. 


coloured moire antique, trimmed with the small hours of the morning. | 


faded eyes. Magnificent tiara of white coffin-nails. 
(Mr. Punch is particularly requested to state that the dress was. 





without interference with the liberty of any. 
} 
of their own accord against the beams of light! But see, here comes | 


| 

rene } 
7 4gee 
t 

Tae Dowacer Ducness or RoveEpRacon.—Train of rich blood- 
| Petticoat, of hectic consumption colour. Bouillons of  fainting-fits ; | 


ditto tunic, trimmed with hysteria. Stomacher and other ornaments, | 


made at the establishment of Mapame Sycorax, whose ’prentices are | 








Phebus, As nepecales always are. If they were actuated by princi- | too happy to 
ples of reason and justice, and not by a sanctimonious spirit of domina-| gentry. A ha 
tion—if they resembled philosophers rather than ies—they would Mapame Sycorax need hardly observe to her 

seek to secure rest to the labouring people on the day of the Sun simply | patronesses that she does sof make for the MAkcCHIONESS OF 
by taking care to render trading on that day as little necessary as possible. | Sa—rtres—s—any. | 


give their days and all their nights to the nobility apd 


sporter always up and wide’awake upon the premises’ | 
noble friends and 


} 
| 
| 
| 
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| TERPSICHOREANA. 

Wnuart is the difference between a soiree 
dansante and a thé dansant ?—a dancing 
evening and a dancing tea? There were 
eight of the former to one of the latter 
announced the other day under the bead 
¢ “ Fashionable Arrangements for the 


é an arrangement so 
mean as that of dancing without anything 
must be very 
dry work; no . even any biére / 


_ A thé dansant to — ose. 

sideration, appear to have y 

the invention of Baron Raves, who 
interspaces 


respectively the 
“ Hate: Polka,” and the “ Hatching 
Waltz:” whence we infer that cither 
Barow Natuay, or some rival of that 
Noble, has devised a novel dance, which 








joa, without disturbing the 





A DAY’S FISHING AND A RUN WITH A FRIEND'S HOUND. 
Owner of Attached Quadruped (frantically). “ Let him go! Give him line! Hold on! Take cave! 
7 - 


'm coming with the landing-net /” 
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| ‘Tue BEST 100K ouT Yor Pansons.—A 
| Bishop’s See. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


June 18th, Monday.—T ue voice of Henny Brovena™ has been twice 
heard in the House of Lords this ‘past week, both times in utterances 
worthy of him. On this Monday he ably pleaded the cause of the poor, | 
pape kg ay Gia DL 

m at the atrocity, dec g | 
that “ if ever the nation called for blood it was now.” 

In the House of Commons, the adjourned debate on Mr. Layarn’s | 
motion was ‘resumed. Lorp GopeRricu saively complained that the 
aristocratic composition of the present Government was unfair to the 
aristocracy, for when people saw Lords thrust into every office, and the 
work of every office was bungiod, a got the impression that Lords 
were for nothing, to w he, as a Lord, objected. The debate 
but still worthy of notice. Lonp Patmenston, seeing t 
that popular opimion takes upon the subject of administrative 
reform, threw over the plea he had instructed his CHANCELLOR OF THE 





Excuequer to make, namely, that Government had reformed things as 
far as possible, and he accepted Str Butwer Lyrron’s amendment, | 
which declared that a great deal more ought to be done. This little | 


illustration of the sincerity of our rulers should be noticed. Moreover, | 
Loxp Patmerstow affected to be dreadfully angry that he had been | 


, accused of making jokes on serious subjects. This was an inaccurate | 
| way of putting FE as said that the Viscount made jokes—it | 


requires a better man than a Parliamen 
certainly indulged in ae levities, and if he denies this again, Mr. 
a will desire Pry is office-boys ~ _ up a dozen one bay 
course paying young extra for exposing 0 the | 
i of non-sanatory — 
The House was also favoured with what somebody has called | 
“ oozings from the cracked brain of Hexny Drummonp,” who is the 
queerest mixture of Nestor and Tuensitzs that ever amused rational | 
men. This Angel having played such fantastic tricks before the House 


tary “star” to do that, but he | 


| 


as made cm ey ae 5 — him =) “Tr a 

RUMMOND deserved, but still one 

significance and s. Mz. Disraztt himself declared that 

he had invented the i ive Reform,” and knew what it 
meant, too, and 


r oy ot app dg De know, if Loxp Dersr | 
n agai division against Mr. Laranp was 359 to 46 | 
a result which might have been expected from a House composed like | 
the present. The story of this reform movement may be closed by ©r. | 
Punch’s mentioning that Sin B. Lrtton’s amendment was agreed to, 





VOL. XXVIII. D 


he | of the expedition comman 


unanimously, on Thursday, and carried—the people may just as well 
be told this—" amid general laughter.” 


Tuesday. In the “Casino,” the Bill for ing the affairs of 
Friendly Societies was read a second time. r. Punch wonders how 
many of their lordships knew, until told on Tuesday, that three millions 
of persons, and six millions of capital, are connected with, and invested 
in, these societies. 

; she Cy Corporation is respited. The bill to reform it is not to be 
introd this session. Government thought that it would be cruel to 
inflict another blow upon the Aldermanic Gavuns and Gansaces, 
immediately after depriving them of the comfort of the stenches of 
Smithfield.—Mr. Punch is no opponent of mercy, as a rule, but he can- 
not but think that the two nuisances might have been dealt with at once. 

A select committee was appointed to enquire into the circumstances 

pit Captars M‘Civureg, who 

has solved the mystery of the ic sea. The hero of the Northern 

Ocean deserves a noble reward, but it isto be feared he will be insulted 

with a knighthood—the sort of thing stuck on a provincial cheese- 

mene L. happens to be a Mayor when a Royal personage happens to 
ave a baby. 

Mr. Locks Kuve stated to the House that it, and its predecessors, 
had made 10,047 laws, all of which were obsolete, and he moved a 
resolution that a bill should be prepared for abolishing such laws. 
Of course the Government resisted such a proposal, but Ma. Locks 
Kixc, who has a habit of beating Governments, defeated Lonp Pat- 
MERSTON by a majority of 17. 

A motion of Mx. Heaptam, for securing to the family of an officer, 
slain in battle, the value of his commission, now absolutely lost to them, 
was resisted by Mr. F. Peet in his oe way, but Loap Par- 
zenstow took a somewhat larger view of case, and agreed that an 
officer shoald have the option of saying whether he would prefer that 
his family should receive the amount in one sum, or the pension. ‘The 
sad news, which came a few hours after this concession, told of the fall 
of many fathers, husbands, and brothers, men to whom it might have 
been # boon, had it been accorded earlier, and not withheld until 
extorted. 

. Jfedomnig. The House of Commons oe inte Committee = the 
ill enabling you to marry your sister-in-law. Its opponents fought 
ow f doggedly, and were defeated on three divisions, but young ladies 
better defer buying the Berlin wool for slippers, and om Pe to 
embroider braces, and otherwise preparing to make themselves accept- 
able to widowed brothers-in-law. For there are bishops in the Casino. 
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Thursday, The Peers of England spoke out boldly and nobly about | 
the Hango outrage, a matter apparently beneath the attention of the | 
representatives of the people. mp Matmessury (actually arousing, | 
like Lonp Ventsornt) for once behaved in a manly and energetic manner, 
as did Lorn Crarenpow and others, Lonp Brovenam’s fiery words | 
have been echoed all over the land. Lorn CotcuesTer was the 
exception, who talked about as well as one of his brothers, the oysters 


of Colchester, might have been expected to do. He wis another | 
flag of truce sent—that more ruffianly murder might be d one = 
poses. But the Government have demanded, through , 


whether Kussia will punish the guilty parties. As a lying version of | 
the affair is already. promulgated by the Court of St. Petersburg, it is| 
certain that no punishment will be inflicted. Far better to let the 
sailors in the Baltic Fleet, whose comrades have been murdered, be | 


| distinctly apprised that England leaves the work of punishment to /Aem. | 


The House of Commons was in a merrier humour, had nothing to say | 
about Hango, but had a good roar at the termination of the attempt to | 
satisfy the popular ery for administrative reform. 


Friday. The Lords read, a second time, a meritorious bill for expe; 
diting the trials of persons charged with various offences. The proo 
that it is needed lies in the fact that, out of 28,000 persons brought 
to trial, 6,200 were acquitted or discharged for want of evidence, | 

The report of the Ehosteod! Committee has been presented this | 
week, hat Mr. Punch thinks of it, he may say elsewhere. What 
Ma. Roesock thinks of it may be gathered from the following reso- | 
lution, which he launched, like a thunderbolt, at Lonp PaLmMerston’s | 
head. On the third of July Mr. Roenvuck will move | 


“That this House, deeply lamenting the sufferings of our army | 
in the Crimea during the winter campaign last year, and consider- 
ing, in accordance with the Committee, that the conduct of every 
member of the Government engaged in the management of the war 
was the first and chief cause of those sufferings, does hereby cen- 
sure the conduct of every member of the Cabinet.” 

Vr. Punch need not remind his friends that, except the Peelites, almost 
everybody whose “conduct” is thus to be “censured” is a member of 
the present Administration, On the whole, therefore,—and considering 
that Mr. Roesuck habitually fulfils all his menaces—Mr. Punch may 


| congratulate his friends aforesaid (he alludes to the civilised world) 





upon the prospect of an unmistakeable Shindy. 


PUNCH TRAVELLING BY POST. 


MORE 
sent at any season of | 
the year can be made | 
to any one than a num- | 
ber of that popular) 

riodical which is now | 

fore the reader, and 
which has just comple- 
ted its Twenty-eighth 
volume. In consequence 
of the recent alteration 
inthe Newspaper Stamp 
law that most accept- 
able present can now 
be sent by post for the 
small charge of one 
senny. Four numbers of Punch, when decorated with a QueEn’s 

Read. will go to any part of Her Masesry’s dominions at that ex- 

tremely moderate fare, whereas the shortest journey, by the Royal 

mail, of Mr. Punch’s entertaining miscellany involved, heretofore, an 
expenditure of fourpence, unless previously stamped. Henceforth, 
four numbers will go to Joun o’ Groat’s house for one quarter of the 
sum from which the gentleman so called derives his name. __ 

An immense multiplication of copies of Punch will necessarily result 
from the increased facility of its transport, since vast additional 
numbers of persons will be induced to purchase this pleasant publiea- 
tion by the faowledgs of having the potentiality of stamping it them- 
selves in case of wishing to send it to their friends. Thus the loss to 
the revenue, meal by some timid legislators from the repeal of 
the stamp ot. will be amply compe ; particularly as the 
unparalleled lightness of these humourous pages will render their 
transmission a matter of the greatest ease to the State. 


| 
seasonable pre- | 





Calcraft for the Baltic. | 


Tae name of Hango has an ominous sound—especially as denoting 
the scene of an atrocious murder. If our sailors contrivé to take the 
place, they will be justified in taking the last letter from its appellation, | 
and acting, in reference to every miscreant they can catch there, on the | 
hint suggested by the remainder. 


of the dog that bit you.” 


“HOW TO CUT OUT A BODY.” 


S we read some direc 
tions with the above 
benevolent object, we 
found that the advice 
applied onl : 
making. our dis- 
copennen we have 
in a oe following 
simple rules necessary 
to be observed by ladies 
in the envious art of 


“ out.” First 
of smaller the 
and the softer it 
is, the better for the 
experiment to be prac- 
tised uponit. You take 
your body, and press it 
gently until it is made 
to sing. During this 
operation you should 
i cough slightly, or order 
Joun to Gat round the 
muffins, or else you go 
skippi tthe room, 
talking in the gayest 
manner to the different 
gentlemen. Then, at the end of the first or second stanza, you rush w 
to the piano, and assure the poor body that “ you are extremely obliged, 
to be sure,” and leave her to her surprise before you are made conscious 
of pom mistake. Shortly afterwards, as a great favour, you consent, 
“if the gentlemen only will be quiet for five minutes,” to sig yourself ; 
and having, by an impartial distribution of your gloves, and handker- 
chief, and bouquet, and vinaigrette, secured a goodly attendance round 
you, you warble away, and lavish the resources of your beautiful con- 
tralto voice in the most prodigal and effective manner. The “cutting 
out ” has been perfect, and you proceed to your discomforted rival in 
“ most affectionate manner to ask “if she has a partner for the next 
waltz.” 

Another plan is not to ask your rival to sing until the gentlemen are 
all downstairs at supper. in bonnets and gowns there is abundance of 
material for the most conspicuous forms of “eutting out;” and the 
most popular form, though perhaps a trifle vulgar, from having been so 
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f| much over-done, is to ascertain by some secret diplomacy what is the 


precise pattern worn by your rival, and then. on some public occasion, 
to wear it first yourself. As a matter of course, you accuse your rival 
of imitation, and wonder “how any one can so mean?” In 
marrying, it is dangerous to attempt any “ cutting out,” for we have 
known instances of persons cutting their fingers terribly in the opera- 
tion, and when once you have been cut out, it is not so easy to cut in 
again. In fashionable life, the success of the art depends eis 
the resources that you have at your command to practise it. RS. 
So-anp-So has but one gray, then it is your duty if you wish to get 
a-head of her, to come out instantly with two grays. If she has only 
one hundred persons to her soirées, then you must secure at least two 
hundred. If her diamonds represent so many hundreds of pounds, you 
must take the shine out of them by seeing that yours represent so many 
thousands ;—and so on, with your establishment, your children, your 
servants, and everything else in the same proportion. In “cutting out,” 
the great essentials requisite are a long purse, a cool head, a cold heart 
and a sharp tongue: with a’'stock-in-trade lke that you are sure to 
* cut-out ” everybody. 


+ 


Antidote to Dissent. 


Tue Examiner, on the one hand, says that the last report . 
Cathedral Commission “ winds up with a proposal of founding a round 
dozen of new bishopricks,” and, on the other, that “the last census 
return proved that of the population of England and Wales attending 
divine service on a Sunday, more than one half of them dissented from 
the Chureh of and.” The — of dissent may be aseribed 
by some to the circumstance of the country having had teo mnch 
instead of not enough bishop: if that is the ease, the recommendation 
of the Commissioners must be regarded as the prescription of “a hair 





Tur Serttement oF Taz Tuames EmpaNkmest Questios.—Stir 
it, and sound it as you will, there never will be, with our present 
Conservators, any other Settlement of this Question buat—Mup, 





Mecn?’s Prorgssion.—In agriculture as in business, to make two 
blades where there was only one blade before. ; 
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A TALE OF A (WASH) TUB. 


Tne Maine Law works well in America. Oh, beautifully! If you We wonder if the washerwoman to the British army was paid by 


| have any doubt of that, read the account of the little excitement—not 


oceasioned by “intoxicating beverages,” oh dear, no !—which recently 
arose out of that enactment at the place of its origin—the very fountain- 
head, if one might say so, of Pump-water. But one could not say so 


with propriety, for the fountain of Pump-water is the abode of Truth, 
whilst the source of the Maine Law is the residence of Humbug itself, 
embodied in an individual impostor. Witness the following extract 
from the American news of the Morning Post -— 

| _.“ THe Mave Liqgvor Law Cugats.—The fanaticiem of the advocates of the pro- 
hibitory liquor law at Portland, Me., has found vent in riot and bloodshed. It appears 


that Neil Dow, Mayor of Portland, and author of the Maine Law, purchased a quantity 
of liquor, expecting to sell it at a profit to the town agency.” 


This Dow would be better known and understood if he had less name 
—if it were minus a letter, simply Do, The Maine Law, we perceive, 
was originated by Mr. Dow, or Do, in order to serve as the basis of a 
- ag ney operation im liquors; and great, doubtless, is the envy of 

rk. Dow by Mr. Barnum. Mr. Dow’s imposture has, however, if 
successful, nevertheless been hazardous, Aseording to the account 
above quoted, 

“ The agency, however, did not purchase, and plaint was made against Dow for 
violation of the statute. While the complaint was pending, the Mayor induced the 
City authorities to purchase his stock. Incensed at these proceedings, the mob collected 
abont the building where the liquor was stored, and threatened its destruction. The 
military was called out; and, as the rioters in their application of the search 
and seizure principles, fired on the mob, killing one man, and wounding several others.” 


Mx. Dow narrowly escaped losing the reward of his fraudulence ; and 
his loss of that would have been somewhat less lamentable than the loss 
| of life at which the liquor stores of the guthor of the liquor law were 

protected. The first fruits of your Maine Law are a riot attended with 
bloodshed and death. You see, Gentlemen of the teetotal platform, 
that people can be disorderly without being drunk. Will you any 
longer adduce the fact that some drunken ruffians beat and stamp upon 
| their wives as a reason why a human being ig not to be allowed to pur- 

chase a pint of beer? rhaps fou will you already know that 
total abstinence from “ intoxicating ” does not render a brute 
incapable of atrocious crimes. You knew that our allies, the Turks, as 
long as they believed in Manomet, were strict teetotallers, notwith- 
standing which they were mostly ferocious wretches, and if they were 
not accustomed to dance upon their wives, they were very much in the 
habit of drowning them, But, you no-bottle-conjurors! it is as idle{to 
offer you logic as to ask you to take wine. 








piece work—which is not likely in the midst of war—or by time ;— 


whether, in a word, she was allowed to charge by the day or by the 
dozen. We ask the question because we find by the report of Mr. 
Rogsuck’s Committee, that while there were about 2000 patients in 
the hospitals at Seutari in the month of November, the “ whole 
number of shirts was only six.” This disgusting state of affairs allowed 
something less than a shirt and a half per week amongst two thousand 
persons; and we can conceive the frightful struggle for clean linen 
that must have ensued when “the things,” or rather “the thing,” 
for in some weeks there could not have been more than one shirt, 
came home from the wash. 
We should like to know the number of laundresses employed in 
“ getting up” this paltry amount of linen, and if we were in the House 
of Commons we wou for a return of all the wasbing-bills sent in 
to the Hospital at Sentari during the celebrated month of November, 
_in which the supply of shirts averaged one and a half per week among 
two thousand men. We sw we shall be told by Lory Pataenston 
or some other facetious a that though the men were short of 
shirts they made capital shifts for themselves. 


MY BANKER! 
Wno puts my in his till, 


And when in dj ies will 
Employ it to take up a Bill? 


Who cuts a very pretty dash, 
By spending other people’s cash, 
And ends with a tremendous smash ? 


My Banker. 


My Banker 


Who has a pleasant country seat, 
With park and grounds and all complete, 


And is a thorough going cheat ? My Banker. 


Who goes to church and says his prayers 
And gives himself religious airs, 
And pawns my bonds, and sells my shares? My Banker 


Who when convinced the house must go— 
Hints to a friend to let him know, 


’Tis well to keep his balance low; My Banker 


Who lives in most recherché style 
And wears the very blandest smile, 


Though he’s insolvent all the while ? My Banker. 


Who may a lesson yet be taught, 
And find himself some morning brought 


Before the Central Criminal Court ? My Banker 











a —_ } 





Sense and Sensibility. 


RUMOURED LAST APPEARANCE IN THE PULPIT. 
Our true blue contemporary, John Bull, perplexes us with the fol 


lowing paragraph :— 


“Dn. M‘Neiie,—It is stated that the Rav. De. M'Neue, having by the death of « 
near relative come into a handsome competency, is about to retire into private life.” 

We can understand that the succession to a handsome competency 
might induce an actor to retire into private life from the stage fast 
enough ; but cannot well conceive it occasion.ng a clergyman to “cut” 
the pulpit with similar alacrity. 





PREMIUMS FOR PUBLIC SERVICE. 


Iw advocating the claim of Captars M‘Cuvre, the discoverer of the 


northwest passage, to a reward for his services on the ground of 
precedent as well as justice, the Times says— 


“Sr Epwaro Panny, who reached 110° west longitude, received £5000 and knight 


hood.” 


Such a man as Parry is rewarded with £5,000 for his services once 


in his life. An average Bishop is rewarded with the same sum every 
year. How much more serviceable than such a man as Panay ought 
an average Bishop to be to the British public ! 


Tue Answer to Tue Mare Liquor Question.—The answer to 


| the gentlemen who are agitating this question is a decided negative- 
j}and that negative comes with a twofold strength—for not only does it 


Is reply toa Speech of Mr. Dtsrartt on the subject of morning| say you May’nt, but you Shan’t. 


sittings, Lorp Patwerstow began by saying, “ I am quite as sensible | 
as the right honourable gentleman opposite.” This is the most re-| 





Room ror Apwryistrative [wrrovemEent.—The work of Govern 


markable piece of modesty on the part of the Premrer that we can at | ment is no longer peace-work: we wish we could also say that it has 


present call to 








| ceased to be job-work. 


























PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL. 








M1 | cs Sern 
7h go A ig wii \ 


Ny arte A 


‘ 


‘ 
oS 


THE TOO FAITHFUL TALBOTYPE. 


Georgina (in riding habit), “ Wett pean! I DECLARE 1T’S THE VERY ImaGe oF you! I NEVER!” 
Sarah Jane (who insists upom seeing the plate). “ Like me! For Goopwess sake pow’ BE RIpIcvLous, Gzorcina. I THINK IT’s 
Perrectty Assunp! Wuy, [fT HAS GIVEN ME A STUPID LiTrLe Torn-ve Nosr, ayp a Mourn THat’s assoLuTety ExorsMovs !” 





Our lion-hearted Chieftain then this stern defiance flang 








THE VICTORY OF HANGO. Back in his teeth ; our Chieftain well could speak the English tongue. 
‘ , We care not for the flag of trace—we hold such matters light— 
(For the Invalide Russe.) But we’ll let thee see bow gallantly the Russian troops can fight. 
"Twas off the port of Hango that the good ship, Cossack, lay ; | 'Thereon one hundred Muscovites their tri boldly drew ; 
From us the British pirates had taken her away. | And first they shot the men ashore, then fired w tie wow 


She sent her cutter to us, a flag of truce that bore; Ho, ho! beneath that fire they fell, the British, Fins, and all all, 
And our hearts beat high as their bark came nigh the holy Russian | Before our aim, as the feathered game—as the robin-redbreasts—fall. 


shore. 

As fierce as bears, as brave as kites, on board the boat we sprung. 
b= * stood one gallant Muscovite alone upon the strand ; | Some of the wounded, to the waves, with fearless hearts we flung, | 
ree 1e retived, with reason good, before they gained the land. And others on the jetty to our valiant comrades threw, 

nd, when our brave compatriot on the Britons turned his rear, Who there and then those helpless men in cold blood stabbed and slew. 


From his right-about the dogs, no doubt, surmised the coast was clear. | 
A of five we left for dead within the boat that day ; | 

Keep close, ye slaves, and quiet, our brave Commander cried, | Bet eee reserved to tell the tale, revived and got away, 

Andwe crouched usdown as tigers crouch, theirtimeto springwho bide. 7, teach the British dastards, and the cruel curs of France, 

And whilet we lay in ambush, there landed in our view : Russians true are the men to do, if they have but a chance. 


A band of men, in number ten, from that presumptuous crew. | 
Of Alma and of Inkermann we leave the Allies to boast, 


Their boat is moored securely ; ashore we have that band ; 
A flag of truce is waving in their officer’s right hand. Bor heeft + s const. 
Now, Russians, down upon them ! our daring Chieftain said. They cannot brag of such a flag among their spoils of war. 
Five hundred you to five ti times two! what, rascals, should ye dread ? 
tirring news of our exploit shall ring; 

With rifles primed and loaded against them did we Al Benge = the s 

generous Emperor, and Prussia’s lofty King, 
There were fifty Russian bayouets for every single fe. | Our emgire of Humanity ‘on encer to extend 


The British wailed timidly the onslaught of the brave ; 
And the foremost goose his flag of truce did nothing else than wave. 


Oar dauntless fellows levelled their weapons at his breast ; 

The wretch was a Lieutenant, the name of him Sapeae. Fear or Facixc tae Trutu.—The reason why Photographs are 

He said that he had disembarked no army on our shore | not generally liked (excepting amongst ladies), is because there is no 

But some Fins had brought, whom, prisoners caught, he had landed | flattery about the sun—he’s an artist that will not be blinded, for he’s 
to restore, | upt to every wrinkle. 


Will be less afraid to afford that aid which they so fain would lend. 
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Anons’ Collection (The), 142 
Accounts from the Academy, 157 
Adam's Antiquities, 150 
Admiralty in its Childhood (The), 71 
——— Intelligence, 88 
Aggravated Assault on a Female, 113 
| Agriculture in the Suburbs, 62 
Aim in a Name (An), 161 
Alexaudrew 9 Rural — 150 
Alone in his Glory 
Amateur Smead The), 149 
Ammunition for the Crimea, 49 
Anecdote from Clapham, 134 
| Answer to the Maine Liquor Question 
| (The), 255 
Antidote to Dissent, 254 
| Anti-8moking Society (The), 222 
Antiquities on the Shortest Notice, 49 
“ Any Old Clo’” of Nicholas, 114 
Apollo Sims Insurance (The), 97 
April Fool (An), 160 
Army Promotion— A Woman's Question, 99 
| Army, Navy, and Navvies! (The), 149 
( Barriya the Nineveh Bull, 189 
Balaklava, 67 
Ballad of the Boar (The), 142 
Balloons for Warfare, 4 
Barnum's Elephant, 199 | 
Battle of the Pianos (The), 144 
| Bear Mourning for Nicholas, 109 
| Berlin Wool Gathering, 53 
| Best Boots for Shooting (The), 93 
Best Partners (The), 173 
Betty Martin's Cow, 233 
Beware of the Dog, 182 
Bird of Paradise Saloon (The), 222 
Black Church (The), 24 
“ Bo-Peep” with Buckstone (A), 7 
Brass Railing in Bad Taste (A), 210 
Bright, 13, 246 
Brown and Jones, 89 
Bubble and Squeak, 10 
Bullet-Proof Hero (A), 27 
Butt of Europe (The), 23 
Cavcrart for the Baltic, 254 
Candidates for a Rope, 70 
Cant in Crystal, 7 
Case of Cliequot for Mr. Gough (A), 209 
Cast of the New Ministry (The), 57 
Case of Real Distress (A), 229 
Chancery not to be Despiaed, 29 
Character of Aurora. (By alate Riser), 150 
Christmas, 3, 13, 27 
Church of Gold (The), 118 
Civie Hospitality and Self-Denial, 168 
Civie Sublime and eT {The}, 171 
Clanricarde to the Rescue! 
Clear the Ship, 83 
Cobden Proverb (A), 245 
Collective Wiseacredom, 200 
, Colonel Sibthorpe, 62, 83, 132, 245 
Column for Old Boys (A), 147 
Coming Speech by a Gallant Colonel (A ),62 
Common Things, 59, 137 
Commonplaces out of Place, 185 
Concerts in the Open Air, 152 
Conference Polka (The), 141 
Con for the Agricultural Mind (A), 245 
Conjugal Candour, 232 
Connubial Conundrum (A), 230 
Conspiracy! Police! 120 
| Contributions of Nicholas, &c., 30 
Cost of a Woman's Tongue (The), 90 








Criminal Law Reform Wanted, 142 
Cruelty Mania (The), 154 

Crush-room at St. James's (The), 226 
Cry from a Police Court (A), 132 
Crystal Flower and Water Frolic, 219 
Culinary Enlistment, 43 

Curiosities of London, 63, 79 

Curious Coincidence, 147 

Czar in Pewter (The), 27 

Czar shall have the Rhine (The), 239 
Czar’s Nursery Rhyme (The), 23 
Czar's Serenade from Below (The), 14 
Dagon, 99 

Dainty Dish to Set before, d&c., 
Dances of Death, 73 
Dancing-School of Politics (The), 211 
Dame Durden Diluted, 97 

Dead Bargain (A), 109 

Death by Official Routine, 158 

“ Delicate Criminals,” 113 

Den down upon Layard (The), 186 
Difference (A), 87 

Different Circles of Civilisation, 142 
Difficult Message to Deliver (A), 48 
Dirty Trick Defeated (A), 109 
Disbanded Band (A), 168 


(A), 174 


Distinction without a Difference (A), 73 
Divoree by Purchase, 98 
Doubtful Position (A), 182 
Down with the Ladies, 204 
| Dr. Johnson Improved, 244 
|“ Dragon's” Share (A), 77 
Drama in the Queen's Kench (The), 245 


Dry Leaves from the Tree 
82 

Eccertricitres of Genius (The), 163 

Elizabeth Brown, 69 

Englishman's (Public) Honse is his Castle 
The), 202 

Epaulet in Turkey (The), 12 

Epitaph on a Prize Pig, 8 

Etiquette in Mourning, 51 

Every Dog has his Day, 148 

Express Train (An), 224 

F.35. A. 10 

Fair Advan (A), 209 

Fashions for Clergywomen, 241 

Father of Onions (The), 199 


of Knowledge, 


| Fear of Facing the Truth, 266 


Feast of the Bottle (The), 108 


Field Marshal for the Chureh Militant, 87 | 


Finalist and the Fatalist (The), 234 

Fire Brigade under Government (A), 80 
Fish with Musical Scales, 224 

Five Minutes with a Regular Dustman, 7 
Footsteps in the Snow, 117 


| Four and Five Thousaid Pounders, 58 


Friendly Advice, 113 

Fritz at the Door, 133 

Frozen-out Lawyers, 87 

Fruits of the Forcing Pump, 255 
Fynn Correspondence (The), 244 
GENERAL Fast and General Slow, 127 
“ Gentlemen, make your Game, 139 
George Robins Redivivus, 53 

Glee: Clicquot’s Tear, 119 

Gint of Newspapers, 236 

Go-a-head Saints (The), 226 
Godfatherly Hint, 19 

Good Heartless Joke (A), 70 

Good Thing for Early Rising (A), 47 
Government Haul of Places, 
Government of Tailors (“) 170 














Grand National Pieture (A), 188 


Grand Wrestling Match at St. James's 
Palace, 229 

Grate-ful Return (A), 11 

Great Devonshire Mystery (The), 119 

Great Lion of London (The), 164 

Green Geese, 108 

Grosvenor for Ever! 246 

“ Guesses at Trath” in the Dark, 110 


Hawoventan Royalty in Danger, 67 
Happiness ! 150 
Hard Necessities of the Law, 82 
Hard Work in High Life, 159 
Hay/(es) Fever in Australia (The), 40 
Height of Politeness (The), 142 
Here, Stop, You, Sir! 171 
Herne Bay Policeman (The), 98 
Hero of a Hundred Accidents (The), 198 
High-Mettled Guardsmen (The), 22 
Hints to Potichomaniacs, 79 
Honour Deferred, 202 
House of Interests (The), 79 
House of Laughter (The), 182 
“How to Cat Onta Body,” 254 
How to do Business, 223 
How to get Double Rations, 142 
How to Treat our Convicts, 91 
Humiliation with Some Reason, 98 
Humours of the Markets, 123 
Imrexrecr Insolence, 164 
Improvement, 71, 73 
In the Name of Napoleon, “Figs!” 
Ineome Tax Kestitution, 180 
Interior of the Bank, 141 
Intermediate French Play (An), 
Invalnable Hints to Nurses, 68 
Irish Babies, 21 
Jawxet Pride, 68 
Jenkins, Baked Taturs, and Reform, 211 
Jenkins in Amber, 173 
Job for Dramatists (A), 195 
Joke to a very Pretty Tune (A 
Jokes for Army Juveniles, 180 
| Jolly Siege for Sebastopol, 147 
Joseph Hume, 91 
Judgment of Jenkins (The), 196 
Judicial Claptraps, 20 
Justice for the Doctor, 94 
| Key to Prussia’s Politics (The), 17 
| King Cliequot, 27, 120, 178, 219, 224, 241 
King of Berlin Wool (The), 241 
King of the Third Gender (The), 
L. 8. D. in Danger, 252 
Labour and Capital Combined, 147 
Ladies at the Bar, 74 
Ladies! Attention, Please, 10S 
Ladies’ Dresses, 220 
Lady's Postscript (A), 152 
Lamp that Wants Trimming (A), 181 


100 


230 


,12 


27 


Lord Chancellor in Danger, 124 

Lord Ellenborough's Birds, 210 

Lord John's Travelling Expenses, #4 
Lord Malmesbury on the Aristoerat, 73 
Lord: Mayor's French (The), 179 

Lord Moon and the Ministry, 212 

Lord Palmerston's Puzzle, 198 

Lord Raglan's Almanacks, 48, 178 

Lord Robert Grosvenor's Sunday Bill, 257 
Lost, an Opportunity, 174 

Love Song in High Life (A), 78 

Loves of the Second Column (The), 101 


| MADRIGAL, 215 


Marriage in very Mediocre Life, 51 


| Martyrs tn the East, 64 
| Materfamilias to Mr, Puneh, 171 
| May and Maynooth, 14 


| Most Desirable End (A), 2 
| Most Noble Order of the Garter (The), 61 
Mother's Advice (A), 133 
| Mr. Tom Noddy's First Day with the 
Hiounds after the Long Vroat, 100, 104 


Language of the Country as to the War | 


The), 240 


Last Stage of Pnffing (The), 201 


Learned Master of the Rolls (A), 206 
Leave Well Alone, 92 

Legal Studies, 79 

Legal Weather (The), 92 

Lent-ten Entertainment (A), 216 
Less Laughing Matters, &c., 141 
Lines Drawn in a Circle, 59 

Living not a Livelihood (A), 211 


* Look on Diss Picture,” 42 
| Lord Campbell on Ornaments, 128 
| Lord Chamberlain's Bale (The), 215 


| News and Nuisances, 49 


| Nightingale in the Camp (A 


May Day at Wolverhampton, 183 

Mechi's Profession, 264 - 
Medals for the Million, 221 

Members’ Horses, 19 

Melancholy Laugh (A), 160 

Merry May, 191 

Military Authorities at Aatley's (The), 50 

Military Horticulture, 139 
Military Market (The), 118 
Military Pantomimes, 244 
Millennium of 'Teetotaliam 
Ministerial Mocha-ry, 17 
Ministers Gone, Gone, but not Going, 
Miracles Wanted, 108 

Mission for a Marquis (A), 83 
Model Coroner's Inquest (A), 28 
Monument to Joseph Ilume (A), 
More Bishops, 243 

More Plagues than Prophets 


The), 245 


120 


LO 


113 


114, 120 
Mr. Spoonbill's Experiences in the Art of 
Skating, 70, 80, 90 
Much Ado about next to 
Mull by Muller (A), 41 
Museum Flea (The), 161 
Music really for the 1,000,000, 201 


Nothing, 30 


Musical Apologiat (The), 241 
My Banker, 265 
“My Lords are not aware,” 94 


Nesonsour London to Neighbour Paris, 200 
Nelson Vindicated, 124 
Never too Late to Learn, 
New Church Conductor 
New Parisian Horse 
(The), 97 
New Sunday Bill 
New Water Rate 
New Wig Club 


210 
The), 212 
Ktable iesement 


(The), 186 
(The), 281 
The), 209 


Nicholas and his Khino, #2 
Nicholas’ Crosses, 27 

Nicholas’ Hamper, 60 

, 220 





No more Bad Legs, #0 
No more Pills! 2 
No Reservoir for Talent, 206 
Noble Animal Food, #1 
Noonday Truisma, 124, 149 
Notice—If the Gentleman on the Heeond 
Floor, &e., 92 
Notion for a New Tax (A), 120 











on 














| Old Men's Mutual Improvement Society 


(The), \40 
“ Old, Old “1 ayy 
pe mi poh 
Oa Lord *inente om, 190 
“ On Parlera Guizot,” 158 
One Dreas at the Draw ing- a 252 
One of “ Biack's Guides,” 


Organic Disease of London (The), 250 
Organisation for the Army, 18 
Ornamental Fretwork, 154 
Ornithology of the City, 151 
Our Brave Fellows at Home, 60 
Our Corinthiaa Columns, 230 
Our Dust Cart, 111 

| Our Insanitary Report, 112 
Our Octogenariana, 74 
Our Pet Prisoner, 18 
Our Rassian Prisoners, 102 


Our War Minister on Active Service, 214 | 


Ourselves Russian Spies, 42 
Out! John? Out! John? 43 
0) mn et &t. 8 ’, 202 
Oxford and the Literary Fund, 221 
Pa.wrestow Proverb (A), 241 
Parks and Park Keepers (The), 77 
Peace and Plenty at Manchester, 14 
Peace Policeman (The), 103 

Peel on the Pavement, 72 

Peelite Education (A), 87 





| Philosophy ia Ermine, 100 
| Philosophy for the Fair, 151 
| Phina-te 


Photography for © at 19 


| Ph 


, 142 
Pluralists of the Mormon Chavet, 20 


| Poet in Smithfield (The), 


Poetical Trimming for eaten? Bonuets, 159 
Political “ Cross" (The), 41 
Political Illuminations, me 

Political 


Potichomanie, 1 
Political Zoology : the aed eaten, 71 
Goes the ," 168 
Portrait and a Puzsle tA), 119 
Portrait of 1856, 224 
Post Office in a Blaze (The), 223 
Potichomania, 18, 96, 169 


Pranks at 
Premiums for Public Service, 265 
Pretty Fellow for a Bishep (A), 155 
Prevention of Shopping, 30 

Prince Albert's Example, 199 

Pro Bono Clerico, 191 

Progress in Waxworks, 67 











Proposal to the Peace Society (A), 219 | Slaves for the Ring, 9 
Prospects of the Commonwealth, | | Smallest Case of a Gentleman (The), 236 
of Private Life (The), 206 “ Smash in the Family (The),” 52 
| Proverbial , 107 Soldiers of the Parliament, 1 
Prossian Cavalry, 185 Some American Curs, 201 
Prussian Bearer (The), 177 | eae (A), "106 
Prassian's Sword (The), 47 of the by « Solicitor, 154 
Pudding- 3 St. Peter's and St. Pall's, 163 
Punch’s Easence of Parliament, 1, 44,57, State of the “Idol” Trade, 208 
62, 


78, 81, 92, 101, 111, 121, 131, 161, 177, | “ Steamer that None Stowed (The),” 172 
194, 208, 213, 233, 243, 253 Stir and Strike, 196 
the New Prophet, 143 | Sun on Sunday (The), 252 
Paoch Tra by 254 | Sunday for the Single, 9 
| Puazle by (A), 196 Sunday of the Future (The), 127 
Quezy's Visit to the Crimean Imbeciles Surly Sentiments, 137, 151 
The), 144 


( Taxuve Places in Parliament, 134 
paestion as Touching aati (The), 204 
puestionable 


| Tale of a (Wash) Tub (A), 256 
| Te Veniente Die, 196 

puestions that Don’t See 137 Teetotal Lehemeny | (A), 48 

puiver Full of ters (A), 204 Terpsichoreana, 

Lape.ais in the © 230," 242, 251 

bling Truth (A), 196 


ZOOOO 





Theatre my pe! oa Bailey, 167 
| Theatrical g Range (A), 54 





| Raw Material of ers, 4 “ They are Coming, and They are Three,” 
| Raw Recommendation (A), |} 2 
| Reformation for Young Seudenee, 24 | This Morning's Reflection, 163 
| “ Rest, Warrior, Rest,’ 49 Thoughts on Thoughts, 183 
Retired Bishop (A), 141 | Thrashing by Steam, 102 
Return of the Admiral (The), 124 | Three Stones (The), 158 
Return of the Traveller (The), 173 To-Morrow Morning's Reflections, 244 
Kight Man in the — Place (The), 249 | To the Dirty Boy, 216 
Room for A . ae Transparencies, 153 
Koyal Pension List (The), 246 | Tribute to King Clicquot, 71 
— Letters— Vietoria, 21 | Troops led by Fancy, 121 
Rules for Self-Government, 118 Two Visitors, 162 
Ramoured last Appearance in the Pulpit, | Uarty Facts for Ugly Customers, 190 
| 266 Ultra capital Punishment, 58 
Russian Account of the Lord Mayor, 226 Unacknowledged Captains (The), 150 
Russian Count ye (A), 214 | “ Under Consideration,” 107, 122 
| Russian Bagle (The), 3 _ Under the Turf,” 169 
| Russian Libels on : Noblemen, 22 | Underdone Heroes, 161 
Russian ritual Intelligence, sé Universal Maine Law, 220 
Sate of Clorieah Oomuniations (The), 103 | University Edneation, 229 
Sally in Favour of Old (A), 243 Un-Minésterial Movements, 67 
Same to the End of the C ¢ (The), | Uamistakeable Voice in Europe (An), 91 
Unreported Address to Louis Napoleon 
Sayings for Circalation, 8 (An), 170 
sa of English 4 Urquhart’s Views of Palmerston, 11 
Y 236 Vaix Enquiry (A), 170 
School for Embezzlement (The), 117 Value of Freedom (The), 194 
Abroad (The), 231 Vice King Carlisle, 134 
Seutari, 61 Victory of Hango (The), 256 
Sea Serpent within Hail (The), 202 Visible of the Police Fores, 18 
Seaman of the Old School (A), 130 Voice of the Omnibus (The), 1 
Sense and Sensibility, Volunteer Countryman's he 2 
Sentimentalities, 1 Wae on Wagner (A), 127 
of the Thames Embankment | War and the Conntry (The), 3 
254 War Companies Wanted, 42 
Seven of a Public Man (The), 195 War Conjnror (A), 98 
Sewer)age before Honesty, 12 War in Black and White (The), 138 
Bhort Lecture to Young Ladies, 205 War in Marylebone (The), 24 
Shropshire Rabbits, 133 Warmest Welcome at an Inn (The), 232 
Sisters of Belgravia, 164 Warning to Clicquot (A), 149 








LODON : 
BRADBURY AND EVANS, PRINTERS, WHITEFRIARS. 








War Poets (The), 17 
Wasps or Bees ? 191 
Waterloo A 


, 189 
Way to tie C Palace (The), 132 
We are not a Nation of Shopkeepers, 139 
What Constitutes a Traveller? 169 

19 


w 

Whigs Trimmed on 

Who are the Parties who Write to the 
P ? 9 

wi Fairies, 134 

Wiseman, an Index of the Mind, 27 

Witlers (The), 17 

Woman Weighed in the Scales of Justice, 


7 | 
Wonder at Wolverhampton (The), 112, 138 | 
Word to Mr. Layard ig 4 Pl 
Yawxer Allegory (A), 183 

Yankee Attempt to Claw” Pune, 124 
Yesterday Morning's Reflection, 163 





LARGE ENGRAVINGS :— 


Bartixe the Nineveh Bull, 187 
Bursting of the Ministerial Pipes, 56 





— H.R.H. P.A. resign- 

ing his F. M. 's Baton and Pay, 197 

Mr. Bull wants to know “ the Reason 
Why?” 8 

Now for it! 6 

Pipe of Peace Smoked cut (The), 237 

Queen Visiting the Imbeciles of the 
Crimea, 145 

ee Vienna (The), 175 

Russian Sa to Reeeivea 
Flag of Truce, 267 


Sauce for the Goose is Sauce for the 
Gander, 247 

Seeing the Old Year Out and the New 
Year In, 5 

ams! = 


are Trumps, 15 
eighing de. “ The Favourite,” 207 
have Thought it? 155 
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